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PREFACE 



RODERICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 



Thib poem wns commenced at Keswick, Dec. 3, 1809, and 
fimelied there, Jnly H, 1814. 

A French tnmsliitioii, bj M. B. de S., in three Tolnmes 
duodecimo, vpas published in 1820 ; imd nnotber by M. 1e 
Chevalier • • *, hi one volume octavo, 1821. Both are in 

When tlie latest of these versions was nearly rendy for pub- 
lication, the publisher, who was also the printer, insisted npon 
hdviiig a life of the author prefixed. The French public, he 
said, knew nothing of M. Sontheyi nnd, in order to make the 
book sell, it must be mnnnged to interest them for the writei 
The Chevalier represented, as a conclusive reason for not nt- 
temptlng any thing of the kind, that he was not acquainted 
■with M. Soutliey'a private history. " Would yon believe it? " 
says a friend of the tranplator's, iVom whose letter I transcribe 
what follows ; " this was his answer, vtrbatha : ' H'importa, 
derive!; touijours ; brodez, brodez-la un pen ; que ci 















' Ac- 



exaotly in conformity with the publisher's notions of biography, 
but from such materials as could be collected from magazines 
and other equally nnauthentic sourees. 

In one of these versions a notable mistalie occurs, occasioned 
by the French pronnnoiation of an EnRlish word. The whole 
passage indeed, in both versions, may he regarded as cnrionsly 
esemplifying the difference butiveen French and English 
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ThoA may thy Yivifying goodnvsa sbed 
Foie'veiicBS IIUMV ; ttir lei Dot Ihou the grmng 

Befiire thy meruy-aeal, be heard In tslii ! 

And thon, poor soul, who, ftom the dolorous house 

Of wmping and of pafn, dost loot to me 

To ahotCea and assnaga th; penal term. 

Pardon me that these lioura ia other thoughts 

Hencefbrth In woods and monntrfn astnesses 

And tented fields, outmtching «]r her sake 

Tbe starry host, and ready for the work 

Of day, hefbre the sun begina his course.'"" 
" n BB livrait a toutes ces rifflexiors, qunnil la lumitre des 
lampes et des cierges commeTi?!!, it p^lir, et quo les premiirfts 
teinlaa de raurore se moiitrfereut it travers loa hautes croisfeB 
tonm6es vers I'oriBiit- Le r«tour du jour ne ramena point dans 
oes mura des sons joyeux ni les mouvemens da la Tie qui se 
riveillo ; les seuls papillona de nuit, agitant Isurs slles pesantes, 
bonrdoiinaient aucore sous les TOfitea t^ii^breuses. Bieotot la 
premier rayon dn eoltii gliasant obliqnement par-dessns I'anMl, 
< See pp. U2-4. 
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TEEFACE TO RODJiliICK;. 7 

Tint B'arrfl ter sur la, tombe de la feinme p^oheresse, et la lumidre 
dn cial sembla y p&iStrer. ' Qua ce pr&age B'accomplisse,' 
s'dcria Pelnge, qnl absorb^ dauE bbb jn^ditatioiis, fix^ut en ce 
moment ses jeus snr le tombeau de sa mfti-e; 'Dien de mia^ 
ricorde, qa'il eu soit ainal ! PnUse tn baaC6 TiTlfimiCe y vcrser 
de mSme le pardon 1 Qne les snnglote de la penitence expirante, 
et que mes prifires amSrea ne montent point en viiin daraut le 
trSne etenieL Ettoi, panvreflme, qui de toil s^jour douloucatix 
dfl BonSVanoea et de larmes, espfirea an moi pour abr^ger et 
adouoir ton suppliee t«mporaice, pardonne moi d'avoir, sous 
oes habits et dans oette unit, ddtounifi mes pens^ea aur d'autces 
devoirs. Notre patrie commune a axig^ de moi ea aaoriiice, et 
ton fila doit dorSnavftut acoomplir plus d'una yeille dans la pro- 
fiiudeur des forSta, but la cime dea monta, dans les plainea cou- 
Tertee de lantes, observant, pourl'amour de I'Espagne, la marohe 
des nstraa de la nnit, et pr^paroiit I'ouvrago de sa journfe avant 
que le soloL ne commence sa course.' " — T. i. pp. 1T6-T. 

In the other translation, the aotes ore not converted into 
moths ; but the image is omitted. 

" Consumes dana dea soins pareils, les rapidea hauress'&iou- 
loient, lea lampes et lea torches comme»9oient ^ pailr.et 
I'obliqne rayon du matin doroit d^i las vitraus i[e\ii qui 
regardoient vera I'Orient: le rotour du jour ne ramonoit point, 
dans cette sombre enceinte, les sons joyeux, ni le tableau mon- 
vant de la vie qui ae reveille ; mais, tombant d'en hant, la 
celeste rayon, passant au-deaaus de I'autel, vint ftapper le tom- 
beau de la lemme p^cheresse. 'Ainsi soit-il,' aMcria Pela^i 
'ajnsi soit-il, S diyin Crfateur! Puisae ta Vivifiante bonte 
verearMnsi le pardon en ce lieul Que les gSmissemena d'une 
mort p^nitente, que mea amSrea prifires ne soient pas arrivtes 
on vain devant la tr6ne de mia^rioorde ! Et toi, qui, da ton 
a*jour de aouffroncea et de larmea, ragardes vers ton fila, pour 
abrdger et soiilngar tea peiues, pardonne, si d'anlrea devoirs out 
rempli lea beures qua oette nidt et cat liabit m'enjoiguoient de 
te oonsacrer! Notre patrie exigeoit ce sacrifice; d'autres vi- 
giies m'nttendent dana les bois et les d^filfe de noa montagnesi 
et biontot aons la tente, il me faudra vailler, le sotr, avant quo 
le del na se couvre d'^loilea, 6tre prSt pour le travail dn jour, 
avant que le aoleil ne commence aa course.' " — pp. 92, 93. 
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8 southby's foems. 

A rei'y good translation, in Dntch verse, was published in 
two volumes octavo, 1823-*, with this title; "Rodrigo Ae Goth, 
Koniiig van Spanje. Snai hat Engelsch van Soutliey gevolind, 
door Vi-ouwe Katharina Wilhelmina Biiderdijk. Te 's Graven- 
hage." ft WHS sent to me with the following epistle from her 
husband, Mr. Willem Bildocduk: — 

" Roberto Southey, viro spectatisBimo, 
Gulielmns Biiderdijk, S. P. D. 
" Etsi ea nunc temporis passim invaluerit opinio, poetarum 
genus quam maxima gloriffi cupiditate flagrare, mihi tamen con- 
traria semper insedit persuasio, qui divinte Poeseoa alOtudinem 
varamqne laudem non nisi Bb lis cognosci putavi quorum pae 
oieteris e mBliori Into finxorit prfficordia Titan, neque aut ver* 
aut JQStS judieari yatem nisi ab lis qui eodem afflatu moveantur. 
Sesagesimus autem jam agitur annua ex qao et ipse meos inter 
requales poeta aalutor, eumque locum quem ineunte adolea-. 
centia occupare oontigil, in hune usque diem tenaisse videor, 
popularis aursB iinuquam enptator, quin immo parpetaus oon- 
tamptor; pHicns ipse laudator, censor gravis et nommnquflm 
raolostuB. Tuum vero noitien, Vir celel>errimB ac Bpecta- 
tissime, jam antea veneratus, perleoto tuo de Roderico rega 
poiimate, non potui non summis extollere laudihus, quo doofjs- 
sitDO simul ac venus^ssimo opere, si minus dieinam AeneidtCf 
saltern immortalem Tassonis Epopeiam teatasie, qnin et carlo 
raspectuitMSuperassavideris,»itmajomin perpaucos, EBquaiium 
neminem, cum vera flde ac pielate in Deum, turn higenio om- 
niqoe poaticfi dote Ijbi comparandum axisUmem. Ne mireria 
itaque, carminis tui gravitate ac dulcedine captam, meoque 
judicio fultam, non illaudatam in nostratibus Musam tuum 
Ulnd nobila poijma fosminea raanu sed non iusaato labore at^ 
trectosse, Belgicoque sermone reddidisse. Hanc carta, per 
quadrantem saculi et quod excurrit felicisslmo oonnnbio mihi 

5 facile arbitrabitur cui vel mmimum 



conatus quos illustri tuo nomini dicandos putavit, tibi mea 
manu offarre ilubitabam. Hfflc itaque ntriusque nostrum in te 
obsecvantite spedmina aeoipe, Vir illustrissime, ac si quod. 
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PREFACE TO ROPEEICK. ^ 

eoramuninm stuaionini, 8i quod letx pietatis est vinculum, 
1103 tibi as aiiimo habe adaiclissimos. Vale. 

" Rabam Lugduni in BntaTis. Ipsia idib, 
Kebrnar. CCCXXIV." 

I went to Leydeii, in 1825, for tha purpose of sedng the writer 
of this epistle, and tha lady who had traiiBlated my poem, and 
addrBBSed it to ma in some very affecting stanzas. It so hap- 
pened, that, on my arrival in that city, I was laid up ander a 
silicon's cere! thej took me into their house, and made tlie 
day f my unfinement as plaasurable as they ware memo- 
bl I 1 a e never been acquainted with H man of higher 
int 11 tn 1 power, nor of greater learning, nor of more various 
and xt a knowledge, than Bilderdijk, confessedly the 
m t d t gu shed man of letters in his own country. His 
w f w V- rthy of him. I paid them another visit Ihe fol- 
1 w ng y They are now both gone to theh- rest, and I 

shall not look upon thair hlie again. 

Soon after the publication of " Koderick," I received the 
following ourions letter from the Eltriok Shaphei'd (who had 
passed a few diiya with me in tha preceding autumn), giving 
me an account of his endeavors to procure a favorable notice 
of tlie poem in the " Edlnbui^h Review ; " — 

" Edinburgh, Dec. 15, 181*. 

" My dear Sir, — 1 was very happy at seeing the postmark 
of Keswick, and quite proud of the pleasure yon make me 
believe my ' Wake ' has given to the beauteous and liflppy 
group at Greta Hall. Indeed, tfew things could give me more 
pleasure! for I left my heart a sojourner among them. I have 
had a higher opinion of matrimony since that period tlian ever 
1 had before; and I deau^ that yon will positively give my 
kindest respects to each of them individually. 

■' The ' Pilgrim of the Sun ' is published, as you will see by 
the papers; and, if I may beheve some commnnlcatlons that I 
have got, tha pnblio opinion of it is liigh: but these commu- 

" I have read ' Roderick ' over and over again, and am the 
more and more convinced that it is the noblest epic poem of 
the age. I have had some crorespondencfl and a good deal 
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10 SOUTHEY S POEMS. 

of ooDTBrsation with. Mr. Jeffrey about it, though ha do«a not 
agree with roe in e^ery particular. Ha says it is too long, and 
■wants eJn»lieiVj, and will not, he fears, be generaliy read, though 
much may be said in its favor. 1 had even teased him to let 
me review it tbr him, on account, as I said, that he could not 
appreciate its merits. 1 copy one sentence out of the letter he 
sent in answer to mine : — 

" ' For Southey, I have, as -well as yon, great respect, and, 
when he will let me, great admiration; bat ha is a most pro- 
voking fellow, and at least as conceited as his neighbor Words- 
worth. I cannot jnst trust you with his " Roderick ; ■' but I 
shall be extremely happy to talk over that and other kmdi-ed 
subjootB with you : for I am every way disposed to give Southey 
a lavish allowance of praise; and few tilings would give roe 
greater pleasure than to find he had afforded me a fair oppor- 
tunity. But I must do my duty according to my own appre- 
hensions of it.' 

" I supped with him last night ; but there was so many 
people, that I got but little conveisaOon with him; bat what 
we had was solely about you and Wordsworth. I suppose you 
have heard what a crushing review he lias given the latter. 1 
still found him persisting in his first asseveration, that it was 
heavy; but what was my pleasure lo find that he had only got 
to the seventeenth division ! 1 assured iiim lie had the marrow 
of the thing to come at aa yet; and ui that 1 was joined by 

Mr. Alifon. There was at the same time a LadyM joined 

ns at tlie instant. Short as her remark was, it seemed to make 
more impression on Jetfrey than all our arguments: ' Oh, I do 
love Southey 1 ' that was all. 

" 1 have no room to tell you more. But 1 beg that you will 
not do any thiiig nor publish any thing that will nettle JefiVey, 
for the present; knowhig, as you do, how omnipotent he Is 
with the fasliioiiable wotia, and seemingly so well disposed 

" I am ever yours most truly. 
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TO RODERICK. 11 

The raider will be as much ainased as I was with poor 
Hogg's earnest desire that I would not say any thing which 
might tend to frastrate his friendly intentions. 



There can be no reason, however, for witliliolding w 
was said in my reply of the crashing review which had t 
given to Mr. Wordsworth's poem; "He crush the 'Eioursk 
Tell him he might as esaJly crush Skiddnwl " 

Ki^awiCK, June 16, 1838. 



ORIGINAL PKEFACE, 

THBhistory nf the Wi" C th^ for ™me years before their over- 
throw is very imperfectly known It is, however, apparent 
that the enmity between the royal fnmilies of Chindasuintho 
d Wnmba was one main tause of the deatruetion of the 
k gd m th latter partv hai ng assisted in l>etraying their 
u ry he Moor' for the gratifloation of their own revenge. 
Th d tVed and Faviia were younger sons of King Chinda- 

u nth K ng Witiia, who was of Wamba's family, put oat 
th es f Tbeodofrad, and murdered Favihi at the insliga- 

i n f th chieftain's wife, with whom he lived in adultery. 
Pelayo, the son of Pavila, and afterwards the founder of the 
Spanish monarchy, was driven into exile. Roderick, the son 
of Theodofred, recovered the throne, and put out Wirira's eyes 
in vengeance f.)r his fetlier; hut he spojed Orpaa, the brother 
of the tyrant, as behig a priest, and Ebba and Sisibert, the 
two sons of Witiza by Pelayo's mother. It may be convenient 
thus briefly (o premise these cirenmstances of an obscure 
portion of history, with which few readera can be supposed to 
be femiliar; and a, list of the principal persons who are intro- 
duced or spoken of may as properly be prefixed to a poem as 
to a play. 
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12 southet's poems. 

Wttiza King of tke Wisi-Gotha, dethroned and 

blinded by Roderick. 
TuEoroFiiED. . , . Son of King Cliindasuintho, blinded by 

King Wiliza. 

FiviLA his Brother, put to death by Witiza. 

The Wife of Favila, Witiza's adullerons Histress. 



RoDEEiCK the kst King of the Wisi-Goths, Son of 

Theodofred. 

Pelayo the Founder of the Spanish Mouaichy,' 

. Son of Favila. 

Gaudiosa his Wife. 

GuiSLA his Sister. 

Fivnjl his Son. 

HeRMEsum hiE Danghter. 

RusiLLA Widow of Theodofred, and Mother of 

Eoderick. 
Connt Pedeo ... J p„^„j,pf„, Lg^da of Cantabria. 

Alphokso Count Pedro's Son, afterwards King. 

UitBAN Archbishop of Toledo. 

EoMAKO ft Monk of the Canlian Schools, near 

Merida. 

Aeuai.aiiz the Moorish Governor of Spain. 

EoiLONA formerly the Wife of Boderiok, now of 

Abdulaziz. 



Ayub [Moorish Chiefs. 

JIagued J 

Orpas Brother to Witiza, and formerly Aroli- 

'^. J Sons of Witiza and of I'elnyo's Mother. 

SuuACiAS a Renegade, Governor of Gegio. 
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PREFACE TO RODERICK. 13 

Count Julian ... a powerful Lord among the Wisi-Gotlis, 
Fi^niNDA his Daughter, violated by King Roderick. 

AdosinPA Daughter of the Governor of Auria. 

Odoak Abbot of St. Felis. 

SrVERiAN Roderick's Foster-Fnther. 

FavinU. Count Pedro's "Wife. 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODERICK, 

THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 



RODERICK AKD ROMANO. 

Long had the crimes of Spain cried out to Heavei 
At length the measure of offence was full. 
Count Julian called the invaders ; not because 
Inhuman priests with unoffending blood 
Had stained their country ; not because a yoke 
Of iron servitude oppressed anci galled 
The children of the soil : a private wrong 
Roused the remorseless Baron. Mad to wreak 
His vengeance, for his violated child, 
On Roderick's head, in evil hour for Sptun, 
For that unhappy daughter, and himself, — 
Desperate apostate ! — on the Moors he called ; 
And like a cloud of locusts, whom the South 
Wafbfrom the plains of wasted Africa, 
The Mussulmen upon Iberia's shore 
Descend. A coundeas multitude they came; 
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16 southf.y'h roB.iiS. 

Syrian, Moor, Saracen, Greek renegade, 
Persian and Copt and Tatar, in one bond 
Of erring feith conjoined, — strong in the youth 
And heat of zeal, — a dreadful brotherhood, 
In whom all turbulent vices we^'e let loose ; 
While Conscience, with their impious creed accurst. 
Drunk as with wine, had sanctified to them 
All bloody, all abominable things. 

Thou, Calp6, saw'at their coming ; ancient Eock 
Renowned, no longer now shalt thou be called 
From Gods and Hei^oes of the years of yore, 
Kronos or hundred-handed Briareus, 
Bacchus or Hercules ; but doomed to bear 
The name of thy Dew conqueror, and thenceforth 
To stand his everlasting monument. 
Thou saw'st the dark-blue waters flash before 
Their ominous way, and whiten round their keels, 
Their swarthy myriads darkening o'er thy sands. 
There, on the beach, the Misbelievers spread 
Their banners, flaunting to the sun and breeze : 
Fair shone the sun upon their proud array, — 
White turbans, glittering armour, shields engrailed 
With gold, and cimeters of Syrian steel ; 
And gently did the breezes, as in sport. 
Curl their long flags outrolling, and display 
The blazoned scrolls of blasphemy. Too soon 
The gales of Spain from ihat unhappy land 
Wafted, as from an open charnel-house, 
The taint of death; and that bright sun, from fields 
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RODERICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTIIS.' 17 

Of slaughter, with Iho morning dew drew up 
Corruption through the infected atmosphere. 

Then fell the kingdom of the Goths ; their hour 
Was come, and Vengeance, long withheld, went 

Famine and Pestilence had wasted them ; 
And Treason, like an old and eating acre. 
Consumed the hones and sinews of their strength ; 
And, worst of enemies, their Sins were armed 
Against them. Yet the sceptre from their hands 
Passed not away ingloi'ious, nor was shame 
Left for their children's lasting heritage: 
Eight summer days, from morn till latest eve. 
The fatal fight endured, till, perfidy 
Prevailing to their overthrosv, they sunk 
Defeated, not dishonored. On the banks 
Of Chrysus, Roderick's royal car was found, 
His battle-horse Orelio, and that belm 
"Whose horns, amid the thickest of the fray 
Eminent, had marked his presence. Did the stream 
Receive him with the undistinguished dead. 
Christian and Moor, who clogged its course that day ? 
80 thought the Conqueror ; and from that day forth, 
Memorial of his perfect victory. 
He bade the river bear the name of Joy. 
So thought the Goths : they said no prayer for him. 
For him no service sung, nor mourning made, 
But charged their crimes u£>on his head, and cursed. 
His memory. 
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18 SOUTIIBY'S rOKMS. 

Bravely in that uight-days' figlit 
The King had striven, — for victory fii-st, while hope 
Remained, then desperately in search of death. 
The arrows passed him by to right and left ; 
The spear-point pierced him not ; tlie cimeter 
Glanced from his hehnet. " Is the shield of Heaven, 
Wretch tliat I am, extended over me ? " 
Cried Roderick ; and he di-opped Orelio's reins, 
And threw his hands aloft in frantic prayer: 
" Death is the only mercy that 1 crave, 
Death soon and short, death and forgetfiilness ! " 
Aloud he cried ; but in his inmost heart 
There answered him a secret voice, that spalce 
Of rigliteousness and judgment after death. 
And God's redeeming love, which fain would save 
The guilty soul alive. Twas agony, 
And yet 'twas hope ; a momentary light. 
That flashed through utter darkness on the Cross 
To point salvation, then left all within 
Dark as before. Feai-, never felt till then. 
Sudden and u-resistible as stroke 
Of lightning, smote him. From his horse he 

dropped, — 
Whether with human impulse, or by Heaven 
Struck down, he knew not, — loosened from his 

The sword-chain, and let fall the sword, whose hilt 
Clung to his palm a moment ere it fell, 
Glued there with Moorish gore. His royal robe, 
Hiij horned helmet and enamelled mail. 
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EODERICK, THE LAST Or THE &OTHS. IJ 

He cast aside, and, taking from the dead 

A peasant's garment, in those weeds involved, 

Stole like a thief in darkness from the field. 

Evening closed round to favor him. All night 
He fled, the sound of battle in his ear 
Rin^ng, and sights of death before his eyes,' 
With forms more horrible of eager fiends 
That seemed to hover round, and gulfs of fire 
Opening beneath his feet. At times the groan 
Of some poor fugitive, who, bearing with him 
His mortal hurt, had faUen beside the way. 
Roused him from these dread visions ; and he called 
In answering groans on his Redeemer's name. 
That word the only prayer that passed his lips 
Or rose within his heart. Then would he see 
The Cross whereon a bleeding Saviour hung. 
Who called on him to come and cleanse his soul 
In those all-healing streams, which from his wounds, 
As from perpetual springs, for ever flowed. 
No hart e'er panted for the water-brooks 
As Roderick thirsted there to drink and live : 
But Hell was interposed ; and, worse than Hell, — 
Yea, to his eyes more dreadful than the fiends 
Who flocked like hungry ravens round his head, — 
Florinda stood between, and Tfamed him off 
With her abhorrent hands, — that agony 
Still in her face, which, when the deed was done, 
Inflicted on her ravisher the curse 
That it invoked from Heaven. Oh, what a niglit 
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Of waking horrors ! Nor, when morning came. 

Did the realities of light and day 

Bring aught of comfort; wheresoe'er he went, 

The tidings of defeat had gone before ; 

And, leaving their defenceless homes to seek 

What shelter walls and battlements might yield, 

Old men with feeble feet, and tottering babes, 

And widows with their infanta" in their arms, 

Hurried along. Nor royal festival 

Nor sacred pageant with like multitudes 

E'er filled the public way. All whom the sword 

Had spared were here ; bed-rid infirmity 

Alone was left behind ; the cripple plied 

His crutches ; with her cliild of yesterday 

The mother fled ; and she whose hour was come 

Fell by the road. 

Less dreadful than this view 
Of outward suffering which the day disclosed 
Had night and darkness seemed to Roderick's 

With all their dread creations. From the tlirong 

He turned aside, unabie to endure 

This burden of the general woe : nor walb 

Nor towers nor mountain fastnesses he sought ; 

A firmer hold his spirit yearned to find, 

A rock of surer strength. Unknowing where. 

Straight through the wild he hastened on all day, 

And with anslackened speed was travelhng still 

Wlien evening gathered round. Seven days, from 
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Till night, he travelled thus ; ihe forest-oaks, 
The fig-grove bj the fearful Lusbaadmaa 
Forsaken to the spoOer, and the vines, 
Whei-e fox and household dog together now 
Fed on the vmtage, gave him food ; the hand 
Of Heaven was on him, and the agony 
Wiiich wrought within supplied a strength beyond 
All natural force of man. 

When the eighth eve 
Was come, he found himself on Ana's banks, 
Fast by the Caulian Sehoola. It was the hour 
Of vespers ; but no vesper-bell was heard, 
Not other sound than of the passing ati'eam, 
Or stork, who, flapping with wide wing the air, 
Sought her broad nesfupon the silent tower. 
Brethren and pupils thence alike had fled 
To save themselves within the embattled walls 
Of neighboring Merida. One aged Monk 
Alone was left behind : he would not leave 
The sacred spot beloved; for, having served 
There fi-om his childhood up to ripe old age, 
God's holy altar, it became him now, 
He thought, before that altar to await 
The merciless misbelievers, and lay down 
His life, a willing martyr. So he staid 
When all were gone, and duly fed the lamps, 
And kept devotedly the altar dressed. 
And duly offei-ed up tlie sacrifice. 
Four days and nights he thus had passed alone, 
In such high mood of saintly fortitude 
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That hope of Heaven beeame a heavenly joy ; 
And now at evening to the gate he went, 
If he might spy the Moors, — for it seemed long 
To tarry for his crown. 

Before the Cross 
Roderick had thrown himself; his hody raised, 
Half kneeling, half at length he lay ; his ai-ms 
Embraced it:^ foot ; and from his lifted face 
Tears, streaming down, bedewed the senseless alone. 
He had not wept till now ; and, at the gush 
Of these first tears, it seemed as if his heart. 
From a long winter's icy thrall let loose, 
Had opened to the genial influences 
Of Heaven. In attitude, but not in act. 
Of prayer he lay ; an agony of tears 
Was all his soul could offer. When the Monk 
Beheld him sufiering thus, he raised him up, 
And took him by the arm, and led him in ; 
And ther«, before the altar, in the name 
Of Him whose bleeding image there was hung. 
Spake comfort, and adjured him in that name 
There to lay down the burden of his sins. 
" Lo ! " said Romano, " I am waiting here - 
The coming of the Mooi's, that from their hands 
My spirit may receive the purple robe 
Of marljrdom, and rise to claim its crown. 
That God who willeth not the sinner's death 
Hath led thee hither. Threescore years and five, 
Even from the hour when I, a five-years' child. 
Entered the schools, have I continued here, 
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And served tlie altar ; not in all those years 
Hath such a contrite and a broken Ueai-t 
Appeared before me. my brother ! Heaven 
Hath sent thee for thy comfort, and for mine, 
Tliat my last earthly act may reconcile 
A sinner to his God." 

Then Koderick kneit 
Before the holy man, and sti'ove to speak. 
« Thou seest," he cried, — " thou seest," — but m&- 

And suffocating thoughts repressed tlie word, 
And shudderbgs, like an ague-tit, fi-om head 
To foot convulsed him ; till at leugth, subduing 
His nature to the effort, he exclaimed, 
Spreading his hands and lifting up his face. 
As if resolved in penitence to hear 
A human eye upon hb shame, — " Thou seest 
Roderick the Goth ! " That name would have suf- 
ficed 
To tell its whole ahhon'^d history : 
He not the less pursued, " The ravisher, 
The cause of all tliis ruin ! " Having said, 
lu the same posture motionless he knelt. 
Arms straightened down, and hands outspread, and 

Raised to the Monk, like one who from his voice 
Awaited Ufe or death. 

All night the old man 
Prayed with his penitent, and ministered 
Unto tiie wounded soul, till he iiifuscd 
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A healing hope of mercy tlial allayed 
Its heat of anguish. But Romano saw 
What stTOUg temptations of despair beset, 
And liow he needed in tins second birth, 
Even like a yearling cliild, a fosterer's care. 
" Fatlier in Heaven," he cried, "thy will be dooe 1 
Surely I hoped that I this day should sing 
Hosannas at thy tlirone ; but tliou baot yet 
Work for thy servant hei-e." He girt his loina, 
And from her altar took, with revtient hands, 
Our Lady's image down : y' In thta, quoth he, 
"We have our guide and guard and Lomforlei, 
The best provision for our perilous way 
Fear not but we shall find a resting-place j 
The Aluiighly'a hand is on us." 

They went forth ; 
They crossed the stream ; and, when Romano turned 
For his last look toward the Caulian towers. 
Far off the Moorish stundards in the light 
Of morn were glittering, whei-e the misereant host 
Toward the Lusitanian capital 
To lay their siege advanced: the eastern breeze 
Bore to the fearful travellers far away 
The sound of horn and tambour o'er the plain. 
All day they liastened, and, when evening fell, 
Sped toward the setting sun, as if its line 
Of gloiy came from Heaven to point their course. 
But feeble were the feet of that old man 
For such a weary length of way ; and now, 
Being passed the dangei- (tor in Merida 
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Sacaru long in resolute defence 

Withstood the tide of war), with easier pace 

The wanderers journeyed on ; till, having crossed 

Rich Tagus and the rapid Zezere, 

They from Albai-dos' hoary height heheld 

Pine forest, fruitfiil vale, and that fair lake 

Where Alcoa, mingled there with Baza's stream, 

Bests on its passage to the western sea. 

That sea the aim and boundary of their toil. 

The fourth week of their painful pilgrimage 
Was full, when they arrived where from the land 
A rocky hill, rising with steep ascent, 
Cerhung the glittering beach ; there, on the top, 
A little, lowly hermitage tliey found. 
And a rude Cross, and at its foot a grave, 
Bearing no name, nor other monument. 
Where better could tliey rest than here, where feith 
And secret penitence and happiest death 
Had blest the spot, and brought good Angels down. 
And opened, as it were, a way to Heaven ? 
Behind them was the desert, offering fruit 
And water for their need ; on either side 
The white sand sparkling to the sun ; in front. 
Great Ocean with its everlasting voice. 
As in perpetual jubilee, proclaimed 
The wonders of the Almighty, filling thus 
The pauses of their fei-vent orisons. 
Where better could the wanderei-s rc=i, timn here? 
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Twelve months they sojourned in their solitude, 
And theu beneath the burden of old age 
Romano sunk. No brethren were there here 
To spread the sackcloth, and with ashes strew 
That penitential bed, and gather round 
To sing his requiem, and with prayer and psalm 
Assist him in his hour of agony. 
He lay on the bare earth, which long had been 
His only conch ; beside him Roderick knelt, 
Moistened from time to time his blackened lips, 
Received a blessing with his latest breath, 
Then closed his eyes, and by the nameless grave 
Of the fore-tenant of IJiat holy place 
Consigned him, earth to earth. 

Two graves are here ; 
And Roderick, trans vei'se at their feet, began 
To break the third. In all his intervals 
Of prayer, save only when he searched the woods 
And filled the water-cruse, he labored there ; 
And when the work was done, and he had laid 
Himself at length within its nan'ow sides 
And measured it, he shook his head to think 
There was no other business now for him. 
" Poor wretch, thy bed is ready ! " he exclaimed ; 
" And would that night were come ! " It was a task, 
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All gloomy as it was, which had begiiilud 
The sense of solitude : but now he felt 
The burden of the solitary hours ; 
The silence of that lonely hermitage 
Lay on him like a spell ; and at the voice 
Of his own prayers he started, half aghast. 
Then, too, as on Romano's grave he sate 
And pored upon his own, a natural thought 
Arose within him. Well might he have spared 
That useless toil ; the sepulchre would he 
No hiding-place for him ; no Christian hands 
Were here who should compose his decent corpse, 
And cover it with earth. There he might drag 
His wretched body at its passing hour ; 
But there the Sea-Birds of her heritage 
Would rob the worm, or peradventure seize, 
Ere death had done its work, their helple^ prey. 
Even now they did not fear him : when he walked 
Beside them on the beach, regardlessly 
They saw his coming; and their whirring wings 
Upon the height had sometimes fanned his cheek. 
As if, being thus alone, humanity 
Had lost its rank, and the prerogative 
Of man were done away- 

For his lost crown 
And sceptre never had he felt a thought 
Of pain ; repentance had no pangs to spare 
For trifles such as these : the loss of these 
Was a cheap penalty ; that he had fiillen 
Down to the lowest depth of wretchedness, 
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His hope and consolation. But to lose 

His human slution in the scale of things ; 

To see bi'ute nature scorn him, and renounce 

Its homage to the human foi^n divine ; 

Had then Almighty vengeance thus revealed 

His punishilient ? and was be fallen indeed 

Below fallen man, below redemption's i-each, — 

Made lower than the beasts, and like the beasts 

To perish? Such temptations troubled him 

By day, and in the visions of the night ; 

And even in sleep he siniggled witli the thought. 

And, waking with the effort of hb prayers. 

The dream assailed iiim stilL 

A wilder form 
Sometimes his poignant penitence assumed, 
Starting with foree revived from iiiferva!s 
Of calmer passion or exiiausted rest ; 
When floating back upon the fide of thought 
Remembrance to a self-excusing strain 
Beguiled him, and recalled in long array 
The sorrows and the secret impulses 
Which to the abyss of wretchedness and guilt 
Led their unwary victim. The evil horn- 
Returned upon him, when, reluctantly 
Yielding to worldly counsel his assent. 
In wedlock to an ill-assorted mate 
He gave his cold, unwilling hand; then came 
The disappointment of the barren bed. 
The hope deceived, the soul dissatisfied, 
Hffme without love, and privacy fi-om which 
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Delight was baaished fir^t, and peat-e too soon 
Departed. Was it strange, that, when he met 
A heart attuned, a spirit like his own, 
Of lofty pitch, yet in affection mild. 
And tender as a youthful mother's joy, — 
Oh ! was it strange if, at such sympathy, 
The feelings, which, within his breast repelled 
And chilled, had shrunk, should open forth like 

flowers 
After cold winds of night, when gentle gales 
liestore the genial sun ? If all were known, 
"Would it indeed be not to be fot^ven ? — 
(Thus would he lay the unction to his soul,) 
If all were truly known, as Heaven knows all, — 
Heaven, lliat is merciful as well as just, — 
A passion slow and mutual in its growth. 
Pure as fraternal love, long self-concealed. 
And, when confessed in silence, long controlled; 
Treaclierous occasion, human fmilty, fear 
Of endless separ^ion, worse than death, — 
The purpose and the hope with which the Fiend 
Tempted, deceived, and maddened him ; — but then 
As at a new temptation would he start. 
Shuddering beneath the intolerable shame. 
And clinch in agony his matted biur; 
While in his soul the perilous thought arose, 
How easy 'twere to plunge where yonder waves 
Invited him to rest. 

Oil for a voice 
Of comfort, — for a ray ol' hoj)e from Heaven ! 
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A Land tliat from these billows of despair 
May reach, and snatch him ere he sink ingulfed ! 
At length, as life, when it hath lain long time 
Oppressed beneath some grievous malady, 
Seems to rouse up with re-collected strength, 
And the sick man doth feel within himself 
A second spring; so Roderick's better mind 
Arose to save him. Lo I the western sun 
Flames o'er the broad Atlantic ; on the verge 
Of glowing ocean rests ; retiring then. 
Draws with it all ils rays, and sudden night 
Fills the whole cope of heaven. The penitent 
Knelt by Romano's grave, and, falling prone. 
Clasped with extended arms the funeral mould. 
" Father ! " he cried, " companion ! only friend 
When all beside was lost ! thou, too, art gone ; 
And the poor sinner, whom from utter death 
Thy providential hand preserved, once more 
Totters upon the gulf. I am too weak 
For solitude, — too vile a wretch to bear 
Tliis everlasting commune with myself. 
The Tempter hath assailed me ; my own heart 
Is leagued with him ; Despair hath laid the nets 
To take my soul; and Memory, like a ghost. 
Haunts me, and drives me to the toils. Saint, 
Wliile I was blest with thee, the hermitage 
Was my sure haven ! Look upon me still ! 
For from thy heavenly mansion thou canst see 
The suppliant ; look upon thy child in Christ ! 
Is there no other way for penitence ? 
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I ask not niartyi-dom ; for what am 1 

That I shonld pray for triumphs, the fit meed 

Of a long lifo of holy work like Ihioe ? 

Or Low should I presumptuously aspire 

To wear the heavenly crown resigned by thee, 

For my poor sinful sake ? Oh ! point me thou 

Some humblest, pmnfulest, severest path, — 

Some new austerity, unheard of yet 

In Syrian fields of glory or the sands 

Of holiest Egypt. Let me bind my brow 

With thorns, and barefoot seek Jerusalem, 

Tracking the way with blood ; there, day by day, 

Inflict upon this guilty flesh the scourge, 

Drink vinegar and gall, and for my bed 

Haag with extended limbs upon the Cross, 

A nightly crucifixion ! — any thing 

Of action, difficulty, bodily pain. 

Labor, and outward suffering, — any thing 

But stillness and this dreadful solitude ! 

Romano ! Father ! let me hear thy voice 

In dreams, O sainted Soul I or from the grave 

Speak to thy penitent ; even from the grave 

Thine were a voice of comfort." 

Thus he cried, 
Easing the pi-essure of his burdened heart 
With passionate prayer; thus poured his spirit forth, 
Till, with the long, impetuous effort spent. 
His spirit failed, and, laying on the grave 
His weary head as on a pillow, sleep 
Fell on him. He had prayed to hear a voice 
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Of consolation, and in dreams a voice 

Ot consolation came. '' Roderick," it said, 

" Roderick, my poor, unhajipy, sinfol child, 

Jesus have mercy on thee ! " Not if Heaven 

Had opened, and Romano, visible 

Iq his beatitude, had breathed that prayer; 

Not if the grave had spoken, — had it pierced 

So deeply in his soul, nor wrung his lieart 

With such compunclions visiting^, nor given 

So quick, so keen, a pang. It was that voice 

Which sung his fretful infancy to sleep 

So patiently; which soothed his childish griefs; 

Counselled, with anguish and prophetic tears. 

His headstrong youth. And, lo ! his Mother stood 

Before him in the vision, in those weeds 

Which never from the hour when to the grave 

She followed her dear lord Theodofred 

Rusilla laid aside; but in her face 

A sorrow tliat bespake a heavier load 

At heart, and more unmitigated woe, — 

Yea, a more mortal wretchedness than when 

Witiza's ruffians and the red-hot brass 

Had done their work, and in her arms she held 

Her eyeless husband ; wiped away the sweat 

IVliich still his tortures forced from every pore ; 

Cooled his scorched lids with medicinal herbs. 

And prayed the while for patience for herself 

And him, and prayed for vengeance too, and found 

Best comfort in her curses, la his dream, 

Groaning he knelt before her to beseech 
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Her blessing ; and she raised her hands to lay 
A benediction on him. But iho^e hands 
Were chained ; and, casting a wild look around, 
Witi thrilling voice she cried, " Will no one break 
These shamefiil fetters? Pedro, Theudemir, 
Athanagild, where are ye ? Roderick's arm 
Is withered;— -Chiefs of Spain, but where are ye? 
And thou, Pelayo, thou our surest hope, 
Do:>t thou, too, sleep ? — Awake, Pelayo I up ! 
Why tarriest thou. Deliverer?" But with that 
She broke her bonds; and, lo, her form was changed I 
Kadiant in arms she stood ; a bloody Cross 
Gleamed on her breastplate ; in her shield displayed. 
Erect a lion ramped ; her helmed head 
Ewe like the Berecynthian Goddess crowned 
With towers ; and in her dreadful hand the sword 
Sed as a firebrand blazed. Anon the tramp 
Of horsemen, and the din of multitudes 
Moving to mortal conflict, rang around ; 
The battle-song, the clang of sword and shield, 
Wav-cries and tumult, strife and hate and rage. 
Blasphemous prayers, confusion, agony. 
Bout and pursuit and death ; and over ^1 
The shout of victory, — Spain and Victory !: 
Koderick, as the strong vision mastered him,. 
Rushed to the fight i-ejoieing : starting then, 
As his own effort hurst the charm of sleep, 
He found himself upon that lonely grave 
In moonlight and in silence. But the dream 
Wrought in him still : for still he felt his heart 
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Pant, and his withered arm was trembUng still ; 
And still that voice was in liis ear wJiich called 
Ou Jesus for his sake. 

Oh, might he hear 
That aetuai voice ! and if Rusilla lived, — 
If shame and anguish for his crimes not yet 
Had brought her to the grave, — sure she would 

Her penitent child, and pour into his heart 

Prayers and forgiveness, which, like precious balm, 

"Would heal the wounded soul. Nor to herself 

Less precious or less healing would the voice 

That spake for^veness flow. She wept her son 

For ever lost, cut off with all the weight 

Of unrepented sin upon his head, — 

Sin which had weighed a nation down. What joy 

To know that righteous Heaven had in its wratli 

Remembered mercy, and she yet might meet 

The child whom she had home, redeemed, in 

The sudden impulse of such Ihouglits confirmed 
That unacknowledged purpose, which till now .' 
Vainly had sought its end. He ^rt his loins. 
Laid holiest Mary's image in a cleft 
Of the rock, where, sheltered from the elements. 
It might abide till happier days came on, . 
From all defilement safe ; poured his last prayer 
Tipon Eomimo's grave, and kissed the earth 
Wliich covered his remains, and wept as if 
At long leave-taking, then began his way. 
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ADOSINDA. 

'TwAS now tlie oarliest morning: soon the Sun, 
Rising above Albardos, poured his hght 
Amid the iorest, and, with ray aslant 
Entering its depth, illumed the branchless pines. 
Brightened their bark, tinged with a redder hue 
Its rusty stains, and cast along the floor 
Long lines of shadow, where they rose erect 
Like pillars of the temple. With slow foot 
Boderick pursued his way ; for penitence, 
Remorse which gave no respite, and the long 
And painful conflict of his troubled soul, 
Had worn him down. Now brighter thoughts arose, 
And ihat triumphant vision floated still 
Before his sight with all her blazonry, 
Her castled helm, and the victorious sword 
Tliat flashed like lightning o'er the field of blood. 
Sustained by thoughts like these, from mom till eve 
He journeyed, and drew near Leyria's walls, 
'Twas even-song time, but not a bell was heard ; 
Instead thereof, on her polluted towers, 
Bidding the Moors to their unhallowed prayer. 
The crier stood, and with his sonorous voice 
Filled the delicious vale where Lena winds 
Through groves and pastoral meads. The sound, 
the sight 
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Of turban, girdle, robe, and cimeter, 
And tawny skins, awoke contending thoughts 
Of anger, shame, and anguUh in the Goth ; 
The face of human-kind, so long unseen, 
Confused him now ; and through the streets he went 
With bagged mien, and countenance like one 
Crazed or bewildered. All who met him turned 
And wondered as he passed. One stopped him short, 
Put alms into his hand, and then desired. 
In broken Gothic speech, the moon-istruck man 
To bless him. With a look of vacancy 
Roderick received the alms: his wandering eye 
Fell on the money ; and the fidlen King, 
Seeing his own royal impress on the piece, 
Broke out into a quick, convulsive voice. 
That seemed like laughter first, but ended soon 
In hollow groans suppressed. The Mussulman 
Shrunk at the ghastly sound, and magnified 
The name of Allah as he hastened on. 
A Christian woman, spinning at her door, 
Beheld him, and, with sudden pity touclied, 
She laid her spindle by, and, running in, 
Took bread, and, following after, called him back; 
And,, placing in his passive hands the loaf, 
She said, " Christ Jesus for his mother's sake 
Have mercy on thee ! " With a look that seemed 
Like idiocy he heard her, and stood still. 
Staring awhile ; then, bursting into tears. 
Wept Uke a child, and thus relieved his heart, 
Full even to bureting else with swelling thoughts. 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODERlCIt, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 37 

So through the streets, and thiwugh the northern gate, 

Did Eoderiek, reckleas of a resting-place, 

"With feeble yet with hurried step pursue 

His ^itated way ; and when he reached 

The open fields, and found himself alone 

Beneath the starry canopy of Heaven, 

The sense of solitude, so dreadful late, 

Was then repose and comfort. There ho stopped 

Beside a little rill, and hvake the loaf; 

And, shedding o'er that long-un tasted food 

Painfiil but quiet tears, with grateful soul 

He breathed thanksgiving forth, then made his bed 

On heath and myrtle. 

But when he ai-ose 
At daybreak, and ptirqii'd his way, his heart 
Felt lightened that the shock of mingling firet 
Among his fellow-kind was overpast ; 
And, journeying on, he greeted whom he met 
With such short interchange of beni^on 
As each to other gentle travellers give. 
Recovering thus the power of social speeeii 
"Which he had long disused. When hunger pressed. 
He asked for alms : slight supplication served ; 
A countenance so pale and woe-begone 
Moved all to pity ; and the marks it bore 
Of rigorous penance and austerest hte, 
With something, too, of majesty that still 
Appeared amid the wreck, inspired a sense 
Of reverence loo. The goat-herd on the hills 
Opened his scrip for him ; the babe in arms, 
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Affrighted at hia visage, turned away, 
And, clinging to the mother's neck in tears, 
Would yet again look up, and then again 
Shrink back, with cry renewed. The boldei- imps 
Sporting beside the way, at his approach 
Braie off Iheir games for wonder, and stood still 
In silence ; some among tliera cried, " A Saint ! " 
The village matron, when she gave him food. 
Besought his prayers ; and one entreated him 
To lay bis healing handa upon her child. 
For with a sore and hopeless malady 
Wasting it long had lain ; and sure, she said. 
He was a man of God. 

Thus travelling on. 
He passed the vale where wild Arunca pours 
Its wintry lorrents ; and the happier site 
Of old Conimbrica, whose ruined towers 
Bore record of the fierce Alani's wrath. 
Mondego, too, he cro.^sed, not yet, renowned 
In poet's amorous lay ; and left behind 
The walls at whose foundation pious bands 
Of priest and monk and bishop meekly toiled, — 
So had the insulting Arian given command. 
Those stately palaces and rich domains 
Were now the Moor'a ; and many a weary age 
Must Coimbra wear the misbeliever's yoke. 
Before Femando's banner through her gate 
Shall pass triumphant, and her hallowed Mosque 
Behold the hero of Bivar receive 
The knighthood which he glorified so oft 
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111 his victorious fields. Oh, if the years 
To come might then have risen on Eodeviclc's sonl, 
How had they kindled and consoled his heart ! 
Wliat joy might Douro's haven then have given, 
Whence Portugal, the faithfnl and the bi'ave, 
ShaU take her name illustrious ! — what, those walls 
Where Mumadona one day will erect 
Convent and town and towers, wliich shall become 
The cradle of that famous monarchy '. 
What joy might these prophetic scenes have given ! 
What ample vengeance on the Mussulman, 
Driven out with foul defeat, and made to feel 
In Africa the wrongs he wrought to Spain ; 
And still pursued by that relentless sword. 
Even to the farthest Orient, where his power 
Received its mortal wound ! 

Oh years of pride ! 
In undiscoverable futurity, 
Yet unevolved, jour destined glories lay ; 
And all that Roderick in these fated scenes 
Beheld, was grief and wretchedness, — the waste 
Of recent war, and that more mournful calm 
Of joyless, helpless, hopeless servitude. 
'Twas not the ruined walls of church or lower, 
Cottage or hall or convent, black with smoke ; 
'TwaT not the unhuried bones, wliich, where the 

dogs 
And crows had strewn them, lay amid the field 
Bleaching in sun or shower, — that wrung his heart 
With keenest anguish : 'twas when he beheld 
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The furbaned traitor show his shameless fi-ont 
In the open ej'e of Heaven, — the renegade, 
On whose base, brutal nature, unredeemed, 
Even black apostasy itself could stamp 
No deeper reiirobation, — at the hour 
Assigned fall prostrate, and unite tlie names 
Of God and the Blasphemer : impious prayer ! 
Most impious whcQ from unbelieving lips 
The accursed uttei-ance came. Then Eodei'ict's 

With indignation burat ; and tbcii he longed 
To be a King again, that so, for Spain 
Betrayed and his Redeemer thus renounced. 
He might inflict due punishment, and make 
These wretches feel Lis wratb. But when he saw 
The daughters of the land, ■ — ^who, as they went 
With cheerful step to church, were wont to show 
Their innocent luces to all passers' eyes, 
Freely, and free from sin as when liiey looked 
In adoration and in praise to Heaven, — 
Now masked in Moorish mufflers, to the Mosque 
Holding uncompanied their jealous way, 
His spirit seemed at that unha]>py siglit 
To die away within him ; and he, too, 
Would fain have died, so death could bring with it . 
Entire oblivion. 

Bent witli thoughts like these, 
He reached that city, once the seat renowned 
Of Suevi kings, where, in contempt of Home 
Degenei-ate bng, the North's heroic j-ace 
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Raised first a rival throne ; now from its slate 
Of pi-oud regality debased and fallen. 
Still bounteous Nat uve o'er the lovely vale, 
Where like a Queen rose Bracai'a august, 
Poured forth her ^Is profuse ; perennial springs 
Flowed for her Imbitants ; and genial suns, 
"With kindly showers to bless the happy clime, 
Combined in vain theii' gentle influences : 
For patient Servitude was there, who bowed 
His neck beneath the Moor, and silent grief 
That eats into the soul. Tlie walls and stones 
Seemed to reproach their dwellers ; stately piles 
Yet undecayed, the mighty monuments 
Of Roman pomp, Barbaric palaces, 
And Gothic lialls, where haughty Barons late 
Gladdened their faithful vassals with the feast 
And flowing bowl, alike the spoilei^'s now. 

Leaving lliese captive scenes behind, he wo^sed 
Cavado's silver current, and the banks 
Of Lima, through whose groves, in after-years. 
Mournful yet sweet, Diogo's amoi-ous lute 
Prolonged its tuneful echoes. But when now, 
Beyond Amoya's tributary tide, 
He came where Minho rolled its ampler stream 
By Auria's ancient walls, fresh horrors met 
His startled view : for prostrate in the dust 
Those walla were laid ; and towers and temples 

stood 
Tottering in fri^'htful ruins, ;is the flame 
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Had leit them black and bare ; and through tbe 

slfeets, 
All wifh the i-ecent wreck of war bestrewn, 
Helmet and turban, cimeter and sword, 
Christian and Moor in death promiscuous lay, 
Each where they fell ; and blood-flakes, parched and 

cracked 
Like the dry sHme of some receding flood ; 
And half-burnt bodies, wliich allured from far 
Tiie wolf and raven, and to impious food 
Tempted the houseless dog. 

A thrilling pang, 
A sweat like deatli, a sickness of tlie soul. 
Came over Roderick. Soon they passed away. 
And admiration in tlicir stead arose. 
Stern joy and inexlinguisjiahle hope, 
Witli wratli and hate and sacred vengeance now 
Indissolubly linked. " valiant race, 
O people excellently brave ! " he cried ; 
" True Gotbs ye fell, and faithful to the last ; 
Though overpowered, triumphant, and in death 
Uaconquered ! Holy be your memory ! 
Blessed and glorious now and evermore 
Be your hei-olc names ! " Led by the sound, 
As thus he cried aloud, a woman came 
Toward him fi'om the ruins. " For the love 
Of Christ," she said, " lend me a little while 
Thy charitable help ! " Her words, her voice, 
Her look, more horror to his heart conveyed 
Than all the havoc round ; for though she spake 
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With the cahn utterance of despair, in tones 
Deep breathed and low, yet never sweeter voice 
Poured forth its liymns in ecstasy to Heaven. 
Her hands were bloody, and her gai-menta stained 
Wilh blood, her face with blood and dust defiled. 
Beiiuty and youth, and grace and majesty, 
Had every charm of form and feature ^ven ; 
, But now upon her rigid countenance 
Severest anguish set a fixedness 
Ghastlier than death. 

She led him through the streets 
A little way along, where four low walls, 
Heaped rudely from the ruins round, enclosed 
A narrow space. And there, upon the ground. 
Four boi^es, decently composed, were laid, 
Though horrid aU with wounds and clotted gore : 
A venerable ancient, by his side 
A comely matron, for whose middle age, 
(If ruthless slaughter had not intervened,) 
Nature, it seemed, and gentle Time, might well 
Have many a calm declining year in store ; 
The third an armdd warrior, on his breast 
An infant, over whom his arms were crossed, 
« There," — wilh firm eye and steady countenance, 
Unfaltering, she addressed him, — " there iliey lie. 
Child, Husband, Parents, — Adosinda's all ! 
I could not break the earth with these poor hands, 
Nor other tomb provide ; but let tliat pass ! 
Auria itself is now but one wide tomb 
For all its habitants : what better grave ? 
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What worthier monument ? Oh, cover not 

Their blood, thou Earth ! and ye, ye blessed Souk 

Of Heroes and of mm-dered Innocents, 

Oh, never let your everlasting cries 

Cease round the Eternal Throne, till the Most High 

For all Iliese unexampled wrongs hath given 

Full, overflowing vengeance ! " 

While she spake, 
She raised her lofty hands to Heaven, as if 
Calliog for justice on the Judgment-seat ; 
Then laid them on her eyes, and, leaning on, 
Bent o'er the open sepulchre. 

But soon, 
With quiet mien collectedly, like one 
Who from intense devotion, and the act 
Of ardent prayer, arising, girds himself 
For this world's daily business, she arose. 
And said to Eoderick, " Help me now to raise 
The covering of the tumb." 

With half-burnt planks, 
Which she had gathered for this funeral use. 
They roofed the vault ; then, laying stones above, 
Tliey closed it down ; last, rendering all secure, 
Stones upon stones they piled, till all appeared 
A huge and sliapeless heap. " Enough ! " she cried 
And taking Roderick's hands in both her own, 
And wringing them with fervent thankfulness, 
"May God show mercy to thee," she exclaimed, 
" When most thou needest mercy ! Who thou art 
Ikuow not; not of Auria, — for of all 
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Before tliee, Dot a soul is left alive. 

But tliou hast rendered to me, in my hour 

Of need, tlm only help which man could give. 

What else of consolation may be found 

For one so utievly bereft, from Heaven 

And irom myself must eome. For deem not thou 

That I shall sink beneath calamity : 

This visitation, like a IJghtning-stroke, 

Hath scathed the fruit and blossom of my youth ; 

One hour hath orphaned me, and widowed me, 

And made me childless. In this sepulchre 

Lie buried all my eatthward hopes and fears, 

All human loves and natural charities : 

All womanly tenderness, all gentle thoughts, 

All female weakness too, I burj' here, — 

Yea, all my former nature. There remain 

Revenge and death : the bitterness of death 

Is pa.Jt, and Heaven already hath vouchsafed 

A foretaste of revenge. 

" Look here ! " she cried. 
And, drawing back, held forth her bloody hands ; 
" 'Tis Moorish ! In the day of massacre, 
A captain of Alcahman's murderous host 
Reserved me fi-om the slaughter ; not because 
My rank and station tempted him with thoughts 
Of ransom, for amid the general waste 
Of ruin all was lost; nor yet, be sure. 
That pity moved him, — they who from this race 
Accurst for pity look, such pity find 
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As ravenous wolves show the defenceless flock. 
My husband nt my feet had fallen ; my babe, — 
Spare me that thought, God! — and then, evei 

Amid the maddening throes of agony 
Which rent my soul, — when, if this solid Earth 
Had opened, and let out the central fire, 
Before whose all-involving flames wide Heaven 
Shall shrivel like a scroll and be consumed. 
The universal wreck had be«n to me 
Kelief and comfort, — even then this Moor 
Turned on me his libidinous eyes, and bade 
■ His men reserve me safely fof an hour 
Of dalliance, — me ! — me in my agonies ! 
Bu(, when I found for what tliis miscreant child 
Of Hell had snatehed me fi-om the butchery, 
The very horror of tliat monstrous thought 
Saved me from madness ; I was calm at onee. 
Yet comforted and reconciled to life ; 
Hatred became lo me the life of hte. 
Its purpose and its power, 

" The glutted Moors 
At length broke up. This hell-dog turned aside' 
Toward his home : we travelled fast and fai-, 
Till by a forest edge at eve he pitched 
His tents. I washed and ate at his command. 
Forcing revolted nature ; I composed 
My garments, and bound up my scattered hair; 
And when he took my hand, and to his couch 
Would fain have drawn me, gently I retired 
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Fi'oiQ that abominable' touch, and said, 

" Forbear to-night, I pray thee, for this day 

A widow, as thou seest me, am I made; 

Therefore, according to our law, must watch 

And pray to-night." The loathsome villain paused 

Ere he assented, then laid down to rest; 

While, at the door of the pavilion, I 

Knelt on the ground, and bowed my face to earth : 

But when the neighboring tents had ceased their 

The fires were out, and all were fast asleep. 

Then I arose. The blessed Moon from Heaven 

Lent me her holy light. I did not pray 

For strength ; for strength was given me as I drew 

The cimeter, and, standing o'er his couch, 

Raised it in both my hands with steady aim, 

And smote his neck. Upward, as from a spring 

When newly opened by the husbandman, 

The villain's life-blood spouted. Tivice I struck, 

So making vengeance sure ; (hen, praising God, 

Retired amid the wood, and measured back 

My patient way to Auria, to perform 

This duty which thou seest," 

As thus she spake, 
Roderick, intently listening, had forgot 
His crown, his kingdom, liia calamities, 
His crimes, — so like a spell upon the Goth 
Her powerful words prevailed. With open lips, 
And eager ear, and eyes whicii, while they watched 
Her features, caught the spirit that she breathed. 
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Mute and enrapt he stood, and motionless : 
The vision rose before him ; and that shout, 
Which, like a thunder-peal, victorious Spain 
Sent through the welkin, rung within his soul 
Its deep, prophetic echoes. On his brow 
The pride and power of former majesty 
Dawned once again, but changed and purified ; 
Duty and high heroic purposes 
Now hallowed it, and, as with inward light, 
Illumed his meagre countenance austere. 

Awhile in silence Adosinda stood, 
Reading his altered visage and the thoughts 
Which thus transfigured him. " Ay," she exclaimed, 
" My tale hath moved thee! it might move the dead, 
Quicken captivity's dead soul, and rouse 
Thia prostrate countiy fi-om her mortal ti-ance : 
Therefore I live to tell it s and for this 
Ilath the Lord God Almighty given to me 
A spirit not mine own, and strength from Heaven ; 
Dealing with me a* in ihe days of old 
With that Beihulian Matron, when she saved 
His people from the spoiler. What remains 
But that tjie life which he hath thus presei'ved 
I consecrate to him ? Not veiled and vowed 
To pass my days in holiness and peace ; 
Nor yet between sepuldiral walls immured, 
Alive to penitence alone; my I'ule 
He hath himself prescribed, and hath infused 
A passion in this woman's breast, wherein 
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All passions and a!! virtues are combined ; 
Love, hatred, joy, and anguisli and despair 
And liop« and natural piety and f^th, 
Make up the mighty feeling. CaL it not 
Bcvenge! thus sanctified and thus sublimed, 
'Tis dutj', 'lis devotion. Like tlie grace 
Of God, it came and saved me ; and in it 
Spain must hare her salviition. In thy hands 
Here, on the grave of all my family, 
I make my vow." 

She said, and, kneeling down. 
Placed witliin Roderick's palms her folded hands. 
"This life," she cried, "I dedicate to God, 
Therewith to do him service in the way 
Which he hath shown. To rouse the land against 
This impious, this intolerable yoke. 
To offer up the invader's hateful blood, — 
This shall be my employ, my rule and rite, 
Observances and sacrifice of faith ; 
Fop tliis I hold the life which he hath given, 
A sacred trust ; for this, when it shall suit 
Hb service, joyfully will lay it down. 
So deal with mc as I fulfil the pledge, 
Lord my God, my Saviour and my Judge ! " 

Then, rising from the earth, she spread her arms,. 
And, looking round with sweeping eyes, exclaimed,. 
" Auria and Spain and Heaven receive the vow !" 
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Tuus long had Roderick heard her powerful words 

In silence, awed before her ; but his heart 

Was filled the wliile with swelling sympathy, 

And now witli impulse not to be restrdned 

The feeling overpowered him. " Hear me, too, 

Auria and Spain and Heaven ! " he eried ; " and thou 

Who risest thus above mortality, 

Sufferer and patriot, saint and heroine, 

The servant and the chosen of die Lord, — 

For surely such thou art, — receive in me 

The first-fruits of thy calling ! " Kneeling then. 

And placing, as he spake, his hand in hers, 

" As thou hast sworn," the royal Goth pursued, 

" Even so I swear ; my soul hath found at length 

Her rest and refuge ; in tlie invader's blood 

She must efface her stains of mortal sin, 

And, in redeeming this lost land, work out 

Eedemption for herself. Herein I place 

My penance for the past, my hope to come, 

My faith and my good works ; here offer up 

All thoughts and passions of mine inmost hearl. 

My days and nights ; this flesh, tliis blood, this life, 

Yea, this whole being, do I hei-e devote 

For Spain. Keceive the vow, all Saints in Heaven, 

And prosper its good end ! Clap now your wings," 
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The Goth with louder utterance, as Le rose, 
Exclaimed, " clap now your wings exulliugly, 
Ye ravenous fowl of Heaven ! and in your dens 
Set up, ye wolves of Spain ! a yell of joy ; 
For, lo ! a nation hath this day been sworn 
To furnish forth your banquet; for a Strife 
Hath been commenced, the which, from this day 

Permits no hreathing time, and knows no end 

Till in this land the last invader bow 

His neck beneath the exterminating sword," 

" Said I not rightly ? " Adosinda cried ; 
" The will which goads me on is not mine own ; 
'Tis from on high, — yea, verily of Heaven! 
But who art thou who hast professed with me. 
My first sworn brother in the appointed rule ? 
Tell me thy name." 

" Ask any thing hut that I " 
The fallen King replied, "My name was lost 
When from the Goths the sceptre passed away. 
The nation will arise regenerate ; 
Strong in her second youth, and beautiful. 
And like a spirit which hath shaken off 
The clog of dull mortality, shall Spain 
Arise in glory. But for my good name 
No resurrection is appointed here. 
Let it be blotted out on earth : in Heaven 
There shall be written with it penitence 
And grace and saving feith, and such good deeds 
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Wrought in atonement as my soul this day 
Hath sworn to offer up." 

"Then be thy name," 
She answered, " Maccabee, from tliis day forth : 
For this day art thou born ^ain ; and like 
. Those brethren of old times, whose holy names 
Lice in the memory of all noble hearts 
For love and admiration, ever young ; 
So for our native countiy, for her hearths 
And altars, for her cradles and her graves, 
Hast thou thyself devoted. Let us now 
Each to our work, — among the neighboring hilb, 
I to the vassals of my fether's house ; 
Thou to Visonia. Tell the Abbot there 
What thou hast seen at Auria ; and with him 
Take counsel who, of all our Baronage, 
Is wortliiest to lead on the sons of Spain, 
And wear upon his brow the Spanish crown. 
Now, brotlier, fare thee well ! We part in hope ; 
And we shall meet again, be sure, in joy." 

So saying, Adosinda lefi the King 
Alone amid the ruins. There he stood, 
As when Elisha, on the farther bank 
Of Jordan, saw that elder prophet mount 
The fiery chariot, and the steeds of fire, 
Trampling the whirlwind, bear him up the sky : 
Thus gazing after her did Roderick stand ; 
And as the immoi'tal Tishbite lefl behind 
Hia mantle and prophetic power, even so 
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The spirit which she breathed. Gazing he stood, 

As at a heavenly visitation there 

Vouchsafed in mercy to himself and Spain ; 

And, when the heroic mourner from his sight 

Had passed away, still revej'enlial awe 

Held him suspended there and motionless. 

Then, turning from the ghastly scene of death 

Up murmuring I/)na, he began toward 

The holy Bierzo his obedient way. [vale 

Sil's ample stream he crossed, where, through the 

Of Orras, from that saei-ed land it bears 

The whole collected waters ; northward then. 

Skirting the heighls of Aguiar, he reached 

That consecrated pile amid the wild, 

Which sainted Fructuoso in his zeal 

Reared to St. Felix, on Visonia's hanks. 



In commune with a priest of age mature, 
Whose thoughtful visage and majestic mien 
Bespake authority and weight of care, 
Odoar, the venerable Abbot, sate, 
When, ushering Roderick in, the Porter said 
A stranger came from Auria, and required 
His privateear. "From Auria?" said theoldman: 
" Com'st thou from Auria, brother? I can spare 
Tby painful errand then, — we know the worst." 

" K^ay," answered Roderick, " but thou hast not 
heard 
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My tale. Where that devoted city lies 

In ashes, 'mid ihe ruins aiid the dead 

I found a woman, whom the Moors had home 

Captive away ; but she, by Heaven inspired 

And her good heart, with her own arm had wrought 

Her own deliverance, smiting in his tent 

A lustful Moorish miscreant, as of yore 

By Judith's holy deed the Assyrian fell. 

And that same spirit which had strengthened her 

Worked in her still. Four walla with patient 

toil 
She reared, wherein, as in a sepulchre, 
With her own hands she laid her murdered babe. 
Her husband and her parents, side by side ; 
And, when we covered in this shapeless tomb, 
There, on the grave of all her family, 
Did this courageous mourner dedicate 
All thoughts and actions of her future life 
To her poor country. For she said, that Heaven, 
Supporting her, in mercy had vouchsafed 
A foretaste of revenge ; that, like the grace 
Of God, revenge had saved her j that in it 
Spain must have her salvation ; and henceforth 
That passion, thus sublimed and sanctified, 
Must he to al! the loyal sons of Spain 
The poie-slar of their failh, their rule and rite, 
ObaeiTances and worthiest sacrifice. 
I took the vow, unworthy as I am, 
Her first sworn follower in the appointed rule ; 
And then we parted, — she among the hills 
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To rouse the vassals of her father's house ; 
I at her bidding hitherward, to ask 
Thy counsel, who, of our old Baronage, 
Shall place upon his brow the Spanish ctowb." 

"The Lady Adosinda?" Odoar cried. 
Roderick made answer, " So she called herself." 

« Oh, none but she ! " exclaimed the good old man, 
Clasping his hands, which trembled as he spake, 
In act of pious passion raised to Heaven, — 
" Oh, none but Adosuida ! — none but she, — 
None but tliat noble heart, which was the heart 
Of Auria while it stood, its life and strength, 
More than her falher's presence, or the arm 
Of her brave husband, valiant as he was. 
Hers was the spirit which inspired old age, 
Ambitious boyliooil, girls m timid youth. 
And virgins in the beauty of their spring, 
And youthful mothers, doting, like herself, 
"With ever-anxious love. She breathed through all 
That zeal and that devoted faithfulness, 
Which to the invadei^'s threats and promises 
Turned a deaf ear alike ; which in the head 
And flood of prosperous fortune checked his course. 
Repelled him from the walls, and when at length 
His overpowering numbers foj-eed their way. 
Even in that uttermost extremity 
Unyielding, still from street to street, from house 
To house, from floor to floor, maintmned the fight ; 
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Till by their allars fulling, in tbeir doors, 

And on their household hearths, and by tbeir beds 

And cradles, and their fathers' sepulchres, 

This noble army, gloriously revenged. 

Embraced their marlyrdom. Heroic smjuIs ! 

Well have ye done, and righteously discharged 

Tour arduous pai-t! Your service is peiformed. 

Tour earthly warfare done ! Ye have put on 

The purple robe of everlasting peace ! 

Ye have received your crown ! Ye bear the palm 

Before the Ihroiie of Grace ! " 

With that he paused, 
Checking the sirong emotions of bis soul. 
Then, with a solemn tone, addressing him 
"Who shared his secret thoughts, "Thou know'st," 

" O Urban ! tliat they have not fallen in vain i 
For by this virtuous sacrifice Ihey thinned 
Alcahman's thousands ; and his broken force, 
Exhausted by their deai'-bought victory. 
Turned back from Auria, leaving us to breathe 
Among our mountains yet. We lack not here 
Giood hearts nor valiant hands. What walls or towers 
Or batclenients are like these &stuesses, 
These roeka and glens and everlasting hills ? 
Give but that Aurijui spirit, and the Moors 
Will spend their force as idly on these holds 
As round the rocky girdle of the land 
The wild Cantabrian billows waste their rage. 
Give but that spirit ! Heaven hath given it us. 
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If Adosiiida thus, as from the dead, 
Be granted to our prayers ! " 

" And who art thou," 
Said Urban, " who hast taken on thyself 
This rule of warlike faith ? Thy countenance, 
And those poor weeds, bespeak a life ere this 
Devoted to austere observances." 

Roderick replied, " I am a sinful man. 
One who in solitude hath long deplored 
A life misspent ; but never bound by vows 
Till AJosinda taught rae, where to find 
Comfort, and how to work forgiveness out. 
When that exalted woman took my vow, 
She called me Maccabee : from this day forth. 
Be that my earthly name. But tell me now, 
Whom shall we rouse to take upon his head 
The crown of Spsun ? Where are the Gothic Clueft ? 
Saearu, Theudemir, Athanagild, 
All who survived that eight-days' obstinate fight, 
When, closed with bodies, Chrysus scarce could 

force 
Its hloody stream along ? Witiza's sons, 
Bad offspring of a stock accurst, I know, 
Have put the turban on their recreant heads. 
Where are your own Cantabrian Lords ? I ween 
Eudon and Pedro and Pelayo now 
Have ceased their rivalry. If Pelayo live, 
His were the worthy heart and rightful hand 
To wield the sceptre and the sword of Spain." 
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Odoar and Urban eyed Lim while he spake, 
As if they wondered wliose tlie tongue might be 
Familiar thus with Chiefs and thoughts of state. 
They scanned his countenance ; but not a trace 
Betrayed the royal Goth : sunk was that eye 
Of sovereignty, and on the emaciate cheek 
Had penitence and anguish deeply drawn 
Their furrows premature, — forestalling time, 
And shedding upon thirty's brow more snows 
Than threescore winters in their naiural course 
Might else have spi-inkled there. " It seems, indeed, 
That thou hast passed ihy days in solitude," 
Replied the Abbol, "or Ihou wouldst not ask 
Of things so long gone by. Alhanagild 
And Theudemir have taken on their necks 
The yoke. Saearu played a nobler part. 
Long within Merida did he withstand 
The invader's hot assault ; and when at length, 
Hopeless of all i-elief, he yielded up 
The gates, disdaining in his fathers' land 
To breathe the air of bondage, with a few 
Found faithful till the last, indignantly 
Did he toward the ocean bend his way, 
And, shaking from his feet the dust of Spain, 
Toot ship, and hoisted sail through seas unknown 
To seek for freedom. Our Cantabrian Chiefs 
All have submitted; but the wary Moor 
Trnsteth not all alike. At his own Court 
He holds Pelayo, as suspecting most 
That calm and manly spirit ; Pedro's son 
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There loo is held as hostage, and secures 

His' father's faith ; Count Eudon is despised, 

And so lives unmolested. "When he pays 

His tribute, an uncomfortable tliought 

May then perhaps disturb him; or more like 

He meditates how profitable 'twere 

To be a Moor ; and if apostasy 

Were all, and to be unbaplJKed might serve — 

But I waste breath upon a wret«h like this ! 

Pelayo is the only hope of Spain, — 

Only Pelayo." 

'• If, as we believe," 
Said Urban then, " the hand of Heaven is here, 
And dreadful though Ihey be, yet for wise end 
Of good, these visitations do its work ; 
And dimly as our mortal sight may scan 
The future, yet methinks my soul descries 
How in Pelayo should the purposes 
Of Heaven be best accomplished. All too long, 
Here in their own inheritance, the sons 
Of Spain have groaned beneath a foreign yoke, 
Punic and Roman, Kelt and Goth and Greek: 
This latter tempest comes to sweep away 
All proud distinctions which commingling blood 
And lime's long course have failed to efface; and 

Perchance it is the will of Fate to rear 
Upon the soil of Spain a Spanish throne, 
Restoring m Pelayo's native line 
The sceptre lo the Spaniard. 
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" Go thou, tlien, 
And seek Pelayo at the Conqueror's Courl. 
Tell him Ihe mountaineers are unsubdued ; 
The precious time they needed hath been gained 
By Auria's sacrifice, and aU they aslt 
la him to guide them on. In Odoar's name 
And Urban's, tell liim that the hour is come." 

Then, pausing for a moment, he pursued; 
" The rule wliich thou hast taken on thyself 
Toledo ratifies : 'tis meet for Spain, 
And as the will divine, to be received, 
Observed, and spread abroad. Come hither thou, 
Who for ilijself hast chosen the good part; 
Let me lay hands on thee, and consecrate 
Thy life unto the Loi-d." 

" Me ! " Roderick cried ; 
" Me ! sinner that I am ! " And, while he spake, 
His withered cheek grew paler, and his limbs 
Shook. "As thou goest among the infidels," 
Pursued the Pj-imate, " many thou wilt find 
Fallen from the failh ; by weakness some betrayed, 
Some led astmy by baser hope of gain, 
And haply, too, by ill example led 
Of those in whom they trusted. Yet have these 
Their lonely hours, when sorrow, or the touch 
Of sickness, and that awful power divine 
Which hath its dwelling in Ihe heart of man, 
Life of his soul, his monitor and judge. 
Move them with silent impulse j but they look 
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For help, and, finiiing none to succor them, 
The irrevocable moment passeth by. 
Therefore, my brother, in the name of Christ, 
Thus I !ay hands on thee, that in his name 
Thou with his gracious promises mayst raise 
The fallen, and comfort those that are in need, 
And bring salvation to the penitent. 
Now, brother, go thy way : the peace of Grod 
Be with thee, and his blessing prosper us 1 " 



KODERICK AND SIVEIilAN. 

Between St. Felix and the regal seat 

Of Abdalaziz, ancient Cordoba, 

Lay many a long day's journey interijoaed ; 

And many a mountain-range hath Roderick crossed, 

And many a lovely vale, ere he beheld 

Where Betia, winding through the unbounded plain, 

Kolled his majestic waters. There, at eve. 

Entering an inn, he took his humble seat 

With other travellers round the crackling hearth, 

Where heath and cistus gave their fi-agratit flame. 

That flame no longer, as in other times, 

Lit up the countenance of easy mirth 

And light discourse: the talk which now went 
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Was of (he grief thai pressed on eveiy heart ; 
Of Spain subdued; the sceptre of the GoUis 
Broken ; their nation and Iheir name effaced ; 
Slaughter and fliouroing, whieh had left no house 
Unvisited ; and shame, which set its mark 
On every Spaniard's facs. One, who had seen 
His sons fall bravely at his side, bewailed 
The unhappy chance, which, rescuing him from 

Left him Ihe last of al! his family ; 

Yet he rejoiced to think that none who drew 

Their blood from him remained to wear the yoke. 

Be at the miscreaot's beck, and propagate 

A breed of slaves to serve Ihem. Here sate one 

Who told of fair possessions lost ; and babes, 

To goodly fortunes bom, of all bereft. 

Another for a virgin daughter monmed. 

The lewd barbarian's spoil. A fourth had seen 

His only child forsake him in his age, 

And for a Moor renounce her hope in Christ. 

His was the heaviest grief of all, he said ; 

And clinching, as he spake, his hoaiy locks. 

He cursed King Roderick's soul. 

" Oh, curse him not ! " 
Roderick exclaimed, all shuddering as he spake. 
"Oh, for (he lore of Jesus, curse him not! 
Sufficient is the dreadful load of guilt 
That lies upon his miserable soul ! 
brother ! do not curse that sinful soul, 
Which Jesus suffered on the cross to save !" 
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But then an old man, who had sate thus long 
A silent listener, from liis seat arose, 
And, moving round to Roderick, took his hand : 
" Christ bless thee, brother, for that Cliristian 

speech ! " 
He said ; " and shame on me that any tongue 
Readier than mine was found to uller it ! " 
His own emotion filled him while he spake. 
So that he did not feel how Roderick's hand 
Shook like a palsied limb ; and none could see 
How, at his well-known voice, the countenance 
Of that poor traveller suddenly was clianged, 
And sunk with deadlier paleness : for the flame 
"Was spent, and from behind him, on the wall 
High hung, the lamp with feeble glimmering played. 

" Oh, it is ever thus ! " the old man pursued ; 
" The crimes and woes of univei^al Spain 
Ave charged on him ; and curses, which should aim 
At living heads, pursue beyond the grave 
His poor, unhappy soul ! As if his sin 
Had wrought the foil of our old monarchy ! 
As if the Mussulmen, in their career, 
Would ne'er liave overleaped the gulf which parts 
Iberia from the Mauritanian shore, 
If Julian had not beckoned them ! Alas ! 
The evils which drew on our overthrow 
Would soon by other means have wrought their end. 
Though Julian's daughter should have lived and died 
A vij^n vowed and veiled." 
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" Touch not on that I " 
Shrinking with inward shiverings at the thought, 
The penitent exclaimed, " Oh, if thou lov'st 
The soul of Roderick, touch not on that deed ! 
God, in his mercy, may forgive it him ; 
But Jioman tongue must never speak liis name 
Wilhout reproach and utter infamy. 
For that abhorred act. Even thou" — But liere 
Siverian, taking up the word, brake off. 
Unwittingly, the incautious speech. " Even I," 
Quoih he, " who nursed him in his father's haU, — 
Even I can only for that deed of shame 
Offer in agony my secret prayers. 
But Spain hafh witnessed other crimes as foul: 
Have we not seen Favila's shameless wife, 
Throned in "Witiza's ivory car, parade 
Our towns with regal pageantry, and bid 
The murderous tyrant in her husband's blood 
Dip his adulterous hand? Did we not see 
Pelayo, by that bloody King's pursuit, 
And that unnatural mother, from the land 
With oi>en outcry, like an outlawed thief. 
Hunted ? And saw ye not Theodofred, 
As through the streets I guided his dark steps, 
Roll mournfully toward the noonday sun 
His blank and senseless eyeballs ? Spain saw this, 
And suffered it! I seek not to excuse 
The sin of Roderick. Jesu, who beholds 
The burning tears I shed in soUtude, 
Knows how I plead for him in midnight prayer. 
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But if, when he victoriously revenged 

The wrongs of Chindasuintho's house, his sword 

Had not for mercy turned aside its edge, 

Oh, what a day of glory had there been 

Upon ihe banks of Chrysus ! Curse Dot him, 

Who in that fetal conflict to the last 

So valiantly maintained his country's cause ; 

Bui, if your sorrow needs must have its veut 

In curses, let your imprecations strike 

The caitiffs, who, when Roderick's hom6d helnt 

Eose eminent amid the thickest fight, 

Betraying him who Spared and trusted them. 

Forsook their King, their Country, and their GoiJ,- 

And gave the Moor his conquest." 

" Ay ! " tliey said, 
" These were Witiza's hateful progeny ; 
And in an evil hour the unhappy King 
Had spared the viperous brood." With tliat they 

talked 
How Siaibert and Ebba through the land 
Guided the foe ; and Orpas, who had cast 
The milre from his renegade brow, 
Went with the armies of the infidels ; 
And how in Hispalis, even where his hands 
Had ministered so oft the bread of life. 
The circumcised apostate did not shame 
To show in open day his turbaned head. 
"The Queen too, Egilona," one exclaimed; 
" Was she not married to the enemy, 
The Moor, the Misbeliever? What a heart 
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Were hera, thai she could pride and plume lusrself 

To rank among his herd of concubines, 

Having been what she had been ! And who could 

say 
How far domestic wrongs and discontent 
Had wrought upon the King!" Hereat the old 

Baising beneath ihe knit and curly brow 
His mournful eyes, rejjlied, " This I can tell. 
That that unquiet spirit and unhkst, 
Though Roderick never toid his sorrows, drove 
Rusilla from the palaee of her son. 
She eould not bear to see his genei-ous mind 
■Wither beneath the unwholesome influence, 
And cankering at the core. And I know well. 
That oft, when she deplored his barren bed, 
The thought of Egilona's qualities 
Came like a bitter medicine for her grief. 
And to the extinction of her husband's line, 
Sad consolation, reconciled her heai-t." 

But Roderick, while tJiey communed thus, had 
ceased 
To hear, such painfulest anxiety 
The sight of that old, venerable man 
Awoke. A sickeuing fear eame over him : 
The hope which led him from his hermitage 
Now seemed for ever gone ; for well he knew 
Nothing but death could break the ties which bound 
That faithful servant to his father's, house. 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



She then for whose forgiveness he had yearned, 
Who in her blessing would have given and found 
The peace of Heaven, — she then was to the grave 
Gone down disconsolate at last; in this 
Of all the woes of her unhappy life 
TJnhappiest, that she did not live to see 
God had vouchsafed repentance to her child. 
But then a hope ai'ose that yet she lived ; 
The weighty cause which led Siverian here 
Might draw him from her side : better to know 
The worst than fear it. And wilh that he bent 
Over the embers, and with head half raised 
Aslant, and shadowed by his hand, he said, 
" Whei-e is King Rwlerick's mother? lives she still ? " 

" God hath upheld her," the old man replied : 
" She bears this last and heaviest of her griefs, 
Not as she bore her husband's wrongs, when hope 
And her indignant heart supported her ; 
But patiently, like one who finds from Heaven 
A comfort which the world can neither give 
Nor take away." Roderick inquired no more : 
He breathed a silent prayer in gratitude, 
Then wrapt his cloak around him, and ky down 
Where he might weep unseen. 

When morning came, 
Earliest of all the travellers he went forth, 
And lingered for Siverian by the way, 
Beside a fountsun, where the constant fall 
Of water its perpetual gurgling made, 
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To the wayfaring or the musing man 

Sweetest of all sweet sounds. The Christian hand, 

Whose general charity for man and beast 

Built it in better times, had with a cross 

Of well-hewn stone crested the pious work, 

Which now the misbelievers had cast down, 

And, broken in tiie dust, it lay defiled. 

Roderick beheld it lying at his feet, 

And, gathering reverently the fragments up, 

Placed them within the cistern, and restored 

With careful collocation its dear form, — 

So might the waters, like a crystal shrine. 

Preserve it from pollution. Kneeling then, 

O'er the memorial of i-edeeming bve 

He bent, and mingled with the fount his tears, 

And poured his spirit to the Crucified. 

A Moor came by, and, seeing him, exclaimed, 
"Ah, KafFer! worshipper of wood and stone, 
God's curse confound thee!" And, as Roderick 

turned 
His face, the miscreant spurned him with his foot 
Between the eyes. The indignant King arose, 
And felled him to the ground. But then the Moor 
. Drew forth his dagger, rising as he cried, 
" What ! darest thou, thou infidel and slave. 
Strike a believer ? " and he aimed a blow 
At Roderick's breast. But Roderick'caugbt his arm, 
And closed, and wrenched the dagger from his 
hold, — 
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Such timely strength did those emaciate limbs 
From indignation draw, — and in his neck 
Witli mortal stroke he drove the avenging steel 
Hilt-deep, Then, as the thirsty sand drank in 
The expiring miscreant's blood, he looked around 
In sudden apprehension, lest the Moors 
Had seen them ; but Siberian was in sight. 
The only traveller, and he smote his mule. 
And hastened up. " Ah, brother ! " sfud the old 

" Thine is a spirit of Ihe ancieot mould ! 
And would to God a thousand men like thee 
Had fought at Roderick's aide on that la^t day 
When treason overpowered him ! Now, alas ! 
A manly Gothic heai't doth ill accord 
With these unhappy times. Come, let us hide 
This carrion, while tlie fevoring hour permits." 

So saying, he alighted. Soon they scooped 
Amid loose-lying sand a hasty grave, 
And levelled over it the easy soil. 
" Father," said Itoderick, as tliey journeyed on, 
" Let this thing be a seal and sacrament 
Of truth between us. Wherefore should there be 
Concealment between two right Gothic hearts 
In evil days like'ours? What thou hast seen 
Is but the first-fruit of the saciifice, 
Which on this injured and polluted soil. 
As on a bloody altar, I have sworn 
To offer to insulted Heaven for Spain, 
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Her vengeance and her expiation. This 

Was but a hasty act, by sudden wrong 

Pi-oYoked ; but I am bound for Cordoba, 

On weighty mission from Visonia seat. 

To breathe into Pelayo's ear a voice 

Of spirit-stirring power, which, like the trump 

Of the Archangel, shall awake dead Spain. 

The northern mountaineers are unsubdued ; 

They call upon Pelayo for their chief; 

Odoar and Urban tell him tliat the hour 

Is come. Thou too, I ween, old man, art charged 

With no light errand, or thou wouldst not now 

Have left the ruins of thy master's house." 

" Who art thou ? " cried Siverian, as he searched 
The wan and withered features of the King. 
" Thy fac« is of a stranger ; but thy voice 
Disturbs me like a dream." 

Eoderick replied, 
" Thou seest me as I am, — a stranger ; one 
Whose fortunes in the general wreck were lost, 
His name and lineage utterly extinct, 
Himself in mercy spared, surviving all ; 
In mercy, that the bitter cup might heal 
A soul diseased. Now, having cast the slough 
Of old offences, thou beholdest me 
X man new-born 5 in second baptism named. 
Like those who in Judea bravely raised 
Against the Heathen's impious tyranny 
The banner of Jehovah, Maccabee : 
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Bo call me. In tliat name liath Urban laid 
His consecrating hands upon my head ; 
And in that name have I myself for Spain 
Devoted. Tell me now why thou art sent 
To Cordoba ; for sure ihou goest not 
An idle gazer to the Conqueroi-'s Court." 

" Thou judgcst well," the old man replied. " I, 

Seek the Cantabrian Prince, the hope of Spain, 
With other tidings charged, for other end 
Designed, yet such as well may work with thine. 
My noble mistress sends me lo avert 
The shame that threats his house. The renegade 
Nomacian — be who, for the infidels. 
Oppresses Gegio — insolently wooes 
His sister. Moulded in a wicked womb, 
The unworthy Guisla hath inherited 
Her mother's leprous taint ; and wilhngly 
She to the circumcised and upstart slave, 
Disdaining all admonishment, gives ear. 
The Lady Gaudiosa sees in this. 
With the quick foresight of maternal care, 
The impending danger to her husband's house, 
Knowing bis generous spirit ne'er will brook 
The base alliance. Guisla lewdly sets 
His will at nought ; but that vile ren^ade, 
From hatred and from avarice and from fear. 
Will seek the extinction of Pelayo's line. 
This, loo, my venerable mistress sees: 
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"Wherefore these valiant and high-minded dames 

Sead me to Cordoba; that, if the Prince 

Cannot, by timely interdiction, stop 

The irrevocable act of infamy, 

He may, at least, to his own safety look, 

Being timely warned," 

" Thy mistress sojourns then 
With Gaudiosa, in Pelayo's hall?" 
Said Roderick. " 'Tis her natural home," rejoined 
Siverian ; " Chindasuintho's royal race 
Have ever shared one lot of weal or woe ; 
And she who hath beheld her own fiiir shoot. 
The goodly summit of that ancient tree, 
Sti-uck by Heaven's bolt, seeks shelter now beneath 
The only branch of its majestic stem 
That still survives the storm." 

Thus they pursued 
Their journey, each from other gathering store 
For thought, with many a silent interval 
Of mournful meditation, till they saw 
The temples and the toners of Cordoba 
Shining majestic in the light of eve. 
Befoi-e them, Betis rolled his glittering stream. 
In many a silvery winding traced afar 
Amid the ample pldn. Behind the walls 
And stately pile* which crowned its mai^n, rich 
With olives and with sunny alope of vines, 
And many a lovely hamlet interspersed. 
Whose citron bowers were once the abode of peace, 
Height above height, receding hills were seen 
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Imbued with evening hues ; and, over all, 

Tlie summits of the dark isierra rose. 

Lifting their heads amid the silent sky. 

The ti-aveller who, with a heart at ease, 

Had seen the goodly vision, would have loved 

To Unffer, seeking with insatiate sight 

To treasure up its image, deep impressed, 

A joy for yeai-s to come. " O Cordoba," 

Exdaimed the old man, " how princely are thy 

How iair thy vales ! thy hills how beautiful ! 
The sun, who sheds on thee his parting smiles, 
Sees not in all his wide career a scene 
Lovelier, nor more exuberantly blest 
By bounteous earth and heaven. Tlie vei? gales 
Of Eden waft not from the immortal bowers 
Odors to sense more exquisite than these. 
Which, breathing from thy groves and gardens, now 
Eecall in me such thoughts of bitterness. 
The time has been wlien happy was their lot 
Who had their birthright here ; but happy now 
Are they who to thy bosom are gone home. 
Because they feel not in their graves tlie feet 
That trample upon Spain. 'Tis well that age 
Hath made me Uke a chUd, that I can weep ; 
My heart would else have broken, overcharged. 
And I, false servant, should lie down to rest 
Before my work is done." 

Hard by their path, 
A little way without the walls, thei-e stood 
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An edifice, whereto, as by a spell, 

Siverian'a heart was drawn. " Broiher," quoth he, 

" 'Tia like tbe urgency of our return 

Will brook of no retardment ; and this spot 

It were a sin if I should pass and leave 

Unvisited. Beseech you turn with me, 

The wliile I ofier up one duteous prayer." 

Roderick made no reply. He had not dared 
To turn his face toward those walls; but now 
He followed where the old man led the way. 
" Lord ! " in his heart Ihe silent sufiferer said, 
" Forgive my feeble soul, which would have shrunk 
From this ; for what am I that I should put 
The bitter cup aside ? Oh, let my shame 
And anguish be accepted in thy sight ! " 



KOnERICK IN TIMES PAST. 



The mansion wliitherward Ihey went was one 
Which in his youth Tlieodofi'ed had built : 
Thither had he brought home, in happy hour. 
His blooming bride ; there fondled on his knee 
The lovely boy she bore him. Close beside, 
A temple to that Saint he I'eiired, who firef, 
As old tradition tells, proclaimed to Spain 
The gospel-tidings ; and in health and youth. 
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There mindful of mortality, he saw 

Hifi sepulchre prepared. Witiza took 

For his adulterous leman and himself 

The stately pile : but to diat sepulchre, 

"When from captivity and darkness death 

Enlarged him, was Theodofred consigned ; 

For that unhappy woman, wasting then 

Beneath a mortal malady, at heart 

Was smitten ; and the Tyrant, at her prayer, 

This poor and tardy restitution made. 

Soon the repentant sinner followed him ; 

And, calling on Pelayo, ere she died, 

For his own wrongs and for his father's death. 

Implored foi^lveness of her absent cliild, — 

If it were possible he could forgive 

Crimes black as hers, she said. And hy the pangs 

Of her remorse, by her last agonies, 

The unutterable horrors of her death, 

And by the blood of Jesua on the cross 

For sinners given, did she beseech his prayers 

In aid of her most miserable soul. 

Thus mingling sudden shrieks with hopeless vows, 

Ajid uttering franticly Pelayo's name, 

And crying out for mercy in despair. 

Here had she made ber di'eadftil end, and here 

Her wretched body was deposited. 

That presence seemed to desecrate the place : 

Thenceforth the usurper shunned it with the heart 

Of conscious guilt ; nor could RusilJa hear 

These groves and bowers, which, like funereal shades, 
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d her with their monumental forms : 
One day of bitter and severe delight. 
When Eoderiek came for vengeance, she endured. 
And then for ever left her bridal halls. 

" Oh ! when I last beheld yon princely pile," 
Exclaimed Siveriao, " with what other thoughts 
Full, and elate of spirit, did I pass 
Its joyous gates ! The weedery, which through 
The interstices of those neglected courts 
Unchecked had flourished long and seeded there, 
Was trampled then and hruised beneath the feet 
Of thronging crowds. Here, drawn in fair array, 
The faithful vassals of my master's house. 
Their javelina sparkling in the morning sun, 
Spread their triumphant banners ; high-plumed 

helms 
Rose o'er the martial ranks, and prancing steeds 
Made answer to the trumpet's stirring voice ; 
"While yonder lowers shook the duU silence off 
Which long to their deserted walls had clung, 
And with redoubling echoes swelled the shout 
That hailed victorious Roderick. Louder rose 
The acclamation, when the dust was seen 
Rising beneath his chariot-wheels far off: 
But, nearer as the youthful hero came. 
All sounds of all the mij^titude were hushed; 
And fi'om the thousands and ten thousands here. 
Whom Cordoba and Hispalis sent foith, — 
Yea, whom all Bsetica, all Spain, poured out 
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To greet his triumph, — not a whisper i-ose 

To Heaven, such awe and revei-ence mastered 

Such expectation held them motionless. 

Conqueror and King he came ; but with no joy 

Of conquest, and no pride of sovereignty 

That day displayed ; for at hia father's grave 

Did Roderick come to offer up his vow 

Of vengeance well performed. Three coal-black 

steeds 
Drew on his ivory chariot : by his side. 
Still wrapped in mourning for tlie long-deceased, 
Eusilla sate ; a deeper paleness blanched 
Her feded countenance, but in her eye 
The light of her majestic nature shone. 
Bound, and expecting at their hands the death 
So well deserved, Wiliza followed tiiem : 
Aghast and trembling, first he gazed around 
"Wildly from side to side ; then from the fece 
Of universal execration shrunk. 
Hanging his wretched head abashed ; and, poor 
Of spirit, with unmanly tears deplored 
Hia fortune, not his crimes. With bolder front. 
Confiding in his priestly character. 
Came Oipas next ; and then the spurious race 
Whom in unhappy hour Favila's wife 
Brought forth for Spain. Oh mercy ill bestowed, 
When Roderick, in compassion for iheir youth 
And for Pelayo's sake, forbore to crush 
The brood of vipers ! " 
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" Err perchance he might," 
Replied the Goth, suppressing, an he spalie, 
AH outward signs of pain, though everj' word 
Went like a dagger to his bleeding heart ; 
" But sure, I ween, that error is not placed 
Among his sins. Old man, thou mayst regret 
The mercy ill deserved aud worse returned ; 
But not for this wouldst thou reproach the King ! " 

" Reproach him ! " cried Siverian, " I reproach 
My child, my noble hoy, whom every tongue 
Blessed at tliat hour, — whose love filled every heart 
With joy, and every eye with joyful tears ! 
My brave, my beautiful, my generous boy ! 
Brave, beautiful, and generous as he was. 
Never so brave, so beautiful, so great, 
As then ; not even on that glorious day. 
When on the field of victoiy, elevate 
Amid the thousands who acclaimed him King, 
Firm on the shield above their heads upraised, 
Erect he stood, and waved his bloody sword — 
.Why dost thou sliake thy head as if in doubt ? 
I do not dream nor fable ! Ten short years 
Have scarcely passed away, since all within 
The Pyrenean hills, and the three seas 
Which girdle Spain, echoed ui one response 
The acclamation from that field of fight — 
Or doth aught ail thee, that thy body quakes 
And shudders tlms ?" 

" 'Tis but a chill," replied 
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The King, " in passing from the open air 
Under the shadow of- this thick-set grove." 

"Oh ! if this scene awoke in thee such (houghts 
As swell my bosom here," the old man pursued, 
" Sunshine or shade, and all things from without, 
Would he alike indifferent. Gracious Qoi ! 
Only but ten short years, — and all so changed I 
Ten little years since in yon court he checked 
His fiery steeds ! The steeds obeyed his hand ; 
The whirling wheels stood still ; and, when he leaped 
Upon the pavement, the whole people heard. 
In their deep silence, open-eared, the sound. 
"With slower movement from the ivory seat 
Rusilla rose ; her arm, as down she stepped. 
Extended to her son's supporting hand; 
Not for default of firm or agile strength, 
But that the feeling of that solemn hour 
Subdued her then, and tears bedimmed licr sight. 
Howbeit, when to her husband's grave she tame, 
On the sepulchral stone she bowed her head 
Awhile ; then rose collectedly, and fixed 
Upon the scene her calm and ste^idy eye. 
Roderick, — oh ! when did valor wear a form 
So beautiful, so noble, so august ? 
Or vengeance, — when did it put on before 
A character so awful, so divine? 
Roderick stood up, and, reaching to the tomb 
His hands, my hero cried, ' Theodofred ! 
Father! 1 stand before thee once again, 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



80 southey's roEMS. 

According to Ihy prayer, when, kneeling down 

Between Ihy knees, I took my last farewell, 

And vowed by all thy sufferings, ail tby wrongs, 

And by my mother's days and nights of woe, 

Her silent anguish, and the grief which then 

Even from thee she did not seek to hide, 

That, if our cruel parting should avail 

To save me from the Tvr'int's jeilous guilt, 

Surely should my avenging snord fulfil 

Whate'er he omened. Oh that time, I cried, 

"Would give the strength ot manhood to this arm I 

Already would it find a manl> he-ul 

To guide it to its pui-po'-e ' And I swore 

Never again to see my fether s iace, 

Nor ask my mother's blessing, till I brought, 

Dead or in chains, the Tyrant to thy feet. 

Boy as I was, before all Saints in Heaven, 

And highest God, whose justice slumbereth not, 

I made the vow. According to thy prayer. 

In all things, my father ! is that vow 

Performed, — alas! too well; for thou didst pray — 

While, looking up, I felt the burning teaj's, 

Which from thy sightless sockets streamed, drop 

down — 
That to tby grave, and not thy living feet, 
The oppressor might be led. Behold him there. 
Father ! Theodofred ! No longer now 
In darkness, from thy heavenly seat look down, 
And see before thy grave thine enemy 
In bonds, awaiting judgment at my hand ! ' 
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" Thus, while the hero spake, Witiza stood 
Listeniog in agony, with open moulh, 
And head, half raised, toward his sentence turned; 
His eyelids stiffened and pursed up, his eyes 
Rigid and wild and wide ; and, when the King 
Had ceased, amid &e silence which ensued 
The dastard's chains were heard, link against link 
Clinking. At length upon his knees he fell. 
And lifting up his trembling hands, outstretched. 
In supplication, ' Mercy ! ' he exclaimed ; 
' Chains, dungeons, darkness, — any thing but 

death! 
I did not touch his life.' 

" Roderick replied, 
' His hour, whenever it had come, bad found 
A soul prepared : he lived in peace with Heaven ; 
And life prolonged for him was bliss delayed. 
But life, in pfun and darkness and despair. 
For thee, all leprous as thou art with crimes, 
Is mercy. Take him hence, and let him see 
The light of day no more ! ' 

" Such Roderick was 
When last I saw these courts, — his theatre 
Of glory ; such when last 1 visited 
My master's grave ! Ten years Jiave hardly held 
Their course, — ten little years — Break, break, 

old heart ! 
Oh ! why art thou so tough ? " 

As thus he spake, 
They reached the church. The door before his hand 
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Gave way : botli blinded with their tears, they went 
Straight to the tomb ; and there Siverian kneit, 
And bowed his face upon the sepulchre, 
Weeping aloud ; while Roderick, overpowered, 
And calling upon earth to cover him, 
Threw himself prostrate on his Cither's grave. 

Thus as they lay, an awful voice, in tones 
Severe, addressed them : " Who are ye," it said, 
" That with your passions thus, and on this night, 
Disturb my prayers?" Starting, they rose: there 

A man before them, of m^estic form 
And stature, clad in sackcloth, bare of foot, 
Pale and in tears, wilh ashes on his head. 



RODERICK AND PELAVO. 

'TwAS not in vain lliat on her absent son, 
Pelayo's mother, from the bed of death, 
Called for forgiveness, and in agony 
Besought his prayers ; all guilty as she was, 
Sure he had not been human if that cry 
Had felled to pierce him. When he heard the tale, 
He blest the messenger, even while his speech 
Was faltering, while from head to foot he shook 
Wilh icy feelings from his inmost heajt 
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Effused. It changed the nature of his woe, 

Making the burden more endurable : 

The life-long sorrow that remained became 

A healing and a chastening grief, and brought 

His soul, in close communion, nearer Heaven. 

For he had been her Jirst-boi-n ; and the love 

Which at her breast he drew, and from her smiles 

And irom her voice of tenderness imbibed, 

Giave such unnatui-al horror to her eiimes, 

Thai, when the thought came over him,'it seemed 

As if the milk, which with his infant life 

Had blende<l, thrilled like poison through his frame. 

It was a woe beyond all reach of hope. 

Till with the dreadful tale of her remorse 

Failh touched his heart; and ever from that day 

Did he for her who bore him, night and morn, 

Pour out the anguish of his soul in prayer : 

But chiefly as the night returned, wliich heard 

Her la-t expirmg gioflns of penitence, 

Then thiough the long and painful hours, before 

The altar, like a penitent himself^ 

He kept his \igil= , and when Roderick's sword 

Subdued Witiza, and tlie land was free, 

Duly upon her grave he offered up 

His yearly sacrifice of agony 

And prayer, ITiis was the night ; and he if was 

Who now before Siverian and the King 

Stood up in sackcloth. 

The old man, from fear 
Recovering and from wonder, knew him first. 
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" It is the Prince ! " he cried ; and, bending down. 
Embraced his knees. The action and the word 
Awakened Roderick : he shook off the load 
Of struggling thoughts, which, pressing on his heart. 
Held him like one entranced ; yet, all untaught 
To bend before the tace of man, confused 
Awhile he stood, forgetful of his part. 
But when Siverian cried, " My Loi-d, my Lord, 
Now God be praised that I have found thee thus, 
My Lord and Prince, Spain's only hope and mine ! " 
Then Roderick, echoing him, exclaimed, " My Lord, 
And Prince Pelayo ! " and, approaching near, 
He bent his knee obeisant : but his head 
Earthward inclined ; while the old man, looking up 
From his low gesture to Pelayo's face. 
Wept at beholding him for grief and joy. 

" Siverian ! " cried the chief, " of whom hath 
Death 
Bereaved me, that thou com'st to Cordoba, — 
Children, or wife? Or hath the merciless scythe 
Of this abhorred and jealous tyranny 
Made my bouse desolate at one wide sweep ? " 

" They are as thou couldst wish," the old man 
replied, 
"Wert thou but lord of thine own house again. 
And Spain were Spain once more. A tale of ill 
I bear, but one that touches not the heart 
Like what thy fears foreboile. The renegade 
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Mumacian wooes thy sister; an^ she lends 
To Ihe vile slave, unworlhiiy, her ear. 
The Lady Gaudbsa hath in vain 
Warned her of all the e\dla which await 
A union thus accurst : she sets at nought 
Her faith, her lineage, and thy certain wrath." 

Pelayo, hearing him, remained awhile 
Silent; then, turning to his mother's grave, — 
" thou poor dust ! hath then Ihe infectious taint 
Survived thy dread remorse, that it should run 
In Guisla's veins ? " he cried, " I should.have heard 
This shameful sorrow anywhere but here ! 
Humble thyself^ proud heart ! thou gracious Heaven, 
Be merciful ! — it is the original flaw ; 
And what are we ? — a weak, unhappy nice, 
Bom to our sad inheritance of sin 
And death ! " He smote his forehead as he spake. 
And from his head the aslies tell, like snow 
Shaken from some dry beech-leaves, when a bird 
Lights on the bending spray. A little while, 
In silence rather than in thought, he stood 
Passive beneath the sorrow j turning then, 
"And wlial doth Gaudiosa counsel me?" 
He asked the old man ; " for she hath ever been 
My wise and feithful counsellor." He replied, 
" The Lady Gaudiosa bade me say. 
She sees the danger which on every part 
Besets her husband's house. Here she had ceased ; 
But when my noble Mistress gave in charge, 
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How I should tell thee that in evil times 
The bravest counsels ever are the best, 
Then that high-minded Lady thus rejoined : ■ 
' Whatever be my Lord's resolve, he knows 
I bear a mind prepared.' " 

"Brave spirits !" cried 
Pelayo; " worthy to remove all stain 
Of weakness from their sex I I should be less 
Than man, if, drawing strength where others find 
Their hearts most open to assault of fear, 
I quailed at danger. Never be it said 
Of Spain, that in the hour of her distress 
Her women were as heroes, but her men 
Performed the woman's part." 

Roderick at that 
Looked up, and, taking up the word, exclaimed, 
" O Prince ! in better days the pride of Spain, 
And, prostrate as she lies, her surest hope, 
Hear now my tale. The fire which seemed extinct 
Hath risen i-evigorale : a living spark 
From Auria's ashes, by a woman's hand 
Preserved and quickened, kindles fer and wide 
The beacon-flame o'er all the Asturian hills. 
There hath a vow been offered up, which binds 
Us and our children's children to the work 
Of holy hatred. In the name of Spain, 
That vow hath been pronounced, and registered 
Above, to be the bond whereby we stand 
For condemnation or acceptance. Heaven 
Received the irrevocable vow, and Earth 
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Must wilnesa its fulfilment : Earth and Heaven 

Call upon thee, Pelayo ! Upon thee 

The spirits of thy royal ancestors 

Look down expectant; uoto thee, from fields 

Laid waste, and hamlets burnt, and cities sacked, 

The blood of infency and helpless age 

Cries out ; thy native mounlains call for thee, 

Echoing from all their armed sons thy name. 

And deem not thou that hot impatience goads 

Thy countrymen to counsels immature, 

Odoar and Urban from Visonia's banks 

Send me, their sworn and trusted messenger, 

To summon thee, and tell thee in their name 

That now the hour is come; for sure it seems, 

Thus saith the Primate, Heaven's high will to 

Upon the soil of Spain a Spani.-^h throne, 

Restoring in thy native line, Prince ! 

The sceptre to the Spaniard. Worthy son 

Of that most ancient and heroic raee. 

Which with unweariable endurance still 

Hath striven against its mightier enemies, 

Roman or Carthaginian, Greek or Goth ; 

So often by superior arms oppressed, 

More often by superior arts beguiled ; 

Tet, amid all its sufli;rings, all the waste 

Of sword and fire remorselessly employed, 

TJnconqoered and unconquerable still; — 

Son of that injured and illustrious stock. 

Stand forward thou, draw forth the sword of Spain, 
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Eeslore them to their rights, loo long withheld, 
And place upon thy brow Ihe Spanish crown." 

When Roderick ceased, the princely Mount 
Gazed on the passionate orator awhile. 
With eyes intently fixed and thoughtful brow ; 
Then, turning to the altar, he let fall 
The sackcloth robe, which late, with folded arms. 
Against his heart was pressed, and, stretching forth 
His hands toward the crucifix, exclaimed, 
"My God and my Redeemer! where but here, 
Before thy awful presence, in this garb. 
With penitential ashes thus bestrewn. 
Could I so fitly answer to the call 
Of Spain, and for her sake, and in thy name. 
Accept the Crown of Thorns she proffers me ? " 

" And where but here," said Roderick in his heart, 
" Could I so properly, with humbled knee 
And willing soul, confirm my forfeiture? " 
The action followed on lliat secret thought : 
He knelt, and look Pelayo's hand, and cried, 
" First of (be Spaniards, let me with this kiss 
Do homage to thee here, my Lord and King ! " 
With voice unchanged and steady countenance 
He spake ; but, when Siverian followed him. 
The old man trembled as his lips pronounced 
The faltering vow ; and, rii^ing, he exclaimed, 
" God grant thee, my Prince ! a better fate 
Tlian thy poor kinsman's, who in happier days 
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Eeceived tby homage here ! " Grief choked his 

speech; 
And, hursting into tears, he sobbed aloud. 
Tears, too, odown Pelajo's manly cheek 
Rolled sileiilly. Roderick alone appew^ 
Unmoved and calm ; for now the rojal Goth 
Had offered his accepted sacrifice, 
And therefore in his soul he felt that peace 
Which follows painful duty well performed, — 
Perfect and heavenly peace, — the ])eacc of God. 



ALPHONSO. 

Fain would Pelayo have that hour obeyed 
The call, commencing his adventurous flight, 
As one whose soul impatiently endured 
His country's thraldom, and, in daily prayer 
Imploring her deliverance, cried to Heaven, 
"How long, Lord! how long?" But other 

thoughts, 
Curbing his spirit, made him yet awhile 
Sustain the weight of bondage. Him alone, 
Of all the Gothic baronage, the Moors 
Watched with regard of wary policy ; 
Knowing his powerful name, his noble mind. 
And how in him the old Iberian blood. 
Of royal and remotest ancestry, 
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From undisputed source flowed undefiled ; 

His motlier's alYer-guilt atlainting not 

The claim legitimate he derived from her, 

Her firat-born in her time of innocence. 

He, too, of Chindasuinflio's regal line 

Sole remnant now, drew after him the love 

Of all true Gioths ; uniting in himself 

Thus, by this double right, the general heart 

Of Spain. For this the renegado crew, 

Wretches in whom their conscious guilt and fear 

Engendered crudest hatred, still advised 

The extinction of Pelayo's house ; but most 

The apostate Prelate, in iniquity 

Witiza's genuine brother as in blood, 

Orpas, pursued his life. He never ceased 

With busy zeal, true trmtor, to infuse 

His deadly rancor in the Moorish chief; 

" Their only danger," ever he observed, 

" Was from Pelayo ; root bis lineage out. 

The Caliph's empire (hen would be secure. 

And nniver^al Spain, all hope of change 

Being lost, receive the Prophet's conquering law." 

Then did the Arch-villain ur^e the Moor at once 

To cut off future peril ; telling him 

Death was a trusty keeper, and that none 

E'er broke the prison of the grave. But here 

Keen malice overshot its mark : the Moor, 

Who from the plunder of their native land 

Had bought the recreant crew that joined his arms 

Or cheaplier with their own possessions bribed 
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Their sordid souls, saw through the flimsy show 

Of policy wherewith they sought to cloak 

Old enmity and selfish aims. He scorned 

To let their private purposes incline 

His counsels ; and, believing Spain subdued, 

Smiled, in the pride of power and victory, 

Disddnful at the thought of further strife. 

Howbeit he held Pelayo at his court, 

And told turn, that, until his countrymen 

Submissively should lay their weapons down, 

He from his children and paternal hearth 

Apart must dwell ; nor hope to see agfun 

His native mountains and their vales beloved, 

Till all the Asturian and Cantabrian hills 

Had bowed before the Caliph ; Cordoba 

Must be his nightly prison till that hour. 

This night, by special favor from the Moor 

Asked and vouchsafed, he passed without the wallr?. 

Keeping hia yearly vigil : on this night, 

Therefore, Ihe princely Spaniard could not fly, 

Being thus in strongest bonds by honor held ; 

Nor would he by his own escape expose 

To stricter bond^e, or belike to death. 

Count Pedro's son. The ancient enmity 

Of rival houses from Pelayo's heart 

Had, like a thing forgotten, passed away : 

He pitied child and parent, separated 

By the stern mandate of unfeeling power j 

And almost with a fethei^'s eyes beheld 

The boy, his fellow in captivity. 
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For young Alphonso was in truth an heir 

Of nature's largest patrimony ; rich 

In form and feature, growing strength of limb, 

A gentle heart, a soul affectionate, 

A joyous spirit filled with generous thoughts. 

And genius heightening and ennobling all. 

The blossom of all manly Tirtues made 

His boyhcKwJ beautiful. " Shield, gracious Heaven, 

In this ungetiial season perilous," — 

Thus would Pelayo sometimes breathe in prayer 

The aspirations of prophetic hope, — 

" Sliield, gracious Heaven, the blooming tree ; and 

let 
This goodly promise, for thy people's sake, 
Yield its abundant fruitage ! " 

When the Prince, 
With hope and fear and grief and shame disturbed, 
And sad remembrance, and the shadowy light 
Of days before him, tlironging as in dreams, 
"Whose quick successioo filled and overpowered 
Awhile the unresisting faculty. 
Could, in the calm of troubled thoughts subdued. 
Seek in his heart for counsel, his first care 
"Was for the boy ; how best they might evade 
The Moor, and renegade's more watchful eye ; 
And, leaving in some unsuspicious guise 
The city, through what unfrequented track 
Safeliest pursue with speed their dangerous way. 
Consumed in cares like these, the fleeting hours 
Went by. The lamps and tapers now grew pale, 
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And through the eastern window slanting fell 

The roseate ray of morn. Within those walls 

Eetuming day restored no eheerfiil sounda 

Or joyous motions of awakening life ; 

But in the stream of light the speckled motes, 

As if in mimicry of insect play, 

Floated with mazy movement. Sloping down 

Over the altar passed the pillared beam, 

And rested on the sinful woman's grave 

As if it entered there, a light from heaven. 

" So be it ! " cried Pelayo, " even so ! " 

As in a momentary interval, 

When thought, expelling thought, had left his mind 

Open and passive to the influxes 

Of outward sense, his vacant eye was there, — 

" So be it, heavenly Father, even so ! 

Thus may thy vivifying goodness shed 

Forgiveness there ; for let not thou the groans 

Of dying penitence, nor my bitter prayers 

Before thy mercy-seat, be heard in vain ! 

And thou, poor soul, who, from the dolorous house 

Of weeping and of pain, dost look to me 

To shorten and assuage thy penal term, 

Pardon me that these hours in other thoughts 

And other duties than this garb, this night 

Enjoin, should thus hnve passed ! Our motherland 

Exacted of my heart the sacriflce ; 

And many n vigil must thy son perform 

Henceforth in woodii and mountain fastnesses 

And ten to! fiehl.-, out watching for her sake 
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The slarry host, and ready for the work 
Of day, before the sun begins liis course." 

The noble Mountaineer, concluding then 
With silent prayer the service of the night, 
Went forth. Without the porch, awaiting liim. 
He saw Alphonso pacing to and fro 
With patient step, and eye reverted oft. 
He, springing forward when he heard the door 
Move on its heavy hinges, ran to him, 
And welcomed him with smilea of youthful love. 
" 1 have been watching yonder moon," quoth he, 
" How it grew pale and paler as the sun 
Scattered the flying sljades. But woe is me ! 
For on the towers of Cordoba the while 
That baleful crescent glittered in the morn, 
And with its insolent triumph seemed to mock 
The omen I had found. Last night I dreamt 
That thou wert in the field in arms for Spain, 
And I was at thy side : the infidels 
Beset us round, but we with our good swords 
Hewed out a way. Methought I stabbed a Moor 
Who would have slain thee ; but with that I woke 
For joy, and wept to find it but a dream." 

Thus as he spake, a livelier glow o'erspread 
His cheek, and starting tears again suffused 
The brightening lustre of his eyes. The Prince 
Regarded him a moment steadfastly, 
As if in quick resolve ; then, looking round 
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On every aide with keen and rapid glance, 
Drew him wiiJiin ihe church. Alphoaso's heart 
Throbbed with a joyful boding as he marked 
The cabnness of Pelayo's countenance 
Kindle with solemn thoughts, expressing now 
High purposes of resolute hope. He gazed 
All eagerly lo hear what most he wished. 
" If," said the Prince, " thy dream were verified, 
And I indeed were in the field in arras 
For Spain, wouldst thou be at Pelayo's side? 
If I should break these bonds, and fly to rear 
Our country's banner on our native hills, 
Wouldst thou, Alphonso, share my dangei-ous flight, 
Dear boy ! — and wilt thou lake thy lot ,wiib me 
For death or for deliverance ? " 

"Shalll swear?" 
Eeplied the impatient boy ; and, laying hand 
ITpon the altar, on his knee he bent. 
Looking towards Pelayo with sueh joy 
Of reverential love, as if a God 
Were present to receive the eager vow. 
"Nay," quoth Pelayo: "what hast thou to do 
With oaths ? Bright emanation as thou art, 
It were a wrong to thy unsullied soul, 
A sin to nature, were I to require 
Promise or vow from thee ! Enough for me 
That fliy heart answers to the stirring call. 
Alphonso, follow thou in happy faith 
Alway Ihe indwelling voice that counsels thee ; 
And then, let fall the issue as it may. 
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Shall all thy paths be in the light of Heaven, 
The peace of Heaven be with thee in all hours." 

" How then," exclaimed the boy, " shall I dis- 
charge 
The burden of this happiness, — how ease 
My overflowing soul ? gracious God I 
Shall I behold my mother's face again, 
My iatlier's hall, my native hills and vales, 
And hear the voices of their streams again. 
And, free as I was bom amid those scenes 
Beloved, maintain my country's freedom there ; 
Or, tiling in tlie sacred entei'prise. 
Die as becomes a Spaniard ? " Saying thus. 
He lifted up his hands and eyes toward 
The image of the Crucified, and cried, 
"O Thou who didst with thy most precious blood 
Eedeem us, Jesu ! help us while we seek 
Earthly redemption from the yoke of shame 
And misbelief and death." 

The noble boy 
Then rose, and would have knelt again to clasp 
Felayo's knees, and kiss his hand in act 
Of homage; but the Prince, preventing this, 
Bent over him in fatherly embrace, 
And breathed a fervent blessing onhis head. 
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PLORINDA. 

There sate a woman like a siipplieant, 
Muffled and cloaked, before Pelayo's gate, 
Awaiting when he should return that mom. 
She rose at his approach, and howed her head, 
And, with a low and trembling utterance. 
Besought him to vouchsafe her speech, within 
In privacy. And when they were alone, 
And the doors closed, she knelt and clasped bis 

knees, 
Saying, " A boon ! a boon ! This night, O Prince !. 
Hast thou kept vigil for thy mother's soul : 
For her soul's sake, and for the soul of him 
Whom once, in happier days, of all mankind 
Thou heldest for thy chosen bosom friend, ■ — 
Oh, for the sake of his poor suffering soul,. 
Eefuse me not ! " 

" How should I dare refuse. 
Being thus adjured ? " lie answered. " Thy request 
Is granted, woman, be it what it may, 
So it be lawful, and within the bounds 
Of possible achievement : aught unfit 
Thou wouldst not with these adjurations seek. 
But who thou art, I marvel, that dost touch 
Upon that string, and ask in Eoderiek's name!" 
She bared her face, and, locking up. replied, 
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» Florinda ! " Shrinking then, with both ho hands 
She hid herself, and bowed her head abased 
Upon her knee, as one who, if the grave 
Had oped beneath her, would have thrown I ;rsel^ 
Eveu like a lover, in the arms of Death. 

Pelayo stood confused : he had not seen 
Count Julian's daughter since, in Roderick's court, 
Glittering in beauty and in innocence, 
A radiant vision in her joy she moved ; 
More like a poet's dream, or form divine. 
Heaven's prototype of perfect womanhood, 
So lovely was the presence, tlian a thing 
Of earth and perishable elements. 
Now had he seen her in her winding-sheet. 
Less painful would that spectacle have proved : 
For peace is with the dead, and piety 
Bringeth a patient hope to those who mourn 
O'er the departed; but this altered face, 
Bearing its deadly sorrow charactered, 
Came lo him like a ghost, which in the grave 
Could find no rest. He, taking her cold hand, 
Raised her, and would have spoken ; but his tonffue 
Failed in its office, and could only speak 
In undertones compassionate her name. 

The voice of pity soothed and meltcil her ; 
And when (he Prince liade lier be comforted. 
Proffering his zealous aid in whatsoe'er 
Might please her lo appoint, a feeble smile 
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Passed slfiwly over her pale countenance. 

Like moonlight on a marble statue. " Heaveo 

Requite thee, Prioce ! " she answered. " All I ask 

Is but a quiet resting-place, wherein 

A broken heart, in prayer and humble hope, 

May wait for its deliverance. Even this 

My most unhappy fete denies me here. 

Griefs which are known (oo widely aad too well 

I need not now remember. I could bear 

Privation of all Christian ordinance ; 

The woe which kills hath saved me too, and made 

A temple of this ruined tabernacle, 

Wherein redeeming God doth not disdain 

To let his presence shine. And I could bear 

To see the turban on my father's brow, — 

Sorrow beyond all sorrows, shame of shames, 

Tet io be borne, — while I, with tears of blood 

And throes of agony, in his behalf 

Implore and wrestle with offended Heaven. 

This I have boi'ne resigned : but other ills. 

And worse, assail me now ; the which to bear. 

If to avoid be possible, would draw 

Damnation down. Orpas, the peijured Priest, 

The apostate Orpas, claims me for his bride. 

Obdurate as he is, the wretch profanes 

My sacred woe, and wooes me to his bed. 

The thing I am, — the living deatli thou seest ! " 

" Miscreant ! " exclaimed Pclayo. " Miglit I meet 
That renogado, sword to cimeter. 
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In open field, never did man appro:ifli 

The altar for the sacrifice in faith 

More sure, than 1 should hew Ihe villiiin down ! 

But how should Julian fiivor his demand? — 

Julian, who hath bo passionately loved 

His child, so dreadfully revenged her wrongs ! " 

" Count Julian," she replied, " hath none hut me ; 
And it halh, therefore, been his heart's desire 
To see his ancitspt line by me presei-ved. 
This was their covenant, when, in fatal hour 
For Spain and for themselves, in traitorous bond 
Of union they combined. My father, stung 
To madness, only thought of how to make 
His vengeance sure : the Prelate, calm and cool. 
When he renounced his outward faith in Christ, 
Indulged at once his hatred of the King, 
His inbred wickedness, and a haughty hope. 
Versed as he was in treasons, to direct 
The invaders by his secret pohcy. 
And at their head, aided by Julian's power. 
Reign as a Moor upon tliat throne to which 
The priestly order else had barred his way. 
The African hath conquered for himself; 
But Orpas coveteth Count Julian's lands. 
And claims to have the covenant performed. 
Friendless, and worse than fetherless, I come 
To thee for succor. Send me secretly, — 
For well I know all ftuthful heai-ts must be 
At thy devotion, — with a trusty guide 
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To guard me on tlie way, that I may i-eiicL 

Some Chri^tiaD land, where Christian rites are free, 

And there discliarge a vow, ulas ! too long. 

Too fatally, delayed. Aid me in this 

For Roderick's sake, Pelayo ! and thy name 

Shall he remembered in my latest prayer." 

" Be comforted ! " the Prince replied ; but, .when 
He spake of comfort, twice did he break off 
The idle words, feeling that earth had none 
For grief so ii-remediable as here. 
At length he took her hand, and pressing it, 
And forcing tJiTOugh involuntary tears 
A mournful smile affectionate, he said, 
" Say not that thou art friendless while I live ! 
Thou couldst not to a readier eai- Iiave told 
Thy sorrows, nor have asked in fitter hour 
What for my country's honor, for my rank. 
My faith, and sawed knighthood, I am bound 
In duty to perform ; which not to do 
Would show me undeserving of the names 
Of Goth, Prince, Christian, even of Man. This 

day. 
Lady, prepai-e to take thy lot with me, 
And, soon as evening closes, meet me here. 
Duties bring blessings with them ; and I hold 
Thy coming for a happy augury. 
In this most awful crisis of my fate." 
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With sword and breastplate, under rustic weeds 
Concealed, at dusk Pela.yo passed the gate, 
Florinda following near, disguised alike. 
Two peasants OD their mules they seemed, at eve 
Beturuing from Ihe town. Not disiant fiir, 
Alpiioaso by the appointed orange-grove. 
With anxious eye and agitated heart. 
Watched for the Prince's coming. Eagerly, 
At every foot-fall, through the gloom he strained 
His sight ; nor did he recognize him when 
The Chieftain thus accompanied drew nigh; 
And, when the expected signal called Mm on, 
Doubting (his female presence, half in fear 
Obeyed the call. Pelayo, too, perceived 
The boy was not alone : he not for that 
Delayed the summons ; but, lest need should be. 
Laying hand upon hia sword, toward him bent 
In act soliciting speech, and, low of voice. 
Inquired if friend or foe. " For^ve me," cried 
Alphonso, " that I did not tell thee this. 
Full as I was of happiness before. 
"Tis Hoya, servant of my father's house, 
Unto whose dutiful care and love, when sent 
To this vile bondage, I was given in charga 
How could I look upon my father's face. 
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If I had in my joy deserted him, 

Who was to me found faithful ? " — " Eight ! " repbed 

The Prince ; and, viewing him with silent joy, 

" Blessed the Mother," Id his heart he said, 

" Who gave thee birth ! but sure of womankind 

Most blessed she whose hand her happy stars 

Shall link with tJiine ! " And with (hat thought the 

Of Hermesind, his daughter, to his soul 
Came in her beauty. 

Soon, by devious tracks. 
They turned aside. The favoring moon arose, 
To guide them on their fliglit tlirough upland paths 
Remote from frequentage, and dales retired, 
Forest and mountain gien. Before their feet 
The fire-flies, swarming in the ivoodland shade, 
Sprung up like sparks, and twinkled round their 

way; 
Tlie timorous blackbird, starting at their step, 
Fled from (he thicket with shrill note of fear ; 
And far below them in the peopled dell. 
When aU the soothing sounds of eve had ceased, 
The distant watch-dog's voice at times was heai-d. 
Answering the nearer wolf. All tlirough the night. 
Among the hills they travelled silently ; 
Till when the stars were setting, at what hour 
The breath of Heaven is coldest, they beheld 
Within a lonely grove the expected Are, 
Where Roderli-k and his comrade anxiously 
Looked for the appointed meeting. Halting there, 
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They from the hui'dcn and the bit relieved 
Their patient beafci-s, and around tlie fire 
Partook of needful food aiid gi-ateful i-esl. 

Briglit rose the flame i-eplenished ; it illumed 
The cork-tree'a furrowed rind, its rifts and swells, 
And redder scars, and, where ita aged boughs 
O'erbowered the travellers, cast upon the leaves 
A floating, gray, unrealizing gleam, 
Alphonso, light of heart, upon the heath 
Lay carelessly dispi-ead, in happy dreams 
Of home ; his failhfiil Iloya slept beside. 
Years and fatigue lo old Siverian brought 
Easy oblivion ; and the Prince himself, 
Yielding to weary nature's gentle will. 
Forgot his cares awhile. Florinda sate 
Beholding Roderick with fixed eyes intent. 
Yet unregardant of the countenance 
Whereon they dwelt ; in other thoughts absorbed. 
Collecting fortitude for what she yearned, 
Yet trembled to perform. Her steady look 
Disturbed the Gioth, albeit he little weened 
"What agony aw^ted him that hour. 
Her face, well-nigh as changed as his, was now 
Half hidden, and the lustre of her eye 
Extinct ; nor did her voice awaken in him 
One startling recollection when she spake, 
So altered were its tones. 

" Father," she said, 
" All Ihaiikful as I am to leave behind 
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The unhappy walls of Cordoba, not less 

Of consolation doth my heart receive 

At sight of one to whom I may disclose 

The sins which trouble me, and at his feet 

Lay down repentantly, in Jesu's name, 

The burden of my spirit. In his name 

Hear me, and pour into a wounded soul 

The balm of pious counsel," Saying thus. 

She drew toward the minister ordained, 

And, kneeling by him, " Father, dost thou know 

The wretch who kneels beside thee ? " she inquired. 

He answered, " Surely we are each to each 

Equally unknown." 

Then said she, " Here thou seeat 
One who is known too filially for all, — 
The daughter of Count Julian." Well it was 
For Roderick that no eye beheld him now : 
From head to foot a sharper pang than death 
Thrilled him ; his heart, as at a mortal stroke, 
Ceased from its functions ; his breath failed ; and 

The power of life, recovering, set its springs 
Again in action, cold and clammy sweat, 
Starting at every pore, suffused his frame. 
Their presence helped him to subdue himself; 
For else, had none been nigh, he would liave fidlen 
Before Florinda prostrate on the earth. 
And in that mutual agony belike 
Both souls had taken flight. Stie marked him not ; 
For, having told her name, she bowed her head, 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



Breathing a short and silent pi-ayer to Heaven, 
While, as a penitent, she wrought herself 
To open to his eye her hidden woiincis. 

" Father," at length she said, " all tongues amid 
This general ruin shed their bitterness 
On Kodeiick, load his memory with reproach, 
And with their curses persecute his soul." 
"Why sliouldst thou tell me this?" exclaimed the 

Goth, 
From his cold forehead wiping, as he spate, 
The death-like moisture, — "why of E<iderick's 

guilt 
Tell me ? Or thinkest thou I know it not ? 
Alas ! who hath pot heai'd the liideous tale 
Of Roderick's shame? Babes learn it from their 

And childi-en, by their molhei-s unreproved, 
Link their fli-st execrations to his name. 
Oh, it hath caught a taint of infamy, 
That, like Iscariot's, through all time shall last, 
Reeking and fresh for ever ! " 

" There ! " she cried, 
Drawing her body backward whei-e she knelt, 
And stretching forth lier aims with head up. 

i-aised,— 
" There ! it pursues me still ! I came to thee, 
Father, for comfort, and thou heapest fire 
Upon my head. But hear me patiently, 
And let me undeceive thee: self-abased. 
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Kot to arraign another do I come ; 
I come a self-aceuser, self-condemned 
To take upon myself the pain (le?ei-ved. 
For I have drunk the cup of bitterness ; 
And, having drunk therein of heavenly grace, 
I must not put away the cup of shame." 

Thus as she spake, she faltered at the close, 
And in that dying fell her voice sent forth 
Somewhat of its original sweetnes.s. " Thou ! 
Thou aelf-abased ! " exclaimed the astonished King; 
« Thou self-condemned ! the cup of shame for tliee ! 
Thee, thee, Florinda!" But the very excess 
Of passion checked his speech, restraining thus 
From fijrtber transport, which had haply else 
Mastered him ; and he sate like one entranced, 
Gating upon that countenance so tallen, 
So changed r her face, raised from its mufller now, 
Was turned towai-d him, and the fire-light shone 
Full on its mortal paleness ; hut the shade 
Conuealed the King, 

She roused him from the spell 
Which held him like a statue motionless. 
" Thou, too," quoth she, " dost join the general curse, 
Like one, who, when he sees a felon's grave. 
Casting a stone there as he passes by. 
Adds to the heap of shame. Oh ! what are we. 
Frail creatures as we are, that we should sit 
In judgment, man on man? and what were we, 
If the All-merciful should mete to us 
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With the same rigorous measure wherewithal 

Sinner to sinner melea? But God beholds 

The secrets of the heart, — therefore his name 

Is Merciful. Servant of God ! see thou 

The hidden thiugs of mine, and judge thou then 

In charity thy brother who hath fallen. 

Nay, hear me to the end ! I loved the King, — 

Tenderly, passionately, madly loved him. 

Sinful it was to love a child of earth 

With such entire devotion as I loved 

Roderick, the heroic Prince, the glorious Goth ! 

And yet methought this was its only crime, 

The imaginative passion seemed so pure : 

Quiet and calm like duty, hope nor fear 

Disturbed the deep contentment of that love. 

He was the sunshine of my soul ; and, like 

A flower, I lived and flourished in his light 

Oh, bear not with me thus impatiently ! 

No tale of weakness this, that in the act 

Of penitence, indulgent to itself, 

With garrulous palliation half repeats 

The sin it ill repents. I will be brief, 

And shrink not from confessing how the love. 

Which thus began in innocence, betrayed 

My unsuspecting heart j nor me alone. 

But him, before whom, shining as he shone 

With whatsoe'er is noble, whatsoe'er 

Is lovely, whatsoever good and great, 

I wa-i as dust and ashes. Him, alas ! 

This glorious being, this exalted Prince, 
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Even him, with all his royalty of soul, 

Did this ill-omened, this accursed love. 

To his most lamentable fall betray 

And utter ruin. Tims it was : The King, 

By counsels of cold statesmen ill advised. 

To an unworthy mate had bound himself 

In politic wedlock. Wherefore should I tell 

How Nature upon Egilona's form, 

Profuse of beauty, lavishing her gife, 

Left, like a statue from tho gravei-'s hands. 

Deformity and hoUowness beneath 

The rich external ? For the love of pomp 

And emptiest vanity, hath she not incurred 

The grief and wonder of good men, the gibes 

Of vulgar ribaldry, the reproach of all ; 

Profaning the most holy sacrament 

Of marriage, to become chief of the wives 

Of Abdalaziz, of the Infidel, 

The Moor, the tyrant-enemy of Spain ? 

AH know her now ; but they alone who knew 

What Roderick was can judge his wretchedness, 

To that light spirit and unfeeling heart 

In hopeless bondage bound. No children rose 

From this unhappy union, towards whom 

The springs of love, within his soul confined. 

Might flow in joy and fulness ; nor was he 

One, like Wiliza, of the vulgar crew. 

Who in promiscuous appetite can find 

All llieir vile nature seeks. Alas for man ! 

Exuberant health diseases him, frail worm ! 
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And the slight bias of untoward chance 
Makes his best virtue from (he even line, 
With fatal declination, swerve aside. 
Ay, thoQ mayst groan for poor mortality, — 
Well, Father, mayst thou groan ! 

" My evil fete 
Made me an inmate of the royal house ; 
And Roderick found in me, if not a heart 
Like his, — for who was like the heroic GJoth? — 
One which at least felt his surpassing worth. 
And loved him for himself. A little yet 
Bear with me, reverend Father, for I touch 
Upon the point; and this long prologue goes. 
As justice bids, fo palliate his offence. 
Not mine. The passion, which I fondly thought 
Such as fond sisters for a brother feel. 
Grew day by day, and strengthened in its growth. 
Till the beloved presence had become 
Needful as food or necessary sleep, — 
My hope, light, sunshine, life, and every thing. 
Thus lapped in dreams of bliss, I might have lived 
Contented with this pure idolatry. 
Had he been happy : but I saw and knew 
The inward discontent and household griefs 
Which he subdued in silence ; and, alas I 
Pity with admiration mingling then, 
Alloyed and lowered and humanized my love, 
Till to the level of my lowliness 
It brought him down ; and in this treacherous heart 
Too often the repining thought arose. 
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Tliat, if Florinda Lad been Roderick's Qaeeti, 
Then might domestic peace and happiness 
Have blest his home and crowned our wedded loves. 
Too often did that sinful thought recur j 
Too feebly the temptation was repelled, 

" See, Father, 1 have probed my inmost soul ; 
Have searched to its remotest source the sin ; 
And, tracing it through all its specious forms 
Of feir disguisement, I present it now. 
Even as it lies before the eye of God, 
Bare and exposed, convicted and condemned. 
One eve, as in the bowers which overhang 
The glen where Tagus rolls between his rocks 
I I'oajned alone, alone I met the King. 
His countenance was troubled, and his speech 
Like that of one whose tongue, to ligh! discourse 
At fits constrained, betrays a heart disturbed ; 
I, too, albeit unconscious of his thoughts, 
With anxious looks revealed what wandering words 
In vain essayed to hide. A little while 
Did this oppressive intercourse endure, 
Till our eyes met in silence, each to each 
Telling their mutual tale, then consciously 
Together fell abashi^d. He look my hand. 
And said, ' Florinda, would that thou and I 
Earlier liad met! Oh, what a blissful lot 
Had then been mine, who might have found in 

thee 
The sweet companion and the friend endeareil. 
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A fruitful wife and crown of earthly joys ! 
Thou, too, sbouldst then have been of womankind 
Happiest, as now the loveliest." And with that, 
First giving way to passion first diac-losed, 

He pressed upon my lips a guilty kis", 

Alaa! more guiltily received than given. 
Passive and yielding, and yet self-reproa«lied, 
Trembling I stood, upheld in bis enibraee; 
When coming steps were heard, and Roderick said, 
'Meet me to-morrow, I beseeeh thee, here. 
Queen of my liear't I Oh, meet me here again. 
My own Flonnda, meet me here again ! ' 
Tongue, eye, and pressure of the impassioned hand, 
Solicited and urged (he ardent suit ; 
And from my hesitating, hurried lips 

The word of promise fatally was drawn. 

Roderick ! Roderick 1 hadst thou told me all 

Thy purpose at that hour, from what a world 

Of woe had thou and I"— The bitterness 

Of that i-efleclion overcame her then. 

And choked her speech. But Roderick sate the 
while 

Covering his ^ce with both his hands close-pressed, 

His head bowed down, his spirit to such point 

Of sufferance knit as one who patiently 

Awaits the uplifted sword. 

" Till now," said she, 

Resuming her confession, " I had lived, 

If not in inuoeence, yet self-deceived. 

And of my perilous and sinful state 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



E LAST or TUB GOTHS. 113 

Uucouscitius. But this faial liour i-evealed 
To my awakening soul her guiU and shame ; 
And in thosu agonies wilh which i-emorse, 
Wrestling with weal^ne^a and witJi cherished sin, 
Doth triumph o'er the lacerated heart, 
That night — that miserable night — I vowed, 
A virgin deilicate, to pass my life 
Immured; and like j'edeem^d Magdalen, 
Or that Egyptian penitent whose lear^ 
Fretted the I'ock, and moistened round her cave 
The thirsty desert, so to mourn my iail. 
The atru^le ending thus, the victory 
Thua, as I thought, accomplished, I believed 
My soul was calm, and that the peace of Heaven 
Descended to accept and bless my vow ; 
And in this faith, prepared lo consummate 
The sacrifice, I went to meet the Kiug. 
See, Father, what a snare had Satan laid 1 
For Roderick came to tell me that the Church 
From his unfruitful bed would set him free, 
And I should be his Queen. 

" Oh let me close 
The dreadful tale ! I told him of my vow ; 
And from sincere and scrupulous piety. 
But more, I fear me, in. that despei'at* mood 
Of obsfiuate will perverse, the which, with pride 
And shame and self-reproach, dotli sometimes make 
A woman's tongue, her own worst enemy. 
Run counter to her dearest heart's desire, — 
In that unhappy mood did I resist 
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All his most earnest prayers (« let the power 
Of holy Church, never more rightfully 
Invoked, hu said, than now in our behalf, 
Kelease m from our fatal bonds. He urged 
With kindling warmth his suit, like one whose life 
Hung on the issue; I dissembled not 
My crael self-i-eproaches nor my grief, 
Yet desperately maintained the rash resolve ; 
Till, in the passionate argument, he grew 
Incensed, inflamed, and maddened or possessed: 
For Hell too surely in that hour prevailed. 
And witli such subtile toils enveloped him, 
That even in the extremity of guilt 
' No guilt he purported, but rather meant 
An amplest recompense of life-long love 
For transitory wrong, which fate perverse — 
Thus madly he deceived himself — compelled, 
And therefore stern necessity excused. 
Here, then, Father! at thy feet I own 
Myself the guiltier; for full well I knew 
These wei-e his thoughts : but vengeance mastered 

me, 
And in my agony I cursed tlie man 
Whom I loved best." 

'■ Dost thou recall that curse?" 
Cried Roderick, in a deep and inward voice. 
Still with his head depressed, and covering still 
His countenance. " Recall it ! " she exclaimed : 
" Father, I come to thee because I gave 
The reins to wrath too long, — because I wrought 
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His ruin, death, aod in&my. O God, 

Foi^ve the wicked vengeance thus indulged, 

As I forgive the KingJ But teach me thou 

What reparation more tlian tears and prayers 

May now be made. How shall I vindicate 

His injured name, and take upon myself" — 

" Daughter of Julian," fii-mly lie replied, 

" Speak not of that, I charge thee 1 On his fame 

The Ethiop dye, fixed inefiaceably, 

For ever will abide ; so it must be. 

So should be, — 'tis his rightful punishment ; 

And if to the full measure of his sin 

The punishment hath fallen, the more our hope 

That through the blood of Jesus he may find 

That sin forgiven him." 

Pausing then, he raised 
His hand, and pointed where Siverian lay 
Strelclied on the heath. " To that old man," said he, 
" And to the mother of the unhappy Gioth, 
Tell, if it please thee, not what thou hast poured 
Into my secret ear, but (hat the child 
For whom they mourn with anguish una] lay ed 
Siuned not from vicious will or heart corrupt. 
But fell by fatal circumslance betrayed. 
And if in charity to them thou say'st 
Something to palliate, somelhing to excuse, 
An act of sudden frenzy, when (he Fiend 
O'ercame him, thou wilt do for Roderick 
All he could ask thee, all tliat can be done 
On earth, and all his spirit could endure." 
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Venturing towards her an imploring look, 
" Wilt tJiou join with me for his isoul in prayer ? " 
He said, and trembled as he spake. That voice 
Of sympathy was like Heaven's influence. 
Wounding at once and comforiJng the soul. 
" O Father, Chriat requite thee ! " she exclaimed ; ■ 
"Thou hast set free the springs which withermg 

Have closed too long. Forgive me ! for I thought 

Thou wert a rigid and unpitying judge; 

One whose stem virtue, feeling in itself 

No flaw of fruity, heard impatiently 

Of weakness and of guilt. I wronged thee, 

Father ! " 
With that she took his hand, and, kissing it. 
Bathed it with tears. Then in a firmer speech, 
" For Eoderick, for Count Julian, and myself, — 
Three wretchedest of all the human race, 
Who have destroyed each other and ourselves, 
Mutually wronged and wronging, — let us pray ! " . 



COUNT PEDRO'S CASTLE. 



Twelve weary days with unremitting speed, 
Shunning frequented tracks, the travellers 
Pursued their way : the mountain-path they clio^ 
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The forest or die lonely heath wide-sjireaii, 
Where cistus-shi-ubs sole seen exhaled aC noon 
Their liae balsamic odor nil around; 
Strewed with their blossoms, frail as beautilul, 
The thirsty soil at eve ; aod when the sun 
Eelumed the gladdened earth, opening anew 
Their stores exuberant, prodigal as frail, 
Whitened again the wilderness. They left 
The dark Sierra's skirts behind, and crossed 
The wilds where Ana in her native hills 
Collects her sister-springs, and hurries on 
Her course melodious amid loveliest glens, 
With forest and with fruitage overbowered. 
These scenes, profusely blest by Heaven, they left. 
Where o'er the hazel and the quince the vine 
Wide-mantling spreads, and, clinging round the 

And ilex, hangs amid their dusky leaves ' 
Garlands of brightest hue, with reddening fruit 
Pendent, or clusters cool of glassy green. 
So holding on o'er mountain and o'er vale, 
Tagus they ci'ossed, where, midland on his way, 
The King of Rivers rolls his stately stream ; 
And rude Alverches' wide and stony bed. 
And Duero distant far, and many a stream 
And many a field obscure, in future war 
For bloody theatre of famous deeds 
Foredoomed; and deserts where, in years to come, 
Shall populous towns arise, and crested towers 
And stately temples rear their heads on high. 
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Cautious, wiih uourse circuitous, they slmnned 
The embattled eitj-, which, in eldest time, 
Thrice-greuteat Hermes built, so iUbles say, 
I4ow suhjugatt;, but fated to behold 
Ere long the heroic Prince (who, passing now 
Unknown and silently the dangerous truck, 
Turns lliilher his regardant eye) come down 
Victorious from the hujglits, and bear abroad 
Her baunei-ed Lion, symbol to the Moor 
Of rout and death through many an age of blood. 
Lo, there the Asturian hills ! Far in the west, 
Huge Rabanal and Foncebadon huge. 
Pre-eminent, their giant bulk dispky, 
Darkening with earliest shade the distant vales 
Of Leon, and with evening premature. 
Far in Cantabria eastwai'd, the long line 
Extends beyond the reach of eagle's eye. 
When buoyant in mid-lieaven the bird of Jove 
Seal's at his loftiest piteh. In the north, before 
The travellers the Erbasian mountains rise, 
Bounding the land beloved, liieir native land. 

How then, Alphon::M>, did thy eager soul 
Chide the slow hours and painful way, whicl 

seemed 
Lengthening lo grow before their lagging pace ! 
Youth of heroic thought and high desire, 
'Tis not the spur of lofty enterprise 
That with unequal throbbing hurries now 
The unquiet hearl, now makes it sink dismayed; 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



RODERICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 119 

Tw not impatient joy wWcU thus disturbs 
In that young breast the healthful spring of life. 
Joy and ambition have foi-saken him ; 
His soul is sick wilh hope. So near his home, 
So near his mother's arms : alas ! perchance 
The longed-for meeting may be yet far off 
As earth from heaven. Sorrow, in these long months 
Of separation, may have laid her low : 
Or what if at his flight the bloody Moor 
Hath sent his ministers of slaughter forth, 
And he himself should thus have brought (he sword 
Upon his father's head? " Sure Hoya, too. 
The same dark presage feels," the fearful boy 
- Said in himself; "or wherefore is his brow 
Thus overcast with heaviness, and why 
Looks he thus anxiously in silence round?" 

Just then that fuitliful servant raised his hand ; 
And, turning to Alphonso with a smile. 
He pointed where Count Pedro's towers far off 
Peered in the dell below : faint was the smile ; 
And, while it sate upon his lips, his eye 
Retained its troubled speculation still. 
For long had he looked wistfully in vain. 
Seeking where far or near he might espy 
From whom to learn if time or ehanee had wrought 
Change in his master's house : but on the hills 
Nor goatherd could he see, nor traveller. 
Nor huntsman early at his sports afield, 
Nor anfler following op the mountain^len 
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His lonely pastime; neither could he hear 
Carol, or pipe, or shout of shepherd's boy, 
Nor woodman's axe ; for not a human sound 
Disturbed the silence of the solitude. 

Is it the spoiler's woi'k ? At yonder door, 
Behold the favorite kidling bleats unheaiiJ ! 
The next stands open, and (he sparrows there 
Boldly pass in and out. Thither he turned 
To seek what indications were within ; 
The chestnut-bread was on the shelf; the chum. 
As if in haste forsaken, full and fresh ; 
The recent fire had mouldered on the hearth; 
And broken cobwebs marked the whiter space 
"Where from the wall the buckler and the sword 
Had late been taken down. Wonder at first 
Had mitigated fear; but Hoya now 
Ketumed to tell the symbols of good hope, 
And they pricked forward joyfully. Ere long, 
Perceptible above the ceaseless sound 
Of yonder stream, a voice of multitudes. 
As if in loud acclaim, was heard far off; 
And, nearer as they drew, distincter shouts 
Came from the dell, and at Count Pedro's gate 
The human swarm were seen r a motley group — 
Maids, mothei-s, helpless infancy, weak age, 
And wondering children and tumultuous boys, 
Hot youth and resolute manhood — gathered there, 
In uproar all. Anon the moving mass 
Falls in half-circle back ; a general cry 
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BursU forth ; exultant arms are lifted up, 
And caps are thrown aloft, as through the gate 
Count Pedro's banner came. Alphonso shrieked 
For joy, and smote his steed, and galloped on. 

Fronting the gate, the standard-bearer holds 
His precious charge. Behind, the men divide 
In ordered files ; green boyhood pi-esses there ; 
And wanmg eld, pleading a youthful soul. 
Entreats admission. All is ai-dor hei-e, 
Hope and brave purposes, and minds resolved. 
Nor where the weaker sex is left apart 
Doth aught of feaj; find utterance ; though perchance 
Some paler cheeks might there be seen, some eyes 
Big with sad bodings, add some natural tears. 
Comit Pedro's war-horse in the vacant space 
Strikes with impatient hoof the trodden turf, 
And gazing round upon the martial show, 
Proud of his stately trappings, flings his head. 
And snorts and champs the bit, and, neighing shrill, 
Wakes the near echo with his voice of joy. 
The page beside him holds his master's sjfear 
And shield and helmet. In the castle-gate 
Count Pedro stands, his countenance resolved, 
But mournful ; for Favinia on his arm 
Hung, passionate with her fears, and held him back. 
- Go not," she cried, " with this deluded crew ! 
She hath not, Pedro, with her frantic words 
Bereft thy faculty : she is crazed with grief, 
And her delirium hath infected these. 
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But, Pedro, (liou art calm ; tliou dost not share 
The madness of the crowd ; thy sober mind 
Surveys the danger in its whole extent, 
And sees the certain rain : for thou know'st 
I know tliou hast no hope. Unhappy man! 
Why then for this most desperate euterprise 
Wilt thou devote thy son, lliine only child ? 
Not for myself I plead, nor even for thee; 
Thou art a soldier, and thou canst not fear 
The face of death ; and I should welcome it 
As the best visitant whom Heaven could send. 
Not for our lives I speak then, were they worth 
The thought of preservation; Nature soon 
Must call for them ; the sword that should cut short 
Sorrow's slow work were merciful to us. 
But spare Alphonso ! there is time and hope • 
In store for him. O thou who gavest him life. 
Seal not his death, hts death and mine at once ! " 

" Peace I " he replied ; " thou know'st there is no 
choice. 
I did not raise the storm ; I cannot turn 
Its course aside : but, where yon banner goes. 
Thy Lord must not be absent ! Spare me, then, 
Favinia, lest I hear thy honored name 
Now first attainted with deserved reproach. 
The boy is in God's hands. He who of yore 
Walked with the sons of Judah in the fire, 
And from the lion's den drew Daniel forth 
Unhurt, can save him, — if it be his will." 
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Even a^ he spake, the astoniijhed troop set up 
A shout of joy which mng through all the hills. 
Alphonso heeds not how they break their ranks 
And gather round to greet him : from hid horse 
Precipitate and panting off he springs. 
Pedro grew pale, and trembled at his sight; 
Favinia clasped her hands, and, looking up 
To Heaven as she embraced the hoy, exdlaimed, 
" I>ord God, forgive me for my sinful fears, 
Unworthy that I am ! My son, iny son ! " 



THE VOW. 

" Always I knew thee for a generous foe, 
Pelayo 1 " said the Count ; " and in our time 
Of enmity, thou too, I know, didst feel 
The feud between us was but of the house. 
Not of the heart. Brethren in arms henceforth 
We stand or fall t(^ether ; nor will I 
Look to the event with one misgiving thought, — 
That were to prove myself unworthy now 
Of Heaven's benignant providence, this hour, 
Scarcely by less than miracle, vouchsafed. 
I wiL believe that we have days in store 
Of hope, DOW risen again as from the dead ; 
f portentous victory ; 
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Tea, maugre all unlikelihoods, of peace. 

Let us, then, here indissolubly knit 

Our ancient houses, Chat ihose happy days, 

When ihey arrive, may flod us more than i'riends, 

And bound by closer than fraternal lies. 

Thou hasl a daughter. Prince, (o whom my heart 

Yearns now, as if in winning infancy 

Her smiles had been its daily food of love. 

I need not tell Ihee what Alphonso is; 

Thou know'st the boy ! " 

"Already had tliat hope," 
Replied Pelayo, " risen within my soul. 

Thou, who, in ihy merey, from the house 
Of Moorish bondage hast delivered us, 
Fulfil the pious purposes for which 

Here, in thy presence, thus we pledge our hands ! " 

" Strange hour to plight espousals ! " yielding 
half 
To superstitious thoughts, Favinia cried, 
" And these strange witnesses ! " — '■ The times are 

strange," 
With thoughtful speech composed her Ivoi-d replies ; 
" And what thou seest accords with them. This day 
Is wonderful ; nor could auspicious Heaven 
With fairer or with fitter omen gild 
Our enterprise, when, strong in heart and hope. 
We take the field, preparing thus for works 
Of piety and love. Unwillingly 

1 yielded lo my people's general voice, 
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Thinking that she, who witli her powerful woriSs 
To this excess had roused and kindled them. 
Spake from the spirit of her griefs alone, 
Not with prophetic impulse. Be that sin 
Forgiven me ! and the calm and quiet faith, 
Which, in the place of incredulity, 
Hath filled me, — now that seeing I believe, — 
Doth give of happy end to righteous cauae 
A presage, not presumptuous, but assured." 

Then Pedro told Pelayo how from vale 
To vale the exalted Adosinda went, 
Exciting sire and son, in holy war 
Conquering or dying, to secure their place 
In Paradise ; and how reluctantly. 
And mourning for his child, by his own act 
Thus doomed to death, he bade with heavy heart 
His banner be brought fortb. Devoid alike 
Of purpose and of hope himself, he meant 
To march toward the westeru Mountaineers, 
Where Odoar by his counsel might direct 
Their force conjoined. " Now," said he, " we must 

To Cangas, there, Pelayo, to secure, 

With timely speed, I trust in God, thy house." 

Then, looking to his men, be cried, " Bring forth 
The armor which in Wamba's wars I wore." 
Alphonso's heart leapt at the auspicious words. 
Count Pedro marked the rising glow of joy : 
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" Doubly to thee, Alphonso," he pursued, 
" Tliis day above all other days is blest, 
From whence, as from a birthday, thou wilt date 
Thy life in arms." 

Rejoicing in their task, 
The servants of the house, with emulous love. 
Dispute the charge. One brings the cuirass, one 
The buckler; this exultingly displays 
The sword; his comrade lifts the helm on hiirh; 
The greaves, the gauntlets, they divide ; a spur 
Seems now to dignify the officious hand 
Which for such service bears it to his Lord. 
Greek artists in tlie imperial city forced 
That splendid armor, perfect in their craft; 
With curious skill they wrought it, framed alike 
To shine amid the pageantry of war. 
And for the pi-oof of battle. Many a time, 
Alphonso from his nurse's lap had stretched 
His infant hands toward it eagerly. 
Where, gleaming to the central fire, it hung 
High in the hall ; and many a time had wished^ 
With boyish ardor, that the day were come 
When Pedro to his pi-ayers would grant the boon, 
His dearest heart's desire. Count Pedro then 
Would smile, and in his heart rejoice to see 
The noble instinct manifest itself. 
Then, too, Favinia, with maternal pride, 
Would turn her eyes exulting to her Lord, 
And in that silent language bid him mark 
His spirit in his boy. All danger then 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



Wad disfant; and, if secret forethought faint 
Of manhood'a perils, and the chance of war, 
Hateful to mothers, passed across her mind, 
The ill remote gave lo the present hour 
A heightened feeling of secure delight. 

No season this for old solemnities. 
For wasfiailry and sport: the batli, the bed, 
The vigil, — all preparatory rites 
Omitted now, — here, in the face of Heaven, 
Before the vassals of his father's house. 
With them in instant peril lo partake 
The chance of life or death, the heroic boy 
Dons his first arms ; the coated scales of steel 
Which o'er the tunic to his knees depend, 
The hose, the sleeves of mail ; bareheaded then 
He stood. But when Count Pedro look tlie spurs, 
And bent his knee in service to his son, 
Alphonso from that gesture half drew back. 
Starting in reverence, and a deeper hue 
Spread o'er the glow of joy which flushed hia cheeks. 
" Do thou the rest, Pelayo ! " said the Count ; 
" So shall the ceremony of this hour 
Exceed in honor what in form it lacks," 
The Prince from Iloja's faithful hand received 
The sword ; he girt it round the youth, and drew 
And placed it in his hand ; unsheatJiiiig tliun 
His own good falchion, with its burnished blade 
He touched Alphonso's neck, and with a kiss 
Gave him his rank in arms. 
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Thus long the crowd 
Had looked intently od, in silence hushed ; 
Loud and continuous now with one accord, 
Shout following shout, their acclamations rose ; 
Blessings were breathed from every heart ; and joy, 
Powerful alike in all, which, as with force 
Of an inebriating cup, inspired 
The youthful, from the eye of age drew tears. 
The uproar died away, when, standing forth, 
Roderick, with Med hand, besought a pause 
For speech, and moved towards the youth. " I, too, 
Toung Baron," he began, " must do my part ; 
Not with prerogative of earthly power. 
But as the servant of the living God, — 
The God of Hostjs. This day thou promisest 
To die, when honor eaUs thee, for thy faith, 
For thy liege Lord, and for thy native land: 
The duties which at birth we all contract, 
Are by the high profession of this hour 
Made (hine especially. Thy noble blood. 
The thoughts with which thy childhood hath been 

fed. 
And thine own noble nature more than all. 
Are sureties for thee. But these dreadful times 
Demand a further pledge : for it hath pleased 
The Highest, as he tried his Saints of old, 
So in the fiery furnace of hia wrath 
To prove and purify the sons of Spain ; 
And they must knit their spirits to the proof, 
Or sink, for ever lost. Hold forth thy sword, 
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YoUDg Baron, and before thy people take 
The vow which, in Toledo's sa«red name, 
Poor as these weeds bespeak me, I am here 
with delegated power." 



With reverential awe was Roderick heard 
By all, so well authority became 
That mien and voice and countenance austere. 
Pelayo with complacent eye beheld 
The unlooked-for interposal, and the Count 
Bends toward Alphonso his approving head.. 
The youth, obedient, loosened from his belt 
The sword, and looking, while his heart beat fast. 
To Eoderickj reverently expectant stood. 

" noble youth ! " the Royal Goth pursued, 
" Thy country is in bonds ; an impious foe 
Oppresses her; he brings with him strange laws, 
Strange language, evil customs, and felse faith, 
And forces them on Spain. Swear that thy soul 
Will make no covenant with these accurst, 
But that the sword shall be from this day forth 
Thy children's portion, to be handed down 
From sire to son, a sacred heritage, 
Through every generation, till the worii 
Be done, and this insulted land hath drunk 
In sacrifice the last Invader's blood ! " 



iear witness, ancient Mountains ! " cried the 
youth. 
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" And ye, my native Streams, who hold your course 
For ever I this dear Earth, and yonder Sky, 
Be witness ! for myself I make the voiv, 
And for my children's children. Here I stand 
Their sponsor, binding them in sight of Heaven, 
Aa by a new baptismal sacrament. 
To wage hereditary, holy war, 
Perpetual, patient, perse venng war. 
Till not one living enemy pollute 
The sacred soU of Spain." 

So as he ceased, 
While yet toward the clear-blue firmament 
His eyes were r^sed, he lifted to his lips 
The sword, with reverent gesture bending then. 
Devoutly kissed its cross. •" 

" And ye," exclaimed 
Roderick, as, turning to the assembled troop, 
He motioned with authoritative hand, — 
" Ye children of the hills, and sons of Spain ! " 

Thi'ough every heart the rapid feeling ran, — 
" For us ! " they answered all with one accord, 
And at the woi-d they knelt: People and Prince, 
The young and old, the father and the son, 
At once they knelt ; with one accord they cried. 
" For us, and for our seed ! " with one accord 
They crossed their fervent arms, and with bent head 
Inclined toward that awful voice from whence 
The inspiring impulse came. The Boyal Goth 
Made answer : " I receive your vow for Spain 
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And for the Lord of Hosts : your cause is good. 
Go fom'ard in iiis spirit and his strength." 



t hours had Roderick 
With sueh commanding majesty dirspensed 
His prineeiy gifts, as dignified him now, 
Wiien, with slow movement, solemnly upraised 
Toward the kneeling troop he spread his arms, 
As if the expanded soul diffused itself, 
And carried to all spirits with the act 
Its effluent inspiration. Silently 
The people knelt ; and, when they rose, such awe 
Held them in silence, that the eagle's ery. 
Who far above them, at her highest flight 
A speck scarce visible, gyred round and round. 
Was heard distinctly! and the mountain -stream. 
Which from the distant glen sent forth its sounds 
Wafted upon the wind, grew audible 
In that deep hush of feeling, like the voice 
Of waters in the stillness of the night. 



COUNT EUDON. 

That awful silence still endured, when one. 
Who to the northern entrance of the vale 
Had turned his casual eye, exclaimed, "The 
Moors ! " 
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For from the forest verge a troop ivtru seen 
Hastening toward Pedro's hall. Their forward 

speed 
Was checked when they beheld his banner spread, 
And saw his ordered spears in prompt array 
Marshalled to meet their coming. But the pride 
Of power and insolence of long command 
Prieked on their Chief presumptuous : " We are come 
Late for prevention," cried (he haughty Moor, 
" But never lime more fit for punishment ! 
These unbelieving slaves must feel and know 
Their master's arm ! On, fmthful Mussulmen ! 
On, on, and hew down the rebellious dogs ! " 
Then, as he spurred his steed, " Allah is great ! 
Mahommed is his Prophet ! " he exclaimed, 
And led the chaise. 

Count Pedro met the Chief 
In full career ; he bore him from his horse 
A full spear's length upon the lance transfixed ; 
Then, leaving in bis breast the mortal shafl. 
Passed on, and, breaking through the turbancd files, 
Opened a path, Pelayo, who that day 
Fonght in the ranks afoot, for other war 
Yet unequipped, pursued and smote the foe, 
But ever on Alphonso, at his side. 
Retained a watchful eye. The gallant boy 
Gave his good sword that hour its earliest taste 
Of Moorish blood, — that sword, whose hungry edge, 
Through the fair course of all his glorious life, 
From that auspicious day, was fed so well. 
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Cheap was the victory now for Spain achieved ; 

For the first fervor of their zeal inspii'eii 

The Mountaineers, the presence of their Chiefe, 

The sight of all dear objects, all dear ties, 

The air they breathed, the soil whereon they trod. 

Duty, devotion, feith and hope and joy. 

And little had the inisbelievevs weened 

In such impetuous onset to receive * 

A greeting deadly as their own intent: 

Victims they thought to find, not men prepared 

And eager for the fight. Their confidence 

Therefore gave way to wonder, and dismay 

Effected what astonishment began. 

Scattered before the impetuous Mountaineers, 

Buckler and spear and cimeter they dropped. 

As in precipitate rout they fled before 

The Asturiau sword : the vales and hills and rocks 

Received their blood; and, where they feU, the 

At evening found them. 

From the fight apart 
Two Africans had stood, who held in charge 
Count Eudon. When they saw Iheir countiymen 
Falter, give way, and fly before the foe. 
One turned toward him with malignant rage. 
And saying, " Infidel ! tliou shalt not live 
To share Iheir (riumph ! " aimed against his neck 
The moony falchion's point- His comrade raised 
A hasty hand, and turned il^ edge aside, 
Yet so, that, o'er the shoulder glancing down, 
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It scarred liim as it passed. The murderous Moor, 
Hot tarrying to secure his vengeance, fled ; 
While he of milder mood, at Eudon's feet 
Fell, and erabraeed his knees. The Mountaineer 
Who found them thus, withhi'ld at Eudon'a voiee 
His wrathful hand, and led them to his Lord. 

Count Pedro and Alplionso and th.- Priiiee 
Stood on a little rocky eminence 
Which overlooked the vale. Pedro had put 
His helmet off, and with sonorous horn 
Blew the recall ; for well he knew what thoughts. 
Calm as the Prince appeared and undisturbed. 
Lay underneath his silent fortitude. 
And how at this eventful juncture speed 
Imported more than vengeance. Thrice he sent 
The long-resounding signal forth, which rung 
From hill to hill, re-echoing far and wide. 
Slow and unwillingly his men obeyed 
The swelling horn's reiterated call. 
Repining that a single foe escaped 
The retribution of that righteous hour. 
With lingering step reluctant from the chase 
They turned, their veins full-swoln, their sinews 

For battle still, their heart.'; unsatisfied : 

Their =words were dropping still with Moorish 

And, where they wiped their reeking brows, the 
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Of Moorish gore was left. But when they came 

Where Pedro, with Alphonso at his side. 

Stood to behold their coming, then they pressed, 

All emulous, with gratulation round, 

Extolling, for his deeds that day displayed. 

The noble boy. "Oh! when had Hea,ven," they 

" With such especial favor manifest 

Illustrated a first essay in arms ? " 

They blest the father from whose loins he sprung, 

The mother at whose happy breast he fed ; 

And prayed that their young hero's fields might be 

Many, and all like this. 

Thus they indulged 
The honest hearl, exuberant of love, 
When that loquacious joy at once was cheeked ; 
For Eudon and the Moor were brought before 
Count Pedi-o. Both came fearfully and pale. 
But with a different fear : the African 
Felt, at this crisis of his destiny. 
Such apprehension as without reproach 
Might blanch a soldier's cheek, when life and death 
Hang on another's will, and helplessly 
He must abide the issue. But the thoughts 
Which quailed Count Eudon's heart, and made jjis 

Quiver, were of his own unworthiness. 
Old enmity, and that he stood in power 
Of hated and hereditary foes. 
« I came not with them willingly ! " he cried, 
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Addressing Pedro and the Prince at once, 
BolliDg from each to each his restless eyes 
Aghast ; " the Moor can tell I had no choice. 
Tbey tbrced me from my castle : in the flght 
They would have slaia me. See, I bleed ! The 

Moor 
Can witness that a Moorish cimeler 
Inflicted this; he saved me from worse hurt, 
I did not come in arms; he knows it all. 
Speak, man, and let the truth be known to dear 
My innocence ! " 

Thus as he ceased, witli fear 
And rapid utterance, panting open-mouthed, 
CJount Pedro half repressed a mournful smile, 
Wherein compassion seemed to mitigate 
His deep contempt, " Methinks," said ho, " the 

Moor 
Might with more reason look himself to And 
An intei-ceasor, than he called upon 
To play the pleader's pari. Didst thou, then, save 
The Baron from thy comrades ?" 

" Let my Lord 
Show mercy to me," said the Mussulman, 
"As I am free from falsehood. We were left, 
I and another, holding him io charge : 
My fellow would have slain him when he saw 
How the fight fared ; I turned the cimeter 
Aside, and trust that life will be the meed 
For life by me preserved." 

" Nor shall thy trust," 
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Rejoined the Count, "be vain. Say fiirtViei-, now. 
From whence ye cacne; your orders, what; what 

In Gegio; and if others like yourselves 
Are iQ the field." 

The African replied, 
" We came from Gegio, ordered to secure 
This Baron on the way, and seek thee here 
To hear thee hence in bonds. A messenger 
From Cordoba, whose speed denoted well 
He came with urgent tidings, was the cause 
Of this our sudden raoTement. We went forth 
Three hundred men ; an equal force was sent 
For Cangas, on like errand, as I ween. 
Four hundred in the city then were left. 
If other foree be moving from the south, 
I know not, save that all appearances 
Denote alarm and vigilance." 

The Prince 
Fixed upon Eudon then his eye severe : 
" Baron," he said, " the die of war is cast ; 
What part art thou prepared to take, — against 
Or with the oppressor ? " 

" Not agmust my friends, — 
Not against you ! " the irresolute wretch replied. 
Hasty, yet faltering in his fearful speech ; 
"But, — have ye weighed it well? It is not yet 
Too late : their numbers, — their victorious force, 
Which hath already trodden in the dust 
The sceptre of the Goths, — the throne destroyed, — 
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Our towns subdued, — our country o 

The people to the yoke of their new Lords 

Resigned in peace. Can I not mediate? 

Were it not better through my agency 

To gain such terms, — such honorable terms ? " 

" Terms ! " cried Pelayo, cutting short at once 
That daslard speech, and checking, ere it grew 
Too powerful for restraint, the incipient wrath, 
"Which, in indignant murmurs breathing round, 
£ose like a gathering storm : " learn thou what terms 
Asturias, tliis day speaking by my voice. 
Doth constitute to be the law between 
Thee and thy Country. Our portentous age, 
As with an earthquake's desolating force, 
Hath loosened and disjointed the whole frame 
Of sodal order, and she calls not now 
For service with the force of sovereign will. 
That which was common duty in old times, 
Becomes an arduous, glorious virtue now ; 
And every one, as between Hell and Heaven, 
In free election must be left to choose. 
Asturifts asks not of thee to partake 
The cup which we have pledged ; she claims from 

The dauntless foi'titude, the mind resolved, 
Which only God can give : therefore such peace 
As thou canst find, where all around is war. 
She leaves thee to enjoy. But think not, Count, 
That, because tliou art weak, one valiant arm, 
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Oue generous spirit, must be lost to Spaiu ! 
The vassal owes no service to the Lord 
"Wlio to his Country doth ackoowledge none. 
The Kuniinons which thou hast not heail to give, 
I and Connt Pedro over thy domains 
Will send abroad; the vassals who were thine 
Will aglit beneath our banners ; and our wants 
Shall fi-oni thy lands, as from a patrimony 
Which hath reverted to the common stoclt, 
Be fed: such tribute, too, as to the Moors 
Thou renderest, we will take. It is the price 
Which in this land for weakness must be paid 
While evil sfara prevail. And mark me, Cliief ! 
Fear is a treacherous counsellor ! I know 
Thou thinkest that beneath his horses' Ikoofs 
The Moor will trample our poor numbers down : 
But join not, in contempt of us and Heaven, 
His multitudes ! for, if thou shouldat be found 
Agdnst thy country, on the readiest tree 
Those recreant bones shall rattle in the wind, 
When the birds have left them bare. " 

As thus he spake 
Count Eudon heard and trembled; every joint 
Was loosened, every fibre of his flesh 
Thrilled, and, from every pore effused, cold sweat 
Clung on his quivering limbs. Shame forced it 

forth, 
Envy, and inward consciousness, and fear 
Predominant, which stifled in Jiis heart 
Hatred and rage. Before his Uvid lips 
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Coulil shape to utlerance tlieir essayed reply, 

Compassionalely Pedro interposed : 

" Go, Baron, to the Castle," said the Count ; 

" There let thy wound be looked to, and consult 

Thy belter mind at leisure. Let this Moor 

Attend upon thee there, and, when thou will, 

Follow thy fortunes," To Pelayo then 

He turned, and saying, " All too long, O Prince ! 

Hath this unlooked-for conflict heid thee here," 

He bade his gallant men begin their march. 

Flushed with success, and in auspicious hour. 
The Mountaineers set forth. Blesshigs and prayers 
Pursued them at their parting ; and the tears 
Which fell wei-e tears of fervor, not of grief. 
The aun was veiling to the western slope 
Of Heaven; but they till midnight travelled on. 
Eenewing then at early dawn their way, 
They held their unremitting course from morn 
Till latest eve, such urgent cause impelled; 
And night had closed around, when to the vale 
Where Sella in her ampler bed receives 
Pionia's stream they came. Massive and black, 
Pelayo's castle there was seen, iLs lines 
And battlements against the deep-blue sky 
Distinct in solid darkness visible. 
No light is in the lower. Eager to know 
The worst, and with thai fatal certainty 
To terminate intolerable dread, 
He spurred his courser forward. All his fears 
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Too surely are fulfilled ; for open stand 

The doors, and mourafullj at times a dog 

Fills with his howling the deserted hall, 

A moment overcome with wretchedness, 

Silent Pelayo stood ; reeovering then, 

" Loi-d God," resigned he cried, " thy will be done ! ' 



THE RESCUE. 

" CouKT," said Pelayo, " Nature hath a 
Two sovereign remedies for human grief: 
Religion, surest, firmest, first and best, 
Strength to the weak, and to tie wounded balm; 
And strenuous action next. Think not I came 
With unprovided heai-t. My noble wife — 
In Ihe last solemn words, the last farewell. 
With which she chained her secret messenger — 
Told me, that, whatso'er was my resolve, 
She bore a mind prepared. And well I know 
The evU, be it what it may, hath found 
In her a courage equal to the hour. 
Captivity or death, or what worse pangs 
She in her children may be doomed to feel, 
Will never make that steady soul repent 
Its virtuous purpose. I, too, did not east 
My single life into the !ot, but knew 
These dearer pledges on the die were set ; 
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And, if llie worst Lave fallen, I shall but bear 

That in my breast, whicli, wilh Irani-figuring power 

Of piety, makes chastening sorrow lake 

The form of hope, and sees in Death the friend 

And llie restoring angel. We must rest 

Perforce, and wail what tidings night may bring, 

Haply of comfort. Ho, there ! kindle fires. 

And see if aught of hospitality 

Can yet within these mournful walls be found ! " 

Thus while he spake, lights were descried far off" 
Moving among the trees, and coming sounds 
"Were heard as of a distant multitude. 
Anon a company of horse and foot, 
Advancing in disorderly array, 
Came up the vale ; before them and beside, 
Their torches flashed on Sella's rippling stream; 
Now gleamed through cliestnut groves, emerging 

O'er their huge boughs and radiated leaves 

Cast broad and bright a transitory glare. 

That sight inspired with strength tie Mountaineers ; 

All sense of weariness, all wish for rest. 

At once were gone; impatient in desire 

Of second victory, alert they stood ; 

And when the hostile symbols, which from for 

Imagination to their wish had shaped, 

Vanished in nearer vision, high-wrought hope, 

Departing, left^ the spirit palled and blank. 

No turbaned race, no sons of Africa, 
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"Were they who now came winding up (Le vale, 
As waving wide before their horses' feet 
The torch-light floated, with its hovering glare 
Blackening the incumbent and surrounding night. 
. Helmet and breastplate glittered as they came, 
And spears erect; and nearer as they drew 
Were the loose folds of female gannents seen 
On those who led the company. Who then 
Had stood beside Pelayo, might have heard 
The beating of his heart. 

But vainly there 
Sought he with wistful eye the well-known forms 
Beloved; and pliunly might it now be seen, 
That from some bloody conflict they returned 
Victorious, for at every saddle-how 
A gory head was hung. Anon they slopped, 
Levelling, in quick alarm, iheir ready spears. 
" Hold ! who goes there ? " cried one. A hundi-ed 

tongues 
Sent forth with one accord the glad reply, 
"Friends and Asturians!" Onward moved ihe 

lights ; 
The people knew their Lord. 

Then what a shout 
Rung through the valley I From their clay-buiil 

Beneath the overbrowing battlements. 
Now first disturbed, the affrighted martins flew, 
And, uttering notes of terror short and shrill. 
Amid the yellow glare and lurid smoke 
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Wheeled giddily. Then plainly was it sliown 
How well the vassals loved their genei-ous Ijorf ; 
How like a father the Asturian Prince 
Wa^ dear. They crowded round ; (hey clasped his 

knees; 
They snatched his hand; they fell upon his neckj 
They wept; they blest Almighty Providence, 
Which had restored him thus from bondage free. 
" God was with them and their good cause," they 

" His hand was here ; His shield was over them ; 
His spirit was abroad, His power displayed ; " 
And, pointing to their bloody trophies then, 
They tofd Pelayo, there he might behold 
The flrst-fruils of the harvest they should soon 
Reap in the field of war ! Benignantly, 
With voice and look and gesture, did the Prince 
To these warm greetings of tumultuous joy 
Respond ; and sure, if at that moment aught 
Could for awhile have overpowered those fears, 
Which, from the inmost heart, o'er all his frame 
Diffused their chilling influence, worthy pride, 
And sympathy of love and joy and hope. 
Had then possessed him wholly. Even now 
His spirit rose ; the sense of power, the sight 
Of his brave people, ready where he led 
To fight their country's battles, and the thought 
Of instant action and deliveiunee, — 
If Heaven, which thus far had protected him. 
Should fiivor still, — revived his heart, and gave 
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Fresh impulse to its spring. In vain he aought, 

Amid tlmt turbulent greeting, to inquire 

Where Gaudioaa was, his cliildren where, 

Who called them to the field, who captained them; 

And how these women, thus with arms and death 

Environed, came amid their compauy : 

For yel, amid the fluctuating light 

And tumult of the crowd, he knew them not. 

Guisla was one. The Moors had found in her 
A willing and concerted prisoner. 
Gladly to Gegio, to the renegade, 
On whom her. loose and shameless love was bent. 
Had she set forth ; and in her heart she cursed 
The busy spirit, who, with powerfiil call 
Eousing Pelayo's people, led them on 
In quick pursual, and victoriously 
Achieved the rescue, to her mind perverse 
Unwelcome as unlooked for. With dismay 
She recognized her brother, dreaded now 
More than he once was dear : her countenance 
Was tunied toward him, not with eager joy 
To court his sight, and, meeting its first glance, 
Exchange delightful welcome, soul with soul : 
Hers was the conscious eye, that cannot choose 
But look to what it fears. She could not shun 
His presence ; and the rigid smile constrained, 
With which she coldly dressed her features, ill 
Concealed her inward thoughts, and the despite 
Of obstinate guilt and unrepentant sliiime. 
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SuLeiily thus upon lier mule she sale, 

Waiting the greeting which she did not dare 

Bring on. But who is slie that at ber side, 

Upon a stalely war-horse eDiinent, 

Holds the loose rein with careless hand? A helm 

Presses (he clusters of her flaxen hair j 

The shield is on her arm; her breast is mailed; 

A sword-belt is her girdle, and right well 

It may be seen that sword hath done its work 

To-day, for upward from the wrist her sleeve 

Is stiff with blood. An unregardant eye, 

As one whose thoughts were nol of earth, she east 

Upon the turmoil round. One countenance 

So str6ngly marked, so passion-worn, was there, 

That it recalled her mind. " Ha ! Maceabee ! " 

Lifting her arm, exultingly she cried, 

■■ Did I not tell thee we should meet in joy ? 

Well, Brother, hast thou done thy part : I, too, 

Have not been wanting ! Now be His the praise. 

From whom the impulse came ! " 

That starling call. 
That voice so weU remembered, touched the Goih 
With timely impulse now : for he had seen 
His Mother's fece ; and, at her sight, the past 
And present mingled like a frightful dream. 
Which from some dread reality derives 
Its deepest horror. Adosinda's voice 
Dispereed the waking vision. Little deemed 
Eusilla, at that moment, that the child, ' 
For whom her supplications day and night 
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Were offered, breathed the living air. Her heart 
Was calm ; her placid countenance, though grief 
Deeper than time had left its traces there, 
Retained its dignity serene : yet, when 
Siverian, pressing througli the people, kissed 
Her reverend hand, some quiet tear.s ran down. 
As she approached the Prince, the crowd made way 
Respectful. Thg maternal smile which bore 
Her greeting, from Pelayo's heart at once 
Dispelled its boding. What he would have asked 
She knew, and, bending from her palfrey down, 
Told him that Ihey for whom he looked were safe. 
And that in secret he should hear the rest. 



EODEEICK AT CANGAS. 

How calmly, gliding through the dark -blue sky, 
Themidnight Moon ascends! Her placid beams. 
Through thinly scattered leaves and boughs gro- 
tesque, 
Motile with mazy shades the orchard slope : 
Here, o'er the chestnut's fretted foliage, gray 
And massy, motionless they spread ; here shine 
Upon the crags, deepening with blacker night 
Their chasms ; and there the glittering argentry 
Ripples and glances on the confluent streams. 
A lovelier, purer light than that of day 
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Rests on t!ie liills ; and, oh ! how awfully 

Into that deep and tranquil firmament 

The summils of Anseva rise serene ! 

The watchman on the battlements partakes 

The stillness of the solemn hour; he feels 

The silence of the earth, the endless sound 

Of flowing water soothes him, and the stars — 

Which in that brightest moonlight well-nigh 

quenched 
Scai-ce visjble, as in the utmost depth 
Of yonder sapphire infinite, are seen — 
Draw on, with elevating influence, 
Toward eternity the attempered mind. 
Musing on worlds beyond the grave he stands, 
And to llie Virgin Mother silently 
Prefers her hymn of praise. 

The Mountaineers 
Before the castle, round their mouldering flres, 
Lie on the hearth outstretched. Pelayo's hall 
Is fiall, and he upon his cai-eful couch 
Hears all around the deep and long-drawn breath 
Of sleep ; for gentle night hath brought to these 
Perfect and undisturbed repose, alike 
Of corporal powers and inward faculty. 
Wakeful the while he lay, yet more hy hope 
Than grief or anxious thoughts possessed ; tliough 

For Guisla's guilt, which freshened in his heart 
The memory of their wretched mother's crime, 
Still made its presence felt, like the dull sense 
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Of some perpeluiil iDward malady; 

And the whole peril of the future lay 

Before him clearly seen. He had heard all ; 

How Ihat unworthy sister, obstinate 

In lyrong and shameless, rather seemed to woo 

The upstart renegado tliau to wait 

His wooing ; how, as guilt to guilt led on, 

Spurning at gentle admonition first, 

When Gaudiosa hopelessly forhore 

From further counsel, then in sullen mood 

Resentful, Guisia soon began to hate 

The virtuous presence before which she felt 

Her nature how inferior, and her fault 

How foul. Despiteful thus she grew, because 

Humbled, yet unrepentant. Who could say 

To what excess bad pa.^sions might impel 

A woman thus possessed? She could not ^1 

To mark Siverian's absence, for what end 

Her conscience but too aurely had divined ; 

And Gaudiosa, well awai-e that all 

To the vile paramour was thus made known, 

Had to safe hiding-place, with timely fear. 

Removed her children. Well the event had proved 

How needful waa that caution ; for at night 

She sought the mountain solitudes, and morn 

Beheld Numacian's soldiers at the gate. 

Yet did not sorrow in Pelayo's heart 

For this domestic shame prevail that hour, 

Nor gathering danger weigh his spirit down. 

The anticipated meeting put to flight 
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These painful tlioughts : lo-morrow will restore 
All whom his heart holds dear; his wife beloved, 
No' longer now remembered for regret, 
Is present to his soul with hope and joy ; 
His inward eye beholds Favila's form 
In opening youth robust ; and Hermesind, 
His daughter, lovely as a budding rose : 
Their images beguile the hours of night, 
Till with the earliest morning he may seek 
Their secret hold. 

The nightingale not yet 
Had ceased her song, nor had the early lark 
Her dewy nest forsaken, when the Prince 
Upward beside Fionia took his way 
Toward Auseva, Heavily to him. 
Impatient for the morrow's happiness. 
Long night had lingered ; but it seemed more long 
To Roderick's aching heart. He, too, had watched 
For dawn, and seen the earliest break of day. 
And heard its earliest sounds ; and when the Prince 
Went forth, the melancholy man was seen 
With pensive pace upon Pionia's side 
Wandering alone and slow. For he had lell 
The wearying place of his unrest, that morn 
With its cold dews might balhe hia throbbing brow. 
And with its breath allay the feverish heat 
That burnt within. Alas ! the gales of mom 
Keach not the fever of a wounded heart ! 
How shall he meet his Mother's eye, how make 
His secret known, and from that voice revered 
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Obl^n foi^iveness ? — all tbat he lias now 
To ^k, ere on the lap of earth in peace 
lie lay his head resigned. In silent prayer 
He supplicated Heaven to strengthen him 
Against that trying hour, there seeking aid 
Where all who seek shall find ; and thus Iiis soul 
Received support, and gathered fortitude, 
Never than now more needful, for the hour 
Was nigh. He saw Siverian drawing near. 
And with a dim but quick foreboding met 
The good old man ; yet when he heard him say, 
" My Lady sends to seek thee," like a Ijnell 
To one expecting and prepared for death, 
But fearing the dread point that hastens on, 
It smote his heart. He followed silently, 
And knit his suffering spirit to the proof. 

He went resolved to tell his Moiher all, 
Fall at her feet, and, drinking the hist dregs 
Of bitterness, receive the only good 
Earth had in store for him. Resolved for this. 
He went; yet was it a relief to find 
That pwnful resolution must await 
A fitter season, when no eye but Heaven's 
Might witness to their mutual agony. 
Count Julian's daughter with Rusilla sate : 
Both had been weeping ; both were pale, but calm. 
With head as for humility abased, 
Roderick approached, and, bending, on his breast 
He crossed his humble arms. Kusilla rose 
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In reverence to flie priestly character, 
And, with a mournful eye regarding him, 
Thus she began : " Good Father, I have heard, 
From my old faithful servant and tnae friend, 
Thou didst reprove the inconsiderate tongue 
That in the anguish of its spirit poured 
A curse upon my poor, unhappy child. 

Father Maocnhee ! tliis is a hard world, 
And hasty in its judgments. Time has been 
When not a tongue within the Pyrenees 
Dared whisper in dii^praise of Eoderick's name, 
Lest, if the,conscious iiir had caught the sound, 
The vengeance of the honest multitude 
Should fall upon the traitorous head, or brand 
For life-long infamy the lying lips. 

Now if a voice be raised in his behalf, 

"Tis noted for a wonder, and the man 

Who utters the strange speech shall be admired 

For such excess of Christian charity. 

Thy Christian charily hath not been lost : 

Father, I feel its virtue ; it hath been 

Bairn to my heart. Wilb words and grateful 

All that is left me now for gratitude, — 

1 thank thee, and beseech thee in thy prayers 
That thou wilt still remember Roderick's name." 

Roderick so long had to this hour looked on, 
That, when the actual point of trial came. 
Torpid and numbed it found him : cold he grew ; 
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And, as the vilal spirits to the heart 

Retreated, o'er his withered countenance, 

Deathy and diimp, a whiter paleness spread. 

Unmoved the wliile, the inward feeling seemed, 

Even in such dull insensibility 

As gradual i^e brings on, or slow disease, 

Beneath whose progress lingering life survives 

The power of suffering. Wondering at himself, 

Yet gathering confidence, he raised his eyes, 

Then slowly shaking as he bent his head, 

" venerable Lady ! " he rephed, 

" If aught may comfort that unhappy soul. 

It must be thy compassion and thy prayers. 

She whom he most hath wronged, she Mho alone 

On earth can grant forgiveness for his crime, — 

She hath forgiven him; and thy blessing now 

Were all that he could ask, — all that could bi-ing 

Profit or consolation to his soul, 

If he hath been, as sure we may believe, 

A penitent sincere." 

"Oh! had he lived," 
Replied Rusilla, "never penitence 
Had equalled his. Full well I know his heart. 
Vehement in all things. He would on himself 
Have wreaked such penance as had reached the 

height 
Of fleshly suffering, — yea, which, being told 
With its portentous rigor, should have made 
The memory of his fault, o'erpowered and lost 
In shuddering piiy and astonishment. 
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Fade like a feebler horror. Othefwise 

Seemed good to Heaven. I murmur DOt, nor doubt 

The boundless mercy of redeeming love. 

For sure I trust that not in his offence 

Hardened and reprobate was my lost son, 

A child of wrath, cut ofF! — that dreadful thought, 

!Sot even amid the first fresh wretchedness, 

When (be ruin burst around me like a flood. 

Assailed my soul. I ever deemed his fall 

An act of sudden madness ; and this day 

Hath in unlooked-for confirmation given 

A livelier hope, a more assured faith." 

Smiling benignant then amid her tears, 

She look Florinda by the hand, and sfud, 

" I liUle thought that I should live to bless 

Count Julian's daughter ! She liath brought to me 

The last, tlie best, the only comfort earth 

Could minister to this afflicted heart ; 

And my gray hairs may now unto the grave 

Go down in peace." 

" Happy," FloL-iiida crii.-d, 
" Are they for whom tlie grave hath peace in store ! 
The wrongs they have sustained, the woes they 

Pass not that holy threshold, where Death lieala 
The broken heart. O Lady ! thou mayst trust 
In humble hope, through Him who on the Cross 
Gave his atoning blood for lost mankind, 
To meet beyond the grave thy diild forgiven. 
J, too, with Roderick tliere may interchange 
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Eoi^iveness. But the grief which wastes away 
Thia mortal frame, hastening the happy hour 
Of my enlargement, is hut a liglit jmi't 
Of wliat my soul endures : that grief lialh lost 
Its sting. I have a keener sorrow here ; 
One which — but God forefend tliat dire event! — 
May pass with me ihe portals of the grave, 
And with a thought, lil;e sin which cannot die, 
Imbilter Heaven. My father hath renounced 
His hope in Christ ! It was his love for me 
Which dr*-e liim to perdition. I was born 
To ruiQ all who loved me, — all I loved! 
Perhaps I sinned in leaving him : (hat fear 
Eises within me to disturb tlie peace 
Which I should else have found." 

To Rodcriclc tlieu 
The pious mourner turned her suppliant eyes : 
" Father ! there is virtue in thy prayers : 
I do beseech thee offer them to Heaven 
In his behalf. For Rodericli's sake, for mine. 
Wrestle with Him whose name is Merciful, 
That Julian may with penitence be touched, 
And, clinging to the Cross, implore that grace 
Which ne'er was sought in vain ! For Roderick's 

And mine, pray for him ! We have been the cause 

Of his offence! What other miseries 

May from that same unhappy source have risen, 

Are earthly, temporal, repai-able, all ; 

But, if a soul be lost through our misdeeds. 
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That were eternal evil I Pray for him, 
Good Fatlier Maecabee, and be thy prayers 
More fervent as the deeper is the crime ! " 

While thus Florinda spake, the dog wlio lay 
Before Rusilla's feet, eying him long 
And wistfully, had i-ecognized at length, 
Changed as he was and in those sordid weeds, 
His royal master. And he rose and licked 
His withered hand, and earnestly looked up 
With eyes whose human meaning did nflt need 
The aid of speech ; and moaned, as if at once 
To court and eliide the long-withheld caress, 
A feeling uncommixed with sense of guilt 
Or shame, yet painfulest, thidlled through the Kin 
But he, to self-control now long inured, 
Repressed his rising heart, nor other tears, 
Full as his stmggiing bosom was, let fall 
Than seemed to follow on Florinda's words. 
Looking towai-d her then, yet so that still 
He shunned the meeting of her eye, he said, 
" Virtuous and pious as thou art, and ripe 
For Heaven, Lady ! 1 must think Ihe man 
Hath not by his good Angel been cast off 
For whom thy supplications rise. The Lord, 
Whose justice doth in its unerring course 
Visit (he children for the sire's offence, — 
Shall He not in his boundless mercy hear 
ITie daughter's prayer, mid for her sake restore 
The guilty parent? My soul shall with thine 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODEEICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 157 

In earneat and continual duty join ; 
How deeply, liow devoutly, He will know 
To whom the cry is raised ! " 

Thus having said. 
Deliberately in self-possession still, 
Himself from that most painful interview 
Dispeeding, he withdrew. The watchful dog 
Followed his footsteps close. But he retired 
Inlo the thickest grove : there yielding way 
To his o'erhurdened nature, from all eyes 
Apart, he cast himself upon the ground, 
And threw his arms around the dog, and cried. 
While tears streamed down, " Tliou, Theron, then 

hast known 
Thy poor lost master, — Theron, none but thou ! " 



COVADONGA. 

Meantime Pelayo up the vale pursued 
Eastward his way, before the sun had climbed 
Auseva's brow, or shed his silvering beams 
Upon Europa's summit, where the snows 
Through all revolving seasons hold their seat. 
A happy man he went, his heart at rest, 
Of hope and virtue and affection full, 
To all exhilarating influences 
Of earth and heaven alive. Willi kindred joy 
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Tie heard the lark, who from her airy height, 
On twinkling pinions poised, poured forth profuse, 
In thrilling sequence of exuberant song, 
As one whose jojous nature overflowed 
IVith life and power, her rich and rapturous strain. 
The early bee, buzzing along the way. 
From flower to flower bore gladness on its wing 
To his rejoicing sense ; and he pursued. 
With quickened eye alert, the frolic hare, 
Where from the green herb in her wanton path 
She brushed away the dews. For he long time, 
Far fi-om his home and Awm his native hilb, 
Had dwelt in bondage ; and the mountain breeze, 
Which he had with the breath of infancy 
Inhaled, such impulse to his heart restored, 
As if the seasons had ■■oiled back, and life 
Enjoyed a second spring. 

Through fertile fields 
He went, by cols with pear-ti-eea overbowercd. 
Or spreading to the sun iheir trellised vines ; 
Through orchards now, and now by Ihymy banks, 
Where wooden hives in some warm nook were hid 
From wind and shower ; and now through shadowv 

Where hazels fringed Pionia's vocal stream ; 
Till where the loflier hills to narrower hound 
Confine the vale, he reached those huts remote, 
Wliich should hereafter to the noble line 
Of Soto origin and name impart ; 
A gallant lineage, long in fields of war 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODERPCK, THE LAST OP THE GOTHS. 159 

And faitJiful chronicler's enduring page 

Blazoned ; but most by him illustrated, 

Avid of gold, yet greedier of renown, 

Whom not the spoils of Atabalipa 

Could satisfy insatiate, nor the fame 

Of that wide empire overthrown appease ; 

But he to Florida's disastrous shores 

In evil hour his gallant comrades led, 

Through savage woods and swamps, and hostile 

The Appalachian arrows, and the snares 
Of wilier foes, — hunger and thirst and (oil ; 
Till fi-om ambition's feverish dream the touch 
Of Death awoke him ; and when he had seen 
The fruit of all his treasures, all his toil. 
Foresight, and long endurance, fade away. 
Earth to the restless one refusing rest, 
In the great river's midland hed he left 
His honored bones. 

A mountain rivulet, 
Now calm and lovely in its summer course. 
Held by those huts its everlasting way 
Towards Pionia. They, whose flocks and herds 
Drink of its water, call it Deva. Here 
Pelayo southward up the ruder vale 
Ti-aced it, his guide unerring. Amid heaps 
Of mountain wreck, on either side thrown high, 
The wide-spread traces of its wintry might, 
The tortuous channel wound ; o'er beds of sand 
Here silently it flows ; here, from the roek 
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Rebutted, curls and eddies ; plunges here 

Precipitate ; here, i-oariog among crags, 

It leaps and foams and whirls, and hurries on. 

Gray alders here and bushy hazels hid 

The mossy side ; their wreathed and knotted feet 

Bared by the cun-ent, now against its force 

Repaying the support they found, upheld 

The bank secure. Here, bending to the stream, 

The birch fantastic stretelied ils rugged trunk, 

Tall and erect from whence, as from iheir base. 

Each like a tree its silver branches grew. 

The cherry Iiere hung, for the birds of heaven, 

Its rosy fruit on high. The elder there 

lis purple berries o'er the water beni, 

Heavily hanging. Here, amid Ihe brook. 

Gray as the stone to which it clung, half root, 

Half trunk, the young ash rises from the rock j 

And thei-e its parent lifts a lofty head, 

And spreads ils graceful boughs : the passing wind 

With twinkling motion litis the silent leaves. 

And sliakes its rattling tufts. 

Soon had the Pi-ince 
Behind him left the farthest dwelling-place 
Of man r no fields of waving com were here, 
Nor wicker storehouse for the autumnal grain. 
Vineyard, nor bowery fig, nor fruitfiil grove ; 
Only the rocky vale, the mountain streank, 
Incumbent crags, and hills that over hills 
Arose on either hand, here hung with woods. 
Here rich with heath, that o'er some smooth ascent 
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lU purplf! glory spread, or golden gorse ; 
Bare here, and striated with many a hue. 
Scored by tlie wiotry rain ; by torrents here 
Riven, jyid with overhanging rocks abrupt 
Pelayo, npivai-d as he cast liis eyes 
Where craga loose-hanging o'er the narrow pass 
Impended, there beheld his country's strength 
Insuperable, and in his heart rejoiced. 
" Oh that the Mussulman were here," he cried, 
" With all his myriads ! While thy day endures. 
Moor ! thou mayst lord it in the plains ; but here 
Hath Nature, for the free and brave, prepared 
A sanctuary, where no oppressor's power, 
No might of human tyranny, can pierce." 

The tears which started then sprang not alone 
From lofty thoughts of elevating joy ; 
For love and admiration had their part. 
And virtuous pride. " Here, then, thou hast retired, 
My Gaudiosa ! " in his heart he said. 
" Excellent woman I ne'er was richer boon 
By fate benign to favored man indulged. 
Than when thou wert, before the fece of Heaven, 
Given me to be my ehildi'en's mother, brave 
And virtuous as thou art ! Here tliou hast fled. 
Thou who wert nursed in palaces, to dwell 
In rocks and mounttdn-caves ! " The thought was 

proud, 
Yet not without a sense of inmost pain ; 
For never had Pelayo, till that hour. 
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So deeply felt the foree of solitude. 
High overhead the eagle soared serene, 
And the gray lizaiij on iLe rocks below 
Basked in the sun ; no living creature else. 
In this i-emotest wilderness, was seen ; 
Nor living voice was there, — only the flow 
Of' Deva, and the rushing of its springs, 
Long in the distance heard, which nearer now, 
With endless repercussion deep and loud. 
Throbbed on tiie dizzy sense. 

The ascending vale, 
Long straitened by the narrowing mountains, here 
Was clo-ied lu tront, a I'ock. abrupt and bare, 
Stood eminent, ui height exceeding far 
All edifice of human power, by King 
Or Cahph or batbaiic Sultan reared, 
Oi' mightier tyimits of the world of old, 
Assyrian or Egyptian, in their pride ; 
Yet for above, beyond the i-each of sight. 
Swell after swell, the heathery mountain rose. 
Here, in two source^*, from the living ro<:k 
The everlasting springs of Deva gushed. 
Upon a sniootL aud grassy plat below. 
By Nature there, as for an altar, dressed, 
Tliey joined theii- sister stream, which from the 

earth 
Welled silently. In such a scene, rude man, 
With pardonable en-or, might have knelt, 
Feeling a present Deity, and made 
Ilia offering to the fountain Nymph devout. 
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The arching rock disclosed, above the springs, 
A cave, where hugest son of giant birlh, 
That e'er of old in forest of romance 
'Gainst knights and ladies waged discourteous war, 
Erect within the portal might have stood. 
The broken stdne allowed for hand and foot 
No difficult ascent, above the base 
In height a talt man's stature, measured thrice. 
Xo holier spot than Covadonga Spain 
Boasts in her wide extent, though all her realms 
Be with the noblest blood of martyrdom. 
In elder or in later days, enriched. 
And glorified with tales of heavenly aid 
By many a miracle made manifest ; 
Nor in the heroic annals of her fame 
Doth she show forth a scene of more renown. 
Then, save the hunter, drawn in keen pursuit 
Beyond his wonted hannts, or shepherd's boy, 
Following the plea.sure of his straggling flock, 
None knew the place. 

Pelayo, when he saw 
Those glittering sources and their sacred cave, 
Took from his side the bugle, silver-tipt, 
And, with a breath long drawn and slow expired. 
Sent forth that strain, which, echoing from the walls 
Of Cangas, wont to lell his glad reluni 
When from the chase he came. At the first sound, 
Favila started in the cave, and cried, 
" My father's horn ! " A sudden flush suffused 
Hermesind's cheek, and she with quickened eye 
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Looked eager to her mother ailentlj ; 

But Gaudiosa trembled and grew pale, 

Doubting her sense deceived. A second time 

The bugle breathed its well-known notes abroad : 

And Hermesind around her mother's neck 

Threw her white arms, and earnestly exclaimed, 

" 'Tis he ! " But when a third and broader blast 

Rung in the echoing archway, ne'er did wand. 

With magic power endued, call up a sight 

So strange, as sure in that wild solitude 

It seemed, when from the bowels of the rock 

The mother and her children hastened forth ; 

She in the sober charms and dignity 

Of womanhood mature, nor verging yet 

Upon decay ; in gesture like a Queen, 

Such inborn and habitual majesty 

Ennobled all her steps, — or Priestess, chosen 

Because within such faultless work of Heaven 

Inspiring Deity might seem to make 

Its habitation known ; — Favila such 

In form and stature as the Sea-Nymph's son. 

When that wise Centaur fi-om his cave well pleased 

Beheld the boy divine his growing strength 

Against some shaggy lionet essay, 

And, fixing in the half-grown mane his hands, 

Roll with him in fierce dalliance intertwined. 

But like a creature of some higher sphere 

His sister came : she scarcely touched the rock, 

So light was Hermesind's aerial speed. 

Beauty and grace and ii 
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111 heavenly union sLone. One who Lad held 

The faith of elcler Greece would sure have thought 

She was some glorious nymph of seed divine, 

Oi-ead or Dryad, of Diana's train 

The youngest and the loveliest ; yea, she seemed 

Angel, or soul beatified, from realms 

Of bliss, on errand of parental love. 

To earth re-sent, — if tears and trembling limbs 

With such celestial natures might consist. 

Embraced by all, in turn embracing each, 
The husband and the father for awhile 
Forgot his couutry and all things beside : 
Life hath few moments of such pure delight, 
Such foretaste of the perfect joy of Heaven. 
And when the thought recurred of sufferings past, 
Perib which threatened still, and arduous foil 
Yet to be undergone, remembered griefs 
Heightened the pi-esent happiness ; and hope 
Upon the shadows of fuluiily 
Shone like the sun upon the morning mists. 
When driven before his rising rays they roll, 
And melt, and leave the prospect bright and clear. 

• When now Pelayo's eyes had drunk Iheir fill 
Of love from those dear faces, he went up 
To view the hiding-place. Spacious it was 
As that Sicilian cavern in the hill, 
Wherein earth-shaking Neptune's giant son 
Duly at eve was wont to fold his flock. 
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Ere the wise Ithaean, over that brute force 

By wiles prevailing, for a life-long niglil 

Seeled his broad eye. The heallhful air had here 

Free entrance, and the cheerful light of Heaven ; 

But, at (he end, an opening in the floor 

Of rock disclosed a wider vault below. 

Which never sunbeam visited, nor breath 

Of vivifying morning came to cheer. 

Ho light was there but that which from above 

In dim reflection fell, or found its way. 

Broken and quivering, through the glassy stream, 

"Where through the rock it gushed. That shadowy 

light 
Sufficed to show where from their secret bed 
The waters issued ; with whose rapid course. 
And with whose everlasting cataracts, 
Such motion to the chill, damp atmosphere 
Was given, as if the solid walls of rock 
Were shaken with tlie sound. 

Glad to respire 
The upper air, Pelayo hastened back 
From that drear den, "Look!" Hermesind ex- 
claimed, 
Taking her father's hand ; " thou hast not seen 
My chamber. See ! did ever ringdove choose 
In so secure a nook her hiding-place, 
Or build a warmer nest? 'Tis fragrant too. 
As warm, and not more sweet than soft ; for thyme 
And myrtle with the elastic heath are laid. 
And, over all, this dry and pillowy moss," — 
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Smiling she spake. Pelayo kissed the child, 
And, sighing, said within himself, "I trust 
In Heaven, whene'er thy May of life b come. 
Sweet bird, that tliou shalt have a Wither bower ! " 
Fillier, he thought, such chamber might beseem 
Some hermit of Hilarion's school austere, 
Or old Antonius, he who from the hell 
Of his bewildered phantasy saw fiends 
In actual vision, a foul throng grotesque 
Of all horrific shapes and forms obscene 
Crowd in broad day before his open eyes. 
That feeUng cast a momenlary shade 
Of sadness o'er his soul. Hut deeper thoughts. 
If he might have foreseen the things to come, 
Would there have filled him : for within that cave 
His own remains were one day doomed to find 
Their final place of rest; and in that spot, 
"Where that dear child with innocent delight 
Had spread her mossy couch, the sepulchre 
Shall in the consecrated rock be hewn, 
Where with Alphonso, her beloved Lord, 
Laid side by side, must Hermesind partake 
The everlasting marriage-bed, when he, 
Leaving a name perdurable on earth, 
Hath .changed his earthly for a heavenly crown. 
Dear child ! upon that filled spot she stood. 
In all the beauty of her opening youth, 
In health's rich bloom, in virgin innocence. 
While her eyes sparkled and her heart o'erflowcd 
With pure and perfect joy of filial love. 
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Many a slow centuiy since that day liath flEed 
Its course, and countless multitudes have trod 
With pilgrim feet that consecrated cave ; 
Yet not in all those ages, amid all 
The untold concourse, hath one breast been swoht 
With such emotions as Pelayo felt 
That hour. " O Gaudiosa," be exclaimed, 
"And thou couldsL seek for shelter here, amid 
This awful solitude, in mountain caves ! 
Thou noble spirit! Oh! when hearts like thine 
Grow on this sacred soil, would it not be 
In me, thy husband, double infamy. 
And tenfold guilt, if I despaired of Spain ? 
In all her visitations, favoring Heaven 
Hath left her still the unconquerable mind ; 
And, thus being worthy of redemption, sure 
Is she to be redeemed." 

Beholding her 
Through tears, he spake, and pressed upon her lips 
A kiss of deepest love. " Think ever thus," 
She answered, "and that faith will give the power 
In which it ti-usts. When to this mountain-hold 
These children, thy dear images, I brought, 
I said within myself ' Where should they fly 
But to the bosom of their native hills?' 
I brought them here as to a sanctuary, 
Whero, for the temple's sake, the indwelling God 
Would guard his supplicants. O my dear Lord! 
Proud as I was to know that they were thine, 
Was it a sin if I almost believed, 
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That Spain, her destiny being liDkecl with thtirs, 
Miist save the precious chai'ge ? " 

" So let us think," 
The Chief replied, " so feel and teach and act- 
Spain is our common patent ; let the sons 
Be to the parent ti-ue, and in her strength 
And Heaven tlicir sure deliverance they will find." 



XVII. 

RODERICK AND SIVERIAN. 

HOLIEST Mary, Maid and Mother ! thou 

In Covadonga, at thy rocky shrine. 

Hast witnessed whatsoe'er of human bliss 

Heart can conceive most perfect ! Faitliful love, 

Long crossed by envious stars, hath there attained 

Ita crown, in endless mati-imony given; 

The youthful mother there hath la the font 

Her first-bom borne, and there, with deeper sense 

Of gratitude for that dear babe redeemed 

From threatening death, returned to pay her vows. 

But ne'er on nuptial nor baptismal day. 

Nor from their grateful pilgrimage discliai^ed. 

Did happier group their way down Deva's vale 

Rejoicing hold, than this blest family, 

O'er whom liie mighty Spirit of the Land 

Spread his protecting wings; the cbildi'en fi-ee 

In youtlihead's happy season (torn all cares 
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That migbt disturb the hour, yet capable 
Of that intense and unalloyed delight 
Which cliildhood feels when it enjoys again 
The dear parental preseace long deprived. 
Nor were the parents now less blest than they, 
Even to the height of human happiness ; 
For Gaudiosa and her Lord that hour 
Let no misgiving thoughts intrude. She iixed 
Her hopes on him, and his were fixed on Heaven; 
And hope in that courageous heart derived 
Such roottd strength and confidence assured 
la righteousness, that 'twas to him like faith, — 
An everlasting sunshine of the soul, 
Illumining and quickening all its powers. 



But on Pionia's side, meantime, a heart 
As generous, and as full of noble thoughts. 
Lay stricken with the deadliest bolts of giief. 
Upon a smooth gray stone sate Eoderiek there; 
The wind above him stirred the hazel-boughs. 
And murmuring at his feet the river ran. 
He sate with folded arms and head declined 
Upon his breast, feeding on bitter thoughts, 
Till nature gave him in the exhausted sense 
Of woe a respite something like repose ; 
And then the quiet sound of gentle winds 
And waters with their lulling consonance 
Beguiled him of himself. Of all within 
Oblivious, there he sate, sentient alone 
Of outward nature ; of the whispering leaves, 
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That soothed his ear; the genial breath of Heaven, 
That faaned his cheek ; the stream's perpetual flow, 
That, wiih its shadows and its glancing lights. 
Dimples and thread-iike motions infinite. 
For ever varying and yet still the same, 
Like time towai-d eternity, ran by. 
Resting hU head upon his master's knees, 
Upon the bank beside liim Theron lay. 
What matters change of state and circumstance, 
Or lapse of years, with all their dread events, 
To him ? What matters it tliat Eoderick wears 
The crown no longer, nor the sceptre wields? 
It is the dear-loved hand, whose friendly touch 
Had flattered him so oft ; it is the voice, 
At whose glad summons to the field so oft 
Frem slumber he had started, shaking off 
Dreams of the chase, to share the actual joy ; 
The eye, whose recognition he was wont 
To watch and welcome with exultant tongue. 

A coming step, unheard by Roderick, roused 
His watchful ear ; and, turning, he belield 
Siverian. " Father," said the good old man. 
As Theron rose and fawned about his knees, 
" Hast thou some charm, which draws about ihee thus 
The hearts of all our house, — even to the beast 
That lacks di-ojuioe of reason, but too oft. 
With untorrupted feeling and dumb faith, 
Put'- loidlj man to shame?" The King replied, 
"■Tia thkt mj->teiious sense by which mankind 
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To fix their friendships aad. their loves are led, 

And whidi wilh fainter influence doth extend 

To such poor things us tliia. As we put off 

The cares and passions of this fretful world, 

It maj^ be, too, that we thus far approach 

To elder nature, and regain in part 

The privilege through sin in Eden lost. 

The timid hare soon learns that she may trust 

The solitary penitent, and bii'ds 

Will light upon the hermit's harmless hand." 



Thus Roderick answered in excursive speech. 
Thinking to draw the old man's mind from what 
Might touch him else too neai'ly, and himself 
Disposed to follon- on tlie lure he threw. 
As one whom such imaginaljons led 
Out of the world of his own miseries. 
But to regardless ears his words were given ; 
For on the dog Siverian gazed the while, 
Pursuing his own thoughts. " Thou hast not felt," 
Exclaimed the old man, " the earthquake and the 

storm : 
The kingdom's overthrow, the wreek of Spain, 
The ruin of thy royal master's house, 
Have readied not thee." Then turning to the 

King, 
" When the desti-oyiiig enemy drew nigh 
Toledo," he continued, " and we fled 
Before their fury, even while her grief 
Was fresh, my Mistress would not leave behind 
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This fciitliful creature. Well we knew she thought 
Of Roderick then, although she named him not; 
For never, since the fatal certdntj 
Fell on us all, hath tliat unhappy name. 
Save in her prayers, been known to pass her lips 
Before this day. She names him now, and weeps : 
But now her tears are tears of thankfulness ; 
For blessed hath thy coming been to her 
And all who loved the King." 

His faltering voice 
Here failed him, and he paused : recovering soon, 
" When that poor injured Lady," he pursued, 
"Did in my presence to the Prince absolve 
The unhappy King " — 

" Absolve him ! " Roderick cried, 
And in that Strang emotion turned his face 
Sternly toward Siverian ; for the sense 
Of shame and self-repi'oach drove from his mind 
All other thoughts. The good old man replied, 
"Of human judgments humanly I speak. 
Who knows not what Pelayo's life hath been ? 
Not happier in all dear domestic ties 
Than worthy for his virtue of the bliss 
Which is that virtue's fruit ; and yet did he 
Absolve, upon Florinda's tale, the King. 
' Siverian,' thus he said, ' what most I hoped, 
And slill within my secret heart believed, 
Is now made certain. Roderick hath been 
More sinned against than sinning.' And with that 
He clasped his hands, and, lifting them to Heaven, 
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Cried, ' Would to God that he were yet alive ! 
For not more gladlj' did I draw my sword 
Against Witiza in our common cause, 
Than I would light heneatli his banners now. 
And vindicate his name ! ' " 

" Did he say tliis ? 
ThePHnce? Pelayo?" in aslonishment 
Roderick exclaimed, "He said it," quoth the old 

"None better knew his kinsman's noble hearl, 
None loved him better, none bewailed him more ; 
And as he felt, like me, for his reproach 
A deeper gi-ief than for his death, even so 
He cherished in his heart the constant thought 
Something was yet untold, which, being known. 
Would palliate his offence, and make the fail 
Of one, till then, so excellently good. 
Less monstrous, less re vol ling to belief, 
More to be pitied, more lo be forgiven." 

While thus he spake, the fallen King felt his face 
Burn, and his blood flow fest. " Down, guilty 

thoughts ! " 
Firmly he said within his soul ; " lie still. 
Thou heart of flesh ! I thought thou hadst been 

quelled ; 
And quelled thou shall be 1 Help me, my God ! 
Tlial I may crucify this inward foe ! 
Yea, (hou hast helped me. Father ! I am strong, 
Saviour ! in thy strength." 
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As he breathed thus 
Ilis inward supplications, the old man 
Ejed liim with frequent and unsteady looks. 
He had a secret trembling on his lips, 
And hesitated, still iiTCsolute 
In utterance to embody the dear hope : 
Fain would he have it strengthened and assnreiJ 
By this concording judgment ; yet he feared 
To have it chilled in cold aeeoil. At length 
Venturing, he bi-ake with interrupted speech 
The troubled silence. "Father Maccabee, 
I cannot rest till I have laid my heart 
Open before thee. When Pelayo wished 
That his poor kinsman were alive to rear 
His banner once again, a sudden lliought, 
A hope, a fancy, — what shall it be called? — 
Po.?sessed me, that perhaps the wish might see 

Its glad accomplishment, —; that Roderick lived, 

And might in glory lake the field once more 
For Spain. — I see thou start est at the thought! 
Vet spurn it not with hasty unbelief. 

As though 'Iwere utterly beyond the scope 

Of po.isible contingency. I think 

That I have calmly satisfied m3'self 

How this is more than idle fancy, more 

Tlian mere imaginations of a mind 

Which from its wishes builds a baseless fnith. 

His horse, his royal robe, his horned helm, 

His mail and sword, were found upon the field ; 

Rut, if King Roderick had in battle fallen. 
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That sword, I know, would only have been found 
Clinched in the hand which, hving, knew so well 
To wield Ihe dreadful steel ! Not in the throng 
Confounded, nor amid the torpid stream, 
Opening with ignominious arms a way 
For flight, would he have perished I Where the 

Was hottest, ringed alwut with slaughtered foes. 
Should Koderick have been found ; hy this sui-e mark 
Ye should have known him, if nought else remained, 
That his whole body had been gored with wounds, 
And quilled with spears, as if the Moors had felt 
That in his single life the victory lay. 
More than in all tlie host ! " 

Shone with a youthful ardor while he spake ; 

His gathering brow grew stem ; and, as he raised 

His arm, a warrior's impulse charactered 

The impassioned gesture. But the King was calm, 

And heard him with unchanging countenance; 

For he had taken his resolve, and felt 

Once more the peace of God within his soni, 

As in that hour when by his father's grave 

He knelt before Pelayo, 

Soon the old man 
Pursued in calmer tones : " Thus much I dare 
Believe, that Roderick fell not on that day 
When treason brought about his overthrow. 
If yet he live, — for sure I think I know 
His noble mind, — 'tis in some wilderness, 
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"Where, in some savage den inhumed, he drags 

The weary load of life, and on his flesh. 

As on a moHal enemy, inflicts 

Fierce vengeance wilh immitigable hand. 

Oh that I knew but where to bend my way 

In his dear search ! my voice perhaps might reach 

His heart, might reconcile him to himself, 

Restore him to his mother ere she dies, 

His people and his country : with the sword. 

Them and his own goctd name should he redeem. 

Oh, might I but behold him onee again 

Leading lo battle these intrepid bands. 

Such as he was ; yea, rising from his fall 

More glorious, more beloved ! Soon, I believe, 

Joy would accomplish then what grief hath failed 

To do with this old heart, smd I should die 

Clasping his knees with such intense delight, 

That, when I woke in Heaven, even Heaven itself 

Could have no higher happiness in store." 

Thus fer\-ently he spake, and copious tears 
Ran down hia cheeks. Full oft the Royal Goth, 
Since he came forth again among mankind. 
Had trembled lest some curious eye should read 
His lineaments too closely ; now he longed 
To fall upon the neck of that old man. 
And give his full heart utterance. But Ihe seii^e 
Of duty, by the pride of self-control 
Corroborate, made him steadily repreps 
His yearning nature. " Whether Roderick live, 

vot- IX. N 
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Paying in penitence the bitter price 

Of sin," he answered, " or if earth hath given 

Rest lo his earthly part, is only itnown 

To him and Heaven. Dead is he to the world ; 

And let not these imaginations rob 

His soul of thy continual prayers, whose aid 

Too surely, in whatever world, he needs. 

The faithful love that mitigates his fault, 

Heavenwaivi addressed, may mitigate his doom. 

Living or dead, old man, be sure his soul — 

It were unworthy else — doth hold with thine 

Entire communion ! Doubt not he reUes 

Firmly on thee, as on a father's love. 

Counts on thy offices, and joins with thee 

In sympathy and fervent act of faith, 

Though regions or though worlds should intervene. 

Lost as he is, to Roderick this must be 

Thy flret, best, dearest duty ; next must be 

To hold right onward in that noble path 

Which he would counsel, could his voice be heard. 

Now therefore aid me while I call upon 

The Leaders and the People, that Ibis day 

We may acclaim Pelayo for our King." 
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xvra. 
The acclamation. 

Now, when from Covadonga, do*™ the vale 
Holding his way, the princely Mountaineer 
Came with that happy family in sight 
Of Canga^ and his native towers, fiir off 
He saw before (he gate, in ^r array, 
The assembled land. Broad banners were dis- 
played, 
And spears were sparkling (o the sun ; shields shone, 
And helmets glittered ; and the blaring horn, 
"With frequent sally of impatient joy, 
Provoked the echoes round. Well he areeds. 
From yonder ensigns and augmented force, 
That Odoar and the Primate from the west 
Have brought their aid ; but wherefore all were 

thus 
Instructed as for some great festival, 
He found not, till, Favila's quicker eye 
Catching the ready buckler, the glad boy 
Leaped up, and, clapping his exultant hands. 
Shouted, " King, King ! my father shall be King 
This day ! " Pelajo started at the word. 
And the first thought which smote him brought a sigh 
For Roderick's fall ; the second was of hope. 
Deliverance for his country, for himself 
Enduring feme, and glory for his line. 
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That high prophetic forethought gatherei] 
As, looking to his honored mat*, he read 
Her soul's accordant auguvy ; her eyes 
Brightened ; the quickened action of the blood 
Tinged with a deeper hue her glowing cheek ; 
And on her lips there sate a smile which spake 
The honorable pride of perfect love, 
Rejoicing, for hev husband's sake, to share 
The lot lie (ihose, Ihe perils he defied, 
The lofty fortune which their faith foresaw. 

Roderick, in front of all the assembled troops. 
Held the broad buckler, following to the end 
That steady purpose to the which his zeal 
Had this day wrought the Chiefs. Tall as himself. 
Erect it slood beside him, and his hands 
Hung resling on the lim. Tliis was an hour 
That sweetened life, repaid and recompensed 
■All losses ; and although i( could not heal 
All griefs, yet laid them for awhile to rest 
The active, agitating joy that filled 
The vale, that with contagious influence spread 
Through all the exulting Mountaineers, that gave 
New ardor to all spirits, to all breasts 
Inspired fresh impulse of excited hope, 
Moved every tongue, and sU-engtbened every limb ; 
That joy which evtaj man reflected saw 
From every face of all the multitude, 
And heard in every voice, in every sound, — 
Reached not the King. Aloof from sympathy, 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



EODEUICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 181 

He from the solitude of his own soul 

Beheld the busy scene. Kone shared or knew 

His deep and incommunicable joy ; 

None but that heavenly Father, who alone 

Beholds the struggles of the heai-t, alone 

Sees and rewards the secret sacrifice. 

Among the chiefs conspicuous, Urban stood, 
He whom, with well-weighed choice, in arduous 

To arduous office the consenting Church 
Had called when Sitidered, fear-sraitteti, fled ; 
Unfaitliful shepherd, who, for life alone 
Solicifous, forsook his flock when most 
In peiil and in suffering Ihey required 
A pastor's care. Far off at Rome he dwelk 
In ignominious safety, while the Church 
Keeps in her annals the desertei^'s name, 
But from the service, which with daily zeal 
Devout her ancient prelacy recalls, 
Blots it, unworthy to partake her prayers. 
Urban, to that high station thus being caUed, 
From whence diaanimating fear had driven 
The former primate, for the general weal 
Consulting first, removed with timely care 
The relics and the written works of Saints, 
Toledo's choicest treasure, prized beyond 
All wealth, their living and their dead remains ; 
These to the mountain fastnesses he bore 
Of unsubdued Cantabria, there deposed, 
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One day to be the boast of yet unbuilt 

Oviedo, and the dear idolatry 

Of multitudes unborn. To things of state 

Then giving thought mature, he held advice 

With Odoar, whom of counsel competent 

And firm of heart he knew. What then they 

planned, 
Time and the course of overruled events 
To earlier act had ripened, than their hope 
Had ever in its gladdest dream proposed ; 
And here by agents unforeseen, and means 
Beyond the scope of foresight brought about. 
This day they saw their dearest heart's desire 
Accorded them ; all-able Providence 
Thus having ordered all, that Spain this hour. 
With happiest omens and on surest base. 
Should from its ruins rear again her throne. 

For acclamation and for sacring now 
One form must serve, more solemn for the breach 
Of old observances, whose absence here 
Deeplier impressed the heart than all display 
Of regal pomp and wealth pontifical, 
Of vestments radiant with their gems, and stiff 
With omature of gold ; the glittering train. 
The long procession, and the full-voiced choir. 
This day the forms of piety and war 
In strange but fitting union must combine. 
Not in his alb and cope and orary 
Came Urban now, nor wore lie mitre here, 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODTJRICK, THE LAST Or THE GOTHS. 1^3 

Precious or auriphrygiale : bare of head 
He stood, all else in arms complete, and o'er 
His gorget's iron rings the pall was thrown 
Of wool undyed, which on the Apostle's lomb 
Gregory Lad laid, and sanctified with prayer ; 
Tliat from the living Pontiff and the dead, 
Replete with holiness, it might impart 
Doubly derived its grace. One Page beside 
Bore his broad-shadowed helm ; another's hand 
Held the long spear, more suited in these times- 
For Urban, than the crosier richly wrought 
With silver foliature, the elaborate work 
Of Grecian or Italian artist, trained 
In the Eastern capital, or sacred Rome, 
Still o'er the West predominant, though fallen. 
Better the spear befits the shepherd's hand. 
When robbers break the fold. Now he had laid 
The weapon by, and held a natural cross 
Of radest form, unpeeleO, even as it grew 
On the neai- oak lliat morn. 

Mutilate alike 
Of royal rites was this solemnity. 
Where was the rubied crown, the sceptre where. 
And where the golden pome, the proud array 
Of ermines, aureate vests, and jewelry, 
With all which Leuvigild for after-kings 
Left, ostentatious of his power? The Moor 
Had made his spoil of these; and on Ihe field 
Of Xeres, where contending multitudes 
Had trampled it beneath their bloody feet,. 
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The standard of tho Gollm forgotten lay 
Defiled, and rotting tliere in sun and rain. 
Utterly is it lost ; nor evermore 
Herald or antiquary's patient search 
Shall from forgetfulness avail to save 
Tiiose blazoued arms, so fatally of old 
Kenowned through all the affrighted Occident, 
That banner, before whieh imperial Rome 
First to a conqueror bowed her head abased ; 
Which when the dreadful Hun, with all his powers, 
Came like a deluge rolling o'er the world, 
Made head, and in the front of battle broke 
His force, till then rcsistleij^; which so oft 
Had with alternate fortune braved the Frank ; 
Driven the Byzantine from the farthest shores 
Of Spain, long lingering there, to final flight ; 
And of their kingdoms and their name despoiled 
The Vandal, and the Alan, and the Sueve, — 
Blotted from human records is it now 
As it had never been. So let it rest 
WitJi things forgotteji ! But Oblivion ne'er 
Shall cancel from the historic roll, nor Time, 
Who changelh all, obscure that fated sign, 
Which, brighter now than mountain-snows at noon, 
To the bright sun displays its ai^nt field. 

Eose not the vision then upon thy soul, 
O Roderick ! when within that ardent field 
Thou aaw'st the rampant Lion, red as if 
Upon some noblest quarry he had rolled, 
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Rejoicing in his satiate rage, and drunk 

Wiih blood and Jury ■' Did the auguries 

WLich o|jened oq tliy spint brmg with them 

A penloU'! coDsolation, deideaing heail 

And -oul, yea, «or^e than death, tl at thou tlirough 

ill 
Thj eheikered v.jiy ot lite, evil and good, 
Thy errors and thy virtuea, hadst but been 
The poor, meie instrument of things oidained ; 
Doing or suffering, impotent alike 
To will or act ; perpetually beiaocked 
With semblance of volition, yet in all 
Blind worker of the ways of destiny ? 
That thought intolerable, which in the hour 
Of woe indignant conscience had repelled, 
As little might it And reception now, 
When the regenerate spirit self-approved 
Beheld its sacrifice complete. "With taiih 
Elate, lie saw the bannered Lion float 
Refulgent, and recalled that thrilling shout 
Whicli he had heai-d when on Romano's grave 
The joy of victory woke him from hia dream. 
And sent him with prophetic hope to work 
Fulfilment of the great events ordained. 
There in imagination's inner world 
Prefigured to his soal. 

Atone, advanced 
Before the ranks, the Goth in silence stood; 
While, from all voices round, loquacious joy 
Mingled its buzz conlinuous with the blast 
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Of horn, shrill pipe, and tinkling cj^mbals' clash, 
And sound of deafening di-um. But when the 

Prince 
Drew nigh, and Urban, with the Cross upheld. 
Stepped forth to meet him, aU at once were stiUed 
With instantaneous hush, aa when the wind, 
Before whose violent gn^ts the forest-oaks, 
Tossing like billows then tempestuous heads, 
Eoar like a raging sea, suspends it^ forte, 
And leaves so dead a calm that not a leaf 
Moves on the silent spray. The passinc air 
Bore wili it from the woodland undisturbed 
The ringdove's wooing, and the quiet voice 
Of waters warbling near. 

" Son of a race 
Of Heroes and of Kings," the Primate thus 
Addressed him, " thou in whom the Gothic blood, 
Mingling with old Iberia's, hath restored 
To Spain aTuler of her native line. 
Stand forth, and in the fece of God and man 
Swear to uphold the right, abate the wrong, 
With equitable hand, protect the Cross 
Whereon thy lips this day shall seal their vow, 
And underneath that hallowed symbol wage 
Holy and inextinguishable war 
Against the accursed nation that usurps 
Thy country's sacred soil ! " 

" So speak of me 
Now and for ever, my countrymen ! " 
Replied Pelayo; "and so deal with me 
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Here and hereafter, thou Ahnighty God, 
In whom I put my trust ! " 

" Lord God of Hosts," 
Urban pursued, " of Angels and of Men 
Creator and Disposer, King of Kings, 
Euler of Earth and Heaven, — look down this day, 
And mulliply thy blessings on the head 
Of this thy serTant, chosen in thy sight ! 
Be thou his counsellor, his comforter. 
His hope, his joy, his refuge, and his strength ; 
Crown him with justice and with fortitude ; 
Defend him with thine (dl-sufficient shield ; 
Surround him everywhere with the right hand 
Of thine all-present power, and with the might 
Of thine omnipotence ; send in his aid 
Thy unseen Angels forth, that potently 
And rayally against all enemies 
He may endure and triumph ! Bless tlie land 
O'er which he is appointed ; bless thou it 
With the waters of the firmament, the springs 
Of the low-lying deep, the fruits which Sun 
And Moon mature for man, the precious stores 
Of the eternal hills, and all the gifts 
Of Earth, its wealth and fulness ! " 

Then he took 
Pelayo's hand, and on his finger placetl 
The mystic circlet. " With this ring, O Prince ! 
To onr dear Spain, who like a widow now 
Moumeth in desolation, I thee wed ; 
For weal or woe thou takest her, till death 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



Dispart the union. Be it blest to her, 
To thee, and lo thy seed ! " 

Thus whun he ceased, 
He gave Ihe awaited signal. Roderick brought 
Tlie buckler; — eight for strength and stature 

cliosen 
Came to their honored office ; round the shield 
Standing, they lower it for the Chieftain's feet, 
Then, slowly raised upon their shoulders, lift 
The steady weight. Ereet Pelayo stands. 
And thrice be brandishes the burnished sword. 
While Urban to the assembled people cries, 
" Spaniards, behold your King ! " The multitude 
Then sent forth all their voice with glad acclaim, 
Raising the loud Seal: thrice did the word 
King Ihi-ough the air, and echo from the walls 
Of Cajigas. Far and wide the thundering shout, 
Kolling among reduplicating rocks. 
Pealed o'er the hills and up Ihe mountain vales. 
The wild ass, starting in the forest glade, 
Ran to the covert ; the affrighted wolf 
Skulked through the thicket to a closer brake ; 
The sluggish bear, awakened in his den, 
Roused up and answered with a sullen giwwl, 
Low-breathed and long; and, at the uproar scared. 
The brooding eagle from her nest took wing, 

Heroes and Chiefs of old, and ye who bore 
Firm lo the last your part in that dread strife 
When Julian and Witiza's viler race 
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Betraj'ed tlieir country, hear ye from yon Heaven 

The joyful acclamation which proclaims 

That Spain is horn again ! ye who died 

In that disastrous field, and ye who fell 

Embracing with a martyr's love your death 

Amid the iliunes of Auria ; and all ye 

Victims innumerable, whose cries, unheard 

On Earth, but heard in Heaven, from all the land 

Went up for vengeance, — not in vain ye cry 

Before the eternal throne ! Rest, innocent blood ! 

Vengeance is due, and vengeance will be given. ■ 

Kest, innocent blood I The appointed age is come '■ 

The star that harbingers a glorious day 

Hath risen ! Lo, there the Avenger stands ! Lo, 

He brandishes the avenging sword ! Lo, ihere 
The avenging banner spreads its argent field 
Kefulgent with auspicious light! Rejoice, 
O Leon, for thy banner is displayed ; 
Rejoice with all thy mountains, and thy vales 
And streams ! and thou, Spain, through all tliy 

realms, 
For thy deliverance Cometh ! Even now. 
As from all sides the miscreant hosts move on, — 
From southern Betis ; from the western lands. 
Where tlirough redundant vales smooth Minho 

And Douro pours through vine-clad hills the wealth 
Of Leon's gathered waters ; from the plains 
Burgeusian, in old lime VardulJa called. 
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But in their castellated slrength ere long 
To be designed Castile, a deathless name; 
From midland regions where Toledo reigns 
Proud city on her rayal eminence, 
And Tagus bends liie sickle round the scene 
Of Roderick's fall ; from rich Bioja's fields ; 
Dark Ebro's shores ; the walb of Salduba, 
Seat of the Sedetanians old, by Rome 
Cfesiu'ian and August denominate, 
Now Zaragoza, in this later time 
Above all cities of the earth renowned 
For duty perfectly performed ; East, West, 
And South, where'er their gathered mullitudes, 
Urged by the speed of vigorous tyranny, 
With more than with commeasurable strength 
Haste to prevent the danger, crush the hopes 
Of rising Spain, and rivet round her neck 
The eternal yoke, — the ravenous fowls of heaven 
Flock there presentient of their food obscene, 
Followmg the ittur-ed armies, whom too weE 
They knon their purveyors long, Pursue their 

march, 
Ominous attendants ' Ere the moon hath filled 
Her horns, ihe^e puneyors shall become the prey, 
And ye on Mooiiah, not on Christian flesh, 
Wearying your beaks, shall clog your scaly feet 
With foreign gore. Soon will ye learn to know, 
Followers and harbingers of blood, the flag 
Of Leon where it bids you to your feast ! 
Terror and flight shall with that flag go forth. 
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And IJavock, and the Dogs of War and Deatli. 

Thou, Covadonga, with the tainted stream 

Of Deva, and this now-rejoicing vale, 

Soon its primitial triumphs wilt behoid ! 

Nor shall the glories of the noon be less 

Than such miraculous promise of the dawn : 

Witness Clavijo, where the dreadful cry 

Of Santiago, then first heard, o'erpowered 

The Atbar, and that holier name blasphemed 

By misbelieving lips ! Simancas, thou 

Be witness ! And do ye your record bear, 

Tolosan mount^ns, where the Almohade 

Beheld his myriads scattered and destroyed. 

Like locusts swept before the stormy North 1 

Thou too, Salado, on that later day 

When Africa received her final foil. 

And thy swoln stream, incarnadined, rolled back 

The invaders to the deep! — there shall they toss 

Till OQ their native Mauritanian shore 

The waves shall cast their bones to whiten there. 



EODERICK AND RUSILLA. 

WiiKX all had been performed, the royiil Goth 
Looktid up towards tlie chamber in the tower, 
Where, gitzing on the multitude below, 
Alone Busilla stood. He met her eye, 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



192 sodthey's poums. 

For it was singling him amid the crowd : 
Obeying then the hand which beckoned him, 
He went with heart prepared, nor shrinking now, 
But annecl with self-approving thoughts that hour. 
Entering in tremulous haste, he closed (he door, 
And turned to clasp her knees ; but, lo ! she spread 
Her arms, and, catching him in close embrace. 
Fell on his neck, and cried, " My Son, ray Son I " 
Ere long, controlling that first agoDy 
With effort of strong will, backward she bent. 
And gazing on his head, now shorn and gray. 
And on his furrowed countenance, exclaimed, 
" Sdll, stilt my Koderick ! the same noble mind ! 
The same heroic heart ! Still, still my Son ! " — 
'' Changed, yet not wholly fallen, not wholly lost," 
He cried, — " not wholly in the sight of Heaven 
Unworthy, my Mother ! nor in thine." 
She locked her arms again around his neck. 
Saying, " Lord, let me now depart in peace ! " 
And bowed her head again, and silently 
Gave way to tears. 

When that first foi-ce was spent, 
And passion in exhaustment found I'clief, — 
"I knew thee," said Rusilla, "when the dog 
Rose from my feet, and licked his master's band : 
All flashed upon me then. The instinctive sense 
That goes unerringly where reason fails, — 
The voice, the eye (a mother's thoughts are quick), 
Miraculous as it seemed, — Siverian's tale, — 
Florinda's, — every action, — every word, — 
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Each strengthening each, and hU confirming all, 
Kevealed thee, my Son ! But I restrained 
My heart, and yielded to thy holier will 
The thoughts which rose to tempt a soul not yet 
Weaned wholly from the world." 

" What thoughts ? " replied 
Roderick. " That I might see thee yet again 
Such as thou wert," she answered ; " not alone 
To Heaven and me restored, but to thyself, 
'ITiy Crown, thy Country, — all within thy reach ; 
Heaven so disposing ail things, that the means 
Which wrought the ill might work the remedy. 
Methought I saw thee once again the hope, 
The strength, the pride, of Spain ! The miracle 
Which I beheld made all things possible. 
I know the inconstant people, how their mind. 
With every breath of good or ill report, 
Fluctuates, like summer com before the breeze : 
Quick in their hatred, quicker in their love. 
Generous and hasty, soon would they redress 
All wrongs of former obloquy. I thought 
Of happiness restored, the broken heart 
Heale^l, and Count Julian, for his daughter's sake,. 
Turning in thy behalf against the Moors 
His powerful sword. AH possibilities. 
That could be found or fancied, built a dream. 
Before me ; such as easiest might illude 
A lofly spirit trained in palaces, 
And not alone amid the flatteries 
Of youth with thoughts of high ambition fed- 
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When all is sunshine, but through years of woe, 
When sorrow saoctifled their use, upheld 
By honorable pride and earthly hopes. 
1 thought I yet might nui'se upon my knee 
Some young Theodofred, and see in htm 
Thy Father's image and thine own renewed, 
And love to think the little hand which there 
Played with the bawble should in after-days 
Wield the transmitted sceptre ; that through him 
The ancient seed should be perpetuate, — 
That precious seed revered so long, desired 
So dearly, and so wondrously preserved." 

" Nay," lie i-eplled, " Heaven hath not with its 
holts 
Scathed the proud summit of the tree, and left 
The trunk unflawed : ne'er shall it clothe its boughs 
Again, nor push again its scions forth. 
Head, root, and branch, all mortified alike ! 
Long ere these locks were shorn had I cut off 
The thoughts of royalty ! Time might renew 
Their growth, as for Manoah's captive son ; 
And I, too, on the miscreant I'ace, like him, 
Might prove my strength regenerate : but the hour. 
When, in its second best nativity, 
My soul was born again through grace, this heart 
Died to the world. Dreams such as thine pass now 
Like evening clouds before me : if I think 
How beautiful they seem, 'tis but to feel 
How soon they fade, how fast the night shuts in. 
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But in that World to which my hopes look on, 
Time enters not, nor Mutability ; 
Beauty and goodness are unfading there : 
Whatever there is given us to enjoy, 
That we enjoy for ever, still the same. 
Much might Count Julian's sword achieve for Spain 
And me, but more will his dear (laughter's soul 
. Effect in Heaven ; and soon will she be there, 
An Angel at the throne of Grace, to plead 
In his behalf and mine." 

" I knew thy heart," 
She answered, " and subdued the vain desire : 
It was the World's last effort. Thou hast chosen 
The better part. Yes, Roderick, even on earth 
There Is a pi-aise above the monarch's fame, 
A higher, holier, more enduring praise ; 
And this will yet be thine ! " 

" Oh. tempt rrie not, 
Mother ! " he cried ; nor let ambition take 
That specious form to cheat us ! Wliat but this, 
Fallen as I am, have I to offer Heaven ? 
The ancestral sceptre, public fame, content 
Of private life, the general good report. 
Power, reputation, liappiness, — whate'er 
The heart of man desires to constitute 
His earthly weal, — unen*ing Justice claimed 
In forfeiture. I with submitted soul 
Bow to the righteous law, and kiss the rod. 
Only while thus submitted, suffering thus ; 
Only while offering up that name on earth, 
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Perhaps in trial offered to my choice, — 

Could I present myself before thy sight; 

Thus only could endure myself, or fix 

My thoughts upon that fearful pass, where Death 

Stands in the Gate of Heaven ! Time passes on ; 

The healing work of sorrow is complete ; 

All v£un desires have long been weeded out, 

All vain regrets subdued ; the heart is dead ; 

The soul is ripe, and eager for her birth. 

Bless me, my Mother ! and, come when it will 

The inevitable hour, we die in peace." 

So saying, on her knees he bowed his head. 
She raised her hands to Heaven, and blest her child ; 
Then bending forward, as he rose, embraced 
And clasped him to her heart, and cried, " Once more, 
Theodofred, with pride behold thy son ! " 



THE MOORISH CAMP. 

The times are big with tidings : every hour. 
From east and west and south, the breathless s< 
Bring swift alarums m ; the gathering foe, 
Advancing from all quarters to one point. 
Close their wide crescent Nor was aid of fes 
To magnify their numbers, needed now ; 
They came in myriads. Africa had poured 
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Fresh shoals upon the coast of wretched Spain ; 

Lured from their hungry deserts to the sceoe 

Of spoil, like vultures to the battle-field, 

Fierce, unrelenting, habited in crimes, 

Like bidden guests the mirthful ruflians flock 

To that free feast, which, in their Prophet's name, 

Eapine and Lust proclaimed. Nor were the chief* 

Of victory less assured, by long success 

Elate, and proud of that o'erwhelming strength, 

Which, surely they believed, as it had rolled 

Thus fiir unchecked, would roll victorious on, 

Till, like the Orient, the subjected West 

Should bow in reverence at Mahomraed's name ; 

And pilgrims, from remotest Arctic shores, 

Tread with religious feet the burning sands 

Of Araby, and Mecca's stony soil. 

Proud of his part in Roderick's overthrow. 

Their leader, Abulcacem, came, a man 

Immitigable, long in war renowned. 

Here Magued comes, who on the conquered walls 

Of Cordoba, by treacherous fear betrayed, 

Planted the moony standard ; Ibrahim here, 

He who, by Genii and in Darro's vales. 

Had for the Moors the fairest portion won 

Of all their spoils, — feirest and best maintained,— 

And to the Alpuxarras given in trust 

His other name, through them preserved in song. 

Here, too, Alcahman, vaunting his late deeds 

At Auria, all her children by the sword 

Cut off, her bulwarks razed, her towers laid low. 
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Her dwellings by devouring flames consumed, 
Bloody and hard of heart, he little weened, 
Vwn-boastful chief! that from those fatal flames 
The fire of retribution had gone forth, 
Which soon should wrap him round. 

The renegades 
Here, too, were seen, Ebba and Sisibert ; 
A spurious brood, but of iheir parent's crimes 
True heirs, in guilt begotten, and in ill 
Trained up. The same unnatural rage that turned 
Their swords against their country, made them seek. 
Unmindful of their wretched mother's end, 
Pelayo's life. No enmity u like 
Domestic hatred. For his blood they thirst, 
As if that sacrifice might satisfy 
Witiza's guilty ghosi, efface the shame 
Of their adulterous biilh, and, one crime more 
Crowning a hideous course, emancipate ■ 
Thenceforth their spirits from all earthly fear. 
This was their only care ; but other thoughts 
Were i-ankling in that elder villain's mind. 
Their kinsman Orpas, he of all the crew, 
Who in this fatal visitation fell. 
The foulest and the falsest wretch that e'er 
Kenounced his baptism. From his cherished views 
Of royalty cut off, he coveted 
Count Julian's wide domains, and, hopeless now 
To gain them through the daughter, laid his toils 
Against the father's life, — the instrument 
Of his ambition first, and now designed 
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Its victim. To this end, witli cautious hints, 

At favoring season ventured, he possessed 

The leader's mind ; then, subtly fostering 

The doubts himself had sown, with Iwlder charge 

He bade him warily regai-d the Count, 

Lest underneath an outward show of failli 

The iieart unoircomdsed were Christian still: 

Else whevefoi-e had Florinda not obeyed 

Her dear-loved sire's example, and embraced 

The saving truth ? Else wherefore was her hand. 

Plighted to him so long, so long withheld, 

Till she had found a fitting hour to fly 

With that audaeious Prince, who now, in arms. 

Defied the Caliph's power ? — for who could doubt 

That in his company she fled, perhaps 

The mover of his flight? What if this Count 

Himself had planned the evasion which he feigned 

In sorrow to condemn ? What if she went, 

A pledge assured, io tell the Mountaineers, 

That, when they met the Mussulmen in the heat 

Of fight, her father, passing Io their side. 

Would draw the victory with him? — Thus he 

breathed 
Fiend-like in Abukacem's ear his schemes 
Of murderous malice ; and the course of things, 
Ere long, in part approving his discourse, 
Aided his aim, and gave his wishes weight. 
For scarce on the Asturian territory 
Had they set foot, when, with the speed of fear. 
Count Eudon, notliing doubting that their force 
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Would like a flood sweep all resistance down, 
Hastened to plead his merits i he alone, 
Found faithful in obedience through reproach 
And danger, when the maddened multitude 
Hurried their chie& along, and high and low 
With one infectious frenzy seized, provoked 
The invincible in arms. Eelayo led 
The raging crew, — he, doubtless, the prime spring 
Of all these perilous movements ; and 'twas said 
He brought the assurance of a strong support, — 
Count Julian's aid j for in his company 
From Cordoba, Count Julian's daughter came. 

Thus Eudon spake before the assembled chiefs ; 
When instantly a stern and wrathful voice 
Keplied, "I know Pelayo never made 
That senseless promise ! He who raised the tale 
Lies foully ; but the bitterest enemy 
That ever hunted for Pelayo's life 
Hath never with the charge of falsehood touched 
His name." 

The Baron had not recognized 
TiU then, beneath the turban's shadowing folds, 
Julian's swarl visage, where the fiery skies 
Of Africa, through many a year's long course. 
Had set their hue inbumt. Something he sought 
In quick excuse to say of common fame, 
Lightly believed and busily diffused, 
And that no enmity had moved his speech 
Repeating rumor's tale. Julian replied, 
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" Count Eudon, neither for thyself nor me 
Excuse is needed here. The path I tread 
Is one wherein there can be no return, 
Ko pause, no looking back. A choice like mine 
For time and for eternity is made. 
Once and for ever ; and as easily 
Tlie breath of vain report might build again 
The throne which my just vengeance overthrew, 
As in the Caliph and his Captain's mind 
Affect tlie opinion of my well-tried truth. 
The tidings which thou giv'st me of my child 
Touch me more vitally : bad though they be, 
A secret apprehension of aught worse 
Makes me with joy receive them." 

Then the Count 
To Abulcacem turned his speech, and said, 
"I pray thee, Chief, give me a messenger 
By whom I may to this unhappy child 
Despatch a father's bidding, such as yet 
May win her back. What I would say requires 
No veil of privacy ; before ye all 
The errand shall be given." 

Boldly he spake, 
Yet wary in that show of open truth. 
For well he knew what dangers girt him round 
Amid the faithless race. Blmd with revenge, 
For them in madness had he sacrificed 
His name, his baptism, and his native land. 
To feel, still powerful as he was, that life 
Hung on their jealous favor. But his heart 
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Approved him now, where love, too long restrained, 
Resumed io liealing influence, leading him 
Right on with no misgiving. " Chiefs," he said, 
" Hear me, and let your wisdom judge between 
Me and Prince Orpas ! Known it is to all. 
Too well, what mortal injury provoked 
My spirit to tliat vengeance which your aid 
So signally hath given. A covenant 
We made, when first our purpose we combined, 
That he should have Florinda for his wife. 
My only child ; so should she be, I thought, 
Revenged and honored best. My word was given 
Truly ; nor did I cease to use all means 
Of counsel or command, entreating her 
Sometimes with tears, seeking sometimes with 

threats 
Of an ai&onted father's curse to enforce 
Obedience : that, she said, the Christian law 
Forbade ; moreover, she had vowed herself 
A servant to the Lord. In vain I strove 
To win her Io the Prophet's saving faith ; 
Using perhaps a rigor to that end 
Beyond permitted means, and to my heart, 
Which loved her dearer than its own life-blood. 
Abhorrent. Silently she suffered all ; 
Or, when I urged her with most vehemence. 
Only replied, I knew her fixed resolve. 
And craved my patience but a little while. 
Till death should set her free. Touched as I was, 
I yet persisted, till at length, to escape 
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Tlie ceaseless importunity, she fled; 

And verDy I feared, until this hour, 

My rigor to some fearfuler resolve 

Than flight had driven my child. Chiefs, I appeal 

To each and aU, and, Orpas, to thyself 

Especially, if, having thus essayed 

All means that law and natui-e have allowed 

To bend her will, I may not rightfully 

Hold myself free, that promise being void 

Wbidi cannot he fulfilled." 

" Thou sayest, then," 
Orpas replied, "that from her false belief 
Her stubboni opposition drew its force. 
I should liave thought, that, from the ways corrupt 
Of these idolatrous Christians, little care 
Might have sufficed to ween a duteous child, 
The example of a parent so beloved 
Leading the way ; and yet I will not doubt 
Thou didst enforce with all sincerity 
And holy zeal upon thy daughter's mind 
The truths of Islam." 

Julian knit his brow ; 
And, scowling on the insidious renegade, 
He answered, " By what reasoning my poor mind 
Was from the old idolatry reclaimed. 
None better knows than Seville's miired chief. 
Who, fii-sl renouncing errors which he taught. 
Led me. his follower, to the Prophet's pale. 
Thy lessons I repejited as I could, — 
Of graven images, unnatural vows. 
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False repords, fabling creeds, and juggling priests, 

Who, making sanctity the cloak of sin, 

Laughed at the fools on whose credulity 

They fattened. To these ai^umenls, whose worth 

Prince Orpas, least of all men, should impeach, 

I added, like a soldier bred in arms, 

And to the subtleties of schools unused, 

The flagrant feel, that Heaven with victory. 

Where'er they turned, attested and appi'oved 

The chosen Prophet's ai-ms. If thou wert still 

The mitred Metropolitan, and I 

Some wretch of Avian or of Hebrew race. 

Thy proper business then might be to pry 

And question me for lurking Haws of faith. 

We Mussulmen, Prince Orpas, live beneath 

A wiser law, which, with the iniquities 

Of thine old craft, hath abrogated this. 

Its foulest practice ! " 

As Count Julian ceased, 
From underneath his black and gathei-ed bi-ow 
There went a look, which, with these wary words. 
Bore to the heart of that false renegade 
Their whole envenomed meaning. Haughtily 
Withdrawing then his altered eyes, be ssud, 
" Too much of this ! Eeturn we to the sum 
Of my discourse. Lei Abulcacem say. 
In whom the Caliph speaks, if with all faith. 
Having essayed in vain all means to win 
My child's consent, I may not hold henceforth 
The covenant discharged." 
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The Moor replied, ■ 
" Well hast thou said, and rightly' mayst assure 
Thy daugliter that the Prophet's holy law 
Forbids compulsion. Give thine erifmd now : 
The messenger is here." 

Then Julian said, 
" Go to Pelayo, and fi'om him entreat 
Admittance to ray chilJ, where'er she be. 
Say to her, thai, her lather solemnly 
Annuls the covenant with Orpas pledged, 
Nor with solicitations nor with threats 
Will urge her more, nor from that liberty 
Of faith restrain her, whidi the Prophet's law. 
Liberal aa Heaven from whence it came, to all 
Indulges. Tell her that her father says 
His days are numbered, and beseeches her. 
By that dear love which from her infancy 
Still he hath borne her, growing as she grew, 
Nursed in our weal and strengthened in our woe, 
She will not in the evening of his life 
Leave him forsaken and alone. Enough 
Of sorrow, tell her, have her injuries 
Brought on her father's head; let not her act 
Thus a^;ravate the burden. Tell her, too, 
That, when he prayed her to return, he wept 
Proflisely as a child, but bitterer. tears 
Than ever fell from childhood's eyes were those 
Which traced his hai-dy cheeks." 

With faltering voice 
He spake ; and, after he had ceased from speech. 
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His lip was quivering still. The Moorish chief 
Then to the messenger liis' bidding gave. 
" Say," cried lie, " to these rebel infidels, 
Thus Altulcacem, in the Caliph's name, ■ 
Exhortetli (hem : ' Repent, and be foi^jven I 
Nor think to slop the dreadful storm of war, 
Which, conquering and to conquer, must fulfil 
Its destined circle, rolling Eastward now 
Back from the subjugated West, to sweep 
Thrones and dominions down, till in the bond 
Of unity all nations join, and Earlh 
Acknowledge, as she sees one Sun in heaven. 
One God, one Chief, one Prophet, and one Law. 
Jerusalem, the holy City, bows 
To^ holier Mecca's creed ; the Crescent shines 
Triumphant o'er the eternal pyramids ; 
On (he cold altars of the worshippers 
Of Fire, moss grows, and reptiles leave their 

The African idolatries are fallen ; 
And Europe's senseless gods of stone and wood 
Have had their day.' Tell these misguided men, 
A moment for repentance yet is left. 
And mercy the submitted neck will spare 
Before the sword is drawn ; but, once unsheathed. 
Let Auria witness how that dreadful sword 
Accomplisheth its work I They little know 
The Moors, who hope in batde to withstand 
Their valor, or in figlit escape their rage ! 
Amid our deserts, we hunt down the birds 
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or heaven, — wings do not save thcro ! Nor shall 

And holds and fastnesses avail to save 

These Mountaineers. Is not the Earth the Lord's? 

And we his ehosen people, whom lie sends 

To conquer and possess it in his name ? 



THE FOUNTAIN IN THE FOREST. 

The second eve had closed upon their mai'cli 
Within the A=tuvian border, and the Moors 
Had pitched their tenls amid an open wood 
Upon the mountain-side. As day grew dim. 
Their scattered fires shone with distiqcler light 
Among the trees, above whose top the smoke 
Difiiised itself, and stained the evening sky. 
Kre long the stir of occupation ceased ; 
^^nd all the murmur of the busy host, 
Subsiding, died away, as through the camp 
The crier, from a knoll, proclaimed the hour 
For prayer appointed, and with sonorous voice. 
Thrice, in melodious modulation full, 
Pronoimced the highest name. " There is no God 
But God ! " he cried ; " lliei-e is no God but God ! 
Slahommed ia the Prophet of the Lord ! 
Come ye to prayer ! to prayer ! The Lord is great ! 
There is no God but God ! " Thus he pronounced 
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His ritual form, mingling with holieaf truth 
The audacious name accurst. The multitude 
Made fheir ablutions in the mountain -stream 
Obedient, then their faces to the earth 
Bent in formality of easy prayer. 

An arrow's flight above that mountain-stream, 
There was a little glade, where, underneath 
A long, smooth, mossy slone, a fountain rose. 
An oak grew near, and with its ample boughs 
(yercanopied the spring; its fretted roots 
• Embossed the bank, and on their tulled bark 
Grew plants which love the moisture and the 

shade, — 
Short ferns, and longer leaves of wrinkled green. 
Which bent toward the spring, and, when the wind 
Made itself felt, ju?t touched with gentle dip 
The glas.sy surfece, ruffled ne'er but then. 
Save when a bubble, rising from the depth. 
Burst, and with faintest circles marked its place, 
Or if an insect skimmed it with its wing, 
Or when in heavier drops the gathered rain 
Fell from the oak's high bower. The mountain roe. 
When, having drank there, he would bound across. 
Drew up upon the bank his meeting feet. 
And put forth half his force. With silent lapse. 
From thence through mossy banks the water stole. 
Then, murmuring, hastened to the glen below. 
Diana might have loved in that sweet spot 
To lake her noontide rest ; and when she stooped, , 
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Hot from the chase, to drink, well pleased had seen 
Her own bright crescent, and the brighter face 
It crowned, reflected there. 

Beside that spring 
Count Julian's tent was pitched upon the glade ; 
There his ablutioos Moor-like he performed, 
And Moor-like knelt in prayer, bowing his head 
Upon the mossy bank. There was a sound 
Of voices at the tent when he arose ; 
And, lo! with hurried slep a. woman came 
Toward him. Rightly then his heart presaged ; 
And, ere he could behold her countenance, 
Florinda knelt, and with uplifted arms 
Embraced her sire. He raised herfrom the ground,. 
Kissed her, and clasped her lo his heart, and said, 
"Thou hast not, then, forsaken me, my child ! 
Howe'er the inexorable will of Fate 
May, in the world which is to come, divide 
Our everlasting destinies, in this 
Thou wilt not, my child I abandon me," 
And then, with deep and interrupted voice. 
Nor seeking to restrain his copious tears, 
" My blessing be upon thy head," he cried, 
" A fether's blessing ! Though all faiths were false, 
It should not lose its worth ! " She locked her 

hands 
Around his neck, and, gazing in his face 
Through streaming (ears, exclaimed, "Oh, never 

Here or hereafter, never let us part !." 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



And, breathing then a prayer in silence fbrlh, 
The name of Jesus trembled on her longue. 

" Whom hast thou there ? " cried Julian, and 

Seeing that near them stood a meagre man 
In humhle garb, who rested with raised hands 
On a long staff, bending his head like one 
Who, when he hears the distant vesper-bell, 
Halts by the way, and, all unseen of men, 
Offers liis homage in the eye of Heaven. 
She answered, " Let nol my dear father frown 
In anger on his chilcl. Thy measenger 
Told me tliat I should be restrained no more 
From liberty of faith, which the new law 
Indulged lo all. How soon my hour might come 
I knew not ; and, allhongh that hour will bring 
Few terrors, yet methinka I would not be 
Without a Christian comforter in death." 

"A Priest I" exclaimed the Count, imd, drawing 

Stooped for his turban, that he might not Jack 
Some outward symbol of apostasy ; 
For still in war his wonted arms he wore, 
Not for the ci meter had changed the sword 
Accustomed to his hand. He covered now 
His short gray hair, and under the white folds, 
His swarthy brow, which gathered as he i-ose. 
Darkened. " Oh, frown not thus ! " Florinda said ; 
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" A kind and gentle counsellor is this, 

One who pours balm into a wounded sonl, 

Aod mitigates tlie griefs he cannot heal. 

I told him 1 had vowed to pass my days 

A servant of Ihe Lord, yet that my heart, 

Hearing the message of thy love, was drawn 

With powerful yearnings back. 'Follow thy heart; 

It answers to the call of duty here,' 

He said ; ' nor canst thou hetter serve the Lord 

Than at thy father's aide.' " 

Count Julian's brow, 
While thus she spake, insensibly relaxed. 
" A Priest I " cried he, " and thus with even hand 
Weigh vows and natural duty in the scale? 
In what old hei-esy hath he been trained? 
Or in what wilderness hath he escaped 
The domineering Prelate's fire and sword? 
Come hither, man ! and tell me who tliou art." 

" A sinner," Roderick, drawing nigh, replied, 
" Brought to repentance by the grace of God, 
And trusting for foi^iveness through the blood 
Of Christ in humble hope." 

A smile of scorn 
Julian assumed, but merely from the lips 
It came ; for he was troubled while he gazed 
On the strong countenance and thoughtful eye 
Before him. " A new law hath been proclaimed," 
Said he, " which overthrows in its career 
The Christian altars of idolatry. 
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What think'st thou of tlie Prophet?" — Boderick 

Made an:^weE, " I am in the Moorish camp, 

And he who asketh is a Mussulman ; 

How, then, should I reply ? " — " Safely," rejoined 

The renegade, "and freely mayst thou speak 

To all that Julian asks. Is not the yoke 

Of Mecca easy, and its burden iiglit ? " 

" Spain hath not found it so," the Gioth replied, 

And, groaning, turned away his countenance. 

Count Julian knit his brow, and stood awhile 
Regarding him with meditative eye 
In silence. " Thou art honest t«> ! " he cried ; 
"Why, 'twas in quest of such a man as this 
That the old Grecian searched by lantern-light, 
In open day, the city's crowded streets. 
So rare he deemed tlie virtue. Honesty 
And sense of natural duty in a Priest ! 
Now for a miracle, ye Saints of Spmn ! 
I shall not pry too closely for the wires ; 
For, seeing what I see, ye have me now 
In the believing mood." 

" blessed Saints ! " 
Florinda cried, " 'tis from (he bitterness. 
Not from the hardness, of the heart he speaks : 
Hear him, and in your goodness give the scoff 
The virtue of a prayer ! " So saying, she raised 
Her hands, in fervent action clasped, to Heaven ; 
Then as, still clasped, they fell, toward her sire 
She turned her eyes, beholding him through tears. 
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The look, the gestui-e, and that silent woe, 
Softened her father's heart, which in this hour 
Was open to ihe influences of love. 
" Priest, thy vocation were a blessed one," 
Said Julian, "if its mighty power were used 
To lessen human misery, not to swell 
The mournful sura, already all too great. 
If, as thy former counsel should imply. 
Thou art not one who would for his craft's sake 
Fret with corrosives and inflame the wound, 
Which the poor sufferer brings to thee in trust 
That thou with virtuous balm wilt bind it up ; 
If, as I think, thou art not one of those 
Whose vilkny makes honest men turn Moors, — 
Thou then wilt answei- with unbiased mind 
What I shaU ask thee, and exorcise thus 
The sick and feverish consdence of my child 
From inbred phantoms, flend-like, which possess 
Her innocent spirit. Children we are all 
Of one greiU Father, in whatever clime 
Xature or chance hath cast the seeds of life, 
All tongues, all colors. Neither after death 
Shall we be sorted into languages 
And tints, — white, black, and tawny, Greek and 

Goth, 
Northmen, and offspring of hot Africa: 
The Ail-Father — He in wjiom we live and move, 
He the indifferent Judge of all — regards 
Nations and hues and dialects alike ; 
According to their works shall they be judged. 
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When even-handed Justice in the scale 

Their good and evil weighs. All creeds, I ween, 

Agree in this, and hold it orthodox." 

Roderick, perceiving here that Julian paused, 
As if he waited for acknowledgment 
Of that plain truth, in motion of assent 
Inclined his brow complacently, and said, 
"Even so; what follows?" — " This," resumed the 

" That creeds, like colors, being but accident. 
Are therefore in the scale imponderable. 
Thou seest my meaning: that from every feith, 
As every clime, there is a way to Heaven ; 
And thou ajid I may meet in Paradise." 

" Oh, grant it, God ! " cried Koderick fervently. 
And smote his breast, — "oh, grant it, gracious God! 
Through the dear bloctd of Jesus, grant that he 
And I may meet before the mercy-throne ! 
That were a triumph of Redeeming XjOvc, 
For which admiring Angels would renew 
Their hallelujahs through the choir of Heaven !" 
"Man!" quoth Count Julian, ''wherefore art tlion 

moved 
To this strange passion ? I require of thee 
Thy judgment, not tliy prayers." 

" Be not displeased," 
In gentle voice subdued the Goth replies ; 
"A prayer, from whatsoever lips it flow, 
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By ihine own rule, should find the way to Heaven, 

So that tbe Leart in its sincerity 

StraigMorward breathe it forth. I, like thyself, 

Am all untrained to subtilties of speech, 

Nor competent of this great ai^ument 

Thou openest; and perliaps shall answer thee 

Wide of the words, but to the purport home. 

Tliere are to whom the light of gospel-truth 

Hath never reached : of such I needs must deem 

As of the sons of men who had their day 

Before the light was given. But, Count, for those 

Who, bom amid the light, to darkness turn. 

Wilful in error, I dare only say, 

God doth not leave the unhappy soul without 

An inward monitor ; and, till the grave 

Open, the gate of mercy is not closed." 

"Priest-like!" the renegade replied, and. shook 
His head in scorn. » What is not in the craft 
Is error; and for error there shall be 
No mercy found in Him whom yet ye name 
The Mel^ciful ! " 

" Now God forbid," rejoined 
The fallen King, " that one who stands in need 
Of mercy for his sins should argue thus 
Of error ! Thou bast said that thou and I, 
. Thou dying in name a Mussulman, and 1 
A servant of the Cross, may meet in Heaven. 
Time was when in our fathers' ways we walked 
Eegardies.sly alike ; faith being to each, — 
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For so iar thou hast reasoned rightly, — like 
Our counlry's fealiion and our mother-tongue, 
Of mere inherilance, — do thing of choice 
In judgment fixed, nor i-ooted in Ihe heart. 
Me have Ihe arrows of calamity 
Sore stricken ; sinking uDdemealh the weight 
Of sorrow, yet more heavily oppressed 
Beneath the burden of my sins, I turned 
In that dread hour to Him who from the Cross 
Calb to (he heavy-laden. There I found 
Relief and comfort ; there I have my hope. 
My strength, and my salvation; there, the grave 
Eeady beneath my feet and Heaven in view, 
I to the King of Terroi-a say, ' Come, Death ! 
Come quickly ! ' Thou, too, werC a stricken deer, 
Julian, — God pardon the unhappy hand 
That wounded thee! — but whither didst thou go 
For healing? Thou bsust turned away from Him, 
Who saith, ' Foi^ive as ye would be forgiven,' 
And, that the Moorish sword might do thy work. 
Received the creed of Mecca : with what fruit 
For Spain, let tell her cities sacked, her sons 
Slaughtered, her daughters than thine own dear 

chOd 
More foully wronged, more wretched. For thyself, 
Thou hast had Iby fill of vengeance, and perhaps 
The cup was sweet ; but it hath leil behind 
A bitter relish. Gladly would thy soul 
Forget the past ; as little canst fhou bear 
To send into futurity thy thoughts. 
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And for tliis Now, what is it, Count, but fear, — 
However bravely thou mayst bear tby front, — 
Danger, remorse, and stinging obloquy? 
One only hope, one only remedy, 
One only refuge, yet remains. My life 
Is at thy mercy. Count. Call, if thou will, 
Thy men, and to the Moors deliver me. 
Or strike thyself: death wei-e from any hand 
A welcome gift; from thine, and in this cause, 
A boon indeed. My latest words on earth 
Should tell thee that all sins may be effaced, 
Bid thee repent, have faith, and be forgiven. 
Strilte, Julian, if thou will, and send my soul 
To intercede for thine, that we may meet. 
Thou and thy child and I, beyond the grave." 

Thus Roderick spake, and spread his arms as if 
He offered to the sword his willing breast, 
"With looks of passionate persuasion fixed 
Upon the Count, who, in his first access 
Of anger, seemed as though he would have called 
His guards to seize the Priest. The attitude 
Disarmed him, and thi« fervent zeal sincere. 
And, more than both, the look and voice, which 

like 
A mystery ti-oubled him. Floritida, too, 
Hung on his arm with both her hands, and cried, 
" lalher, wrong him not ! he speaks from God ! 
Life and salvation are upon his tongue ! 
Judge thou the value of that faith whereby. 
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Reflecting on the past, I n 

And to the end of all look on with joy 

Of hope assured I " 

" Peace, innocent ! " replied 
The Count, and from her hold withdrew his arm ; 
Then, with a gathered brow of moumfulneas, 
Rather than wrath, regarding Roderick, said, 
" Thou preachest that all sins may be eflaced : 
Is (here forgiveness, Christian, in thy creed 
For Roderick's crime ?"■ — " For Roderick and for 

Count Julian," said the Goih, and, as he apake, 
Trembled through every fibre of his frame, 
" The gate of Heaven is open." Julian threw 
His wrathful hand aloft, and cried, " Away ! 
Earth could not hold us both, nor can one Heaven 
Contain my deadliest enemy and me ! " 

" My father, say not ttius ! " Florinda cried ; 
" I have forgiven him ! I have prayed for him ! 
For him, for thee, and for myself, I pour 
One constant prayer to Heaven ! " In passion then 
She knelt, and bending back, with arms and face 
Raised toward the sky, the supplicant exclaimed, 
" Redeemer, heal his heart ! It is the grief 
Which festers there that hath bewildered him ! 
Save him. Redeemer ! by thy precious death 
Save, save him, my God ! " Then on her face 
She fell, and thus with bitterness pursued 
In silent throes her agonizing prayer. 
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" Afflict not thus thyself, my child ! " the Count 
Exclaimed : " dearest, be thou comforted ! 
Set but thy heart at re.st, I ask no more ! 
Peace, dearest, peace ! " and, weeping rs he spake, 
He knelt to raise her. Roderick also knelt ; 
" Be comforted," he cried, " and rest in fiiith 
That God will hear thy prayers ! — they must be 

He who could doubt the worth of prayers like thine, 
May doubt of all things ! Sainted as thou art 
In sufferings here, this miracle will be 
Thy work and thy reward ! " 

Then, rising her, 
They seated her upon the fountain's brink, 
And there beside her sate. The moon had risen ; 
And that fiiir spring lay blackened half in shade. 
Half like a burnished mirror in her light. 
By that reflected light. Count Julian saw 
Tliat Boderick's face was bathed with tears, and 

As raonumenla! marble, " Friend," said he, 
" Whether thy failh be fabulous, or sent 
Indeed from Heaven, its dearest gift to man, 
Thy heart is true ; and had the mitred Priest 
Of Seville been like thee, or liadst thou held 
The place he filled — But this is idle talk ; 
Things are as they will be ; and we, poor slaves. 
Fret in the harness as we may, must drag 
The Car of Destiny where'er she drives. 
Inexorable and blind ! " 
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" wretched man," 
Cried Roderick, " if thou seekest to assuage 
Thy wounded spirit with that deadly drug, 
Hdl's subtlest venom ! I^ook to thine own heart, 
Where thou hast Will and Conscience to belie 
This juggling sophistry, and lead thee yet 
Through penitence lo Heaven ! " 

" Whate'er it he 
That governs us," in mournful tone the Count 
Replied, " Fate, Providence, or Allah's will. 
Or reckless Fortune, still the effect the same, — 
A world of evil and of misery ! 
Look where we will, we meet it ; wheresoe'er 
We go, we bear it with us. Here we sit 
Upon the margin of this peacefiil spring ; 
And, oh ! what volumes of calamity 
Would be unfolded here, if either heart 
I,aid open its sad records ! Tell me not 
Of goodness ! Either in some freak of power 
This frame of things was fashioned, then cast off 
To take its own wild course, Ihe sport of chance ; 
Or the Bad Spirit o'er the Good prevaik. 
And in the eternal conflict hath arisen 
Lord of the ascendant ! " 

" Rightly wouldst thou say, 
Were there no world hut (his," the Goth replied, 
" The happiest child of earth that e'er was marked 
To be the minion of prosperity, 
Richest in corporal gifts and wealth of mind. 
Honor and tame attending him abroad, 
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Peace and all dear domestic joys at home, 

And sunshine til! the evening of his days 

Closed in without a cloud, — even such a man 

Would from the gloom and horror of his heart 

Confirm thy fatal thought, were this world all. 

Oh ! who TOuld bear the haunting mystery, 

If death and retribution did not solve 

The riddle, and to heavenlieal liarmony 

Keduce the seeming chaos ? Here we see 

The water at its well-head ; clear it is. 

Not more transpicuous the invisible air ; 

Pure as an infenl's thoughts ; and here to life 

And good directed all its uses serve. 

The herb grows greener on its brink ; sweet flowers 

Bend o'er the stream that feeds their freshened 

The redbreast loves it for his wintry haunts, 

And, when the buds begin to open forth, 

Builds near it with his mate their brooding nest ; 

The thirsty stag, with widening nostrils, there 

Invigorated draws his copious draught ; 

And thei-e, amid its flags, the wild boar stands. 

Nor suffering wrong nor meditating hurt. 

Through woodlands wild and solitary fields. 

Unsullied thus it holds its bounteous course ; 

But, when it reaches the resorts of men. 

The service of the city there defiles 

The tainted stream; corrupt and foul it flows 

Throngh loathsome banks and o'er a bed impure. 

Tin in the sea, the appointed end to which 
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Through al! its way it hastens, 'tis received, 

And, losing all pollulion, mingles there 

In the wide world of waters. So is it 

With the great stream of things, if all were seen : 

Good the beginning, good the end shall be, 

And transitory evil only make 

The good end happier. Ages pass away. 

Thrones fell, and nations disappear, and worlds 

Grow old and go to wreck : the soul alone 

Endures, and what she choosefh for herself, 

The arbiter of her own destiny. 

That only shall be permanent. 

" But guilt, 
AndalloursufFering?" said (he Count. The Goth 
Replied, " Repentance taketh sin away ; 
Death remedies the rest." Soothed by (Le strain 
Of such discourse, Julian was silent then, 
And sate contemplating. Florinda, too. 
Was calmed. " If sore experience may be thought 
To teach the uses of adversity," 
She said, " alas ! who better learned than T 
In that sad school? Methinks, if ye would know 
How visitations of calamity 
Affect the pious isoul, 'tis shown ye there ! 
Look yonder at that cloud, which, through the sky 
Sailing alone, doth cross, in her career, 
The rolling Moon ! I watched it as it came, 
And deemed the deep opake would blot her beams ; 
But, melting like a wreath of snow, it hangs 
In folds of wavy silver round, and clothes 
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The orb with richer beauiies than her own, 
Then, passing, leaves her in her light serene." 

Thus having said, the pious sufferer sate, 
Beholding with fixed eyes that lovely orb, 
Till quiet tears confused in dizzy light 
The broken moonbeams. They, too, by the toil 
Of spirit, as by Wavail of the day 
Subdued, were silent, yielding to the hour. 
The silver cloud diffiising slowly passed, 
And now, into its airy elemenU 
Resolved, is gone ; while through the azure depth 
Alone in heaven the glorious Moon pursues 
Her course appoinled, with indifferent beams 
Shining upon the silent hills around, 
And the dark tents of that unholy host, 
Who, all unconsdous of impending fate, 
Take their last slumber there. The camp is still ; 
The flres have mouldered, and the breeze which stirs 
The soft and snowy embers just lays bare 
At times a red and evanescent light, 
Or for a moment wakes a feeble flame. 
They by the fountain hear the stream below, 
Whose murmurs, as the wind arose or fell, 
Fuller or iainter reach the ear attuned. 
And now the nightingale, not distant far. 
Began her solitm-y song, and poured 
To the cold moon a richer, stronger strain 
Than that with which the lyric lark salutes 
The new-born day. Her deep and tliriiliiig song 
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Seemed with its piercing melody to reach 
The soul, and in mysterious unison 
Blend with all thoughts of gentleness and love. 
Their hearts were open to the healing power 
Of nalure ; and the splendor of the night, 
The flow of waters, and that sweetest lay. 
Game to them, like a copious eyeniug dew 
FalUng on vernal herbs which thirst ibr rain. 



THE MOORISH COUNCIL. 

Thos they beside the fountain sate, of food 
And rest forgetful, when a messenger 
Summoned Count Julian to the Leader's tent. 
In council there, at that late hour, he found 
The assembled Chiefs, on sudden tidings called 
Of unexpected weight from Cordoba. 
Jealous that Abdalaziz had assumed 
A regal state, affecting in his court 
The forms of Gothic sovereignty, the Moors, 
Whom artful spirits of ambitious mould 
Stirred up, had risen against him in revolt ; 
And he who late had in the Caliph's name 
Buled from the Ocean to the Pyrenees, 
A mutilate and headless carcass now, 
From pitying hands received beside the road 
A liasty grave, scarce hidden there from dogs 
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And rayens, nor from wintry rains secure. 

She, too, who in the wreck of Spain preserved 

Her queenly rank, the wife of Roderick flrsf, 

Of Abdalaziz after, and to bolh 

Alike unhappy, shared the ruin now 

Her counsels had brought on : for ^he had led 

The infatuate Moor, in dangerous vauntery, 

To these aspiring forms ; so should he gain 

Eespect and houor from the Mussulman, 

She said, and that the obedience of the Goths 

Poilowed the sceptre. In an evil hour 

She gave the counsel, and in evil hour 

He lent a willing ear; the popular rage 

Fell on them both ; and they, to whom her name 

Had been a mark for mockery and reproach, 

Shuddered with human horror at her fate. 

Ayub was heading the wild anarchy ; 

But, where the cement of authority 

Ja wanting, all things there ure dislocate : 

The mutinous soldiery, bj every cry 

Of rumor set in wild career, were driven 

By every gust of passion, setting up 

One hour what in the impube of the next, 

Equally unreasoning, they destroyed : thus all 

Was in misrule where uproar gave the law ; 

And, ere from far Damascus they could learn 

The Caliph's pleasure, many a moon must pass. 

What should be done? Should Abulcaeera march. 

To Cordoba, and in the Caliph's name 

Assume the power which to his rank in arms 
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Rightly devolved, restoring tlius tlie I'eigii 
Of order; or pursue, with quickened speed, 
The end of lliis great armament, and crush 
Bebellioi) fii-st, then to domestic ilia 
Applj his undivided mind and force 
Victorious? " What, in this emergency. 
Was Julian's counsel," Abulcacem asked: 
" Should they accomplish soon tlieir cnteiprise ; 
Oi' would the insurgent infidels prolong 
The contest, seeking by proti-acted war 
To weary them, and ti'usting in the sti-engtii 
Of these wild hills?" 

Julian replied, " Tiie Chief 
Of this revolt is wary, resolute. 
Of approved worth in war : a desperate part 
He for himself deliberately hath chosen. 
Confiding in the hereditary love 
Borne to him by tliese liai'dy Mountaineers, — 
A love which his own noble qualities 
Have strengthened so, that every heai-t is his. 
When ye cjm bring them to the open proof 
Of battle, ye will find them in bis cause 
Lavish of life ; hut well (hey know the strength 
Of their own fastnesses, — the mountain paths 
Impervious to pursuit, the vantages 
Of roek and pass and woodland and ravine; 
And hardly will ye tempt them to forego 
These nalui'al aids, whei-ein tJiey put their trust 
As in their stubborn spirit, each alike 
Deemed by themselves invincible, and so 
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By Roman found and Goth, beneath whose sway 

Slowly pereuaded rather than subdued 

They came, and still through every change retained 

Their manners obstinate and barbarous speech. 

My counsel, therefore, is, that we secure 

With strong increase of force the adjacent posts, 

And chiefly Gegio, leaving them so manned 

As may abate the hope of enterprise. 

Their strength being told. Time, in a strife like 

this. 
Becomes the ally of those who trust in him : 
Make then, with Time, your covenant. Old feuds 
May disunite the chiefs : some may be gained 
By fmr entreaty, others by the stroke 
Of nature or of policy cut off. 
This was the counsel which in Cordoba 
I offered Abdalaziz ; in ill hour 
Rejecdng it, he sent upon this war 
His father's faithful friend ! Dark are the ways 
Of Destiny ! Had I been at his side. 
Old Muza would not now have mourned his age 
Left childless, nor had Ayub dared defy 
The Caliph's represented power. The case 
Calls for thine instant presence, with the weight 
Of Ihy legitimate authori^." 

"Julian," said Orpas, turning from beneath 
His turban to the Count a crafty eye, 
" Thy daughter is returned : doth she not bring 
Some tidings of the movements of the foe?" 
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The Count replied, " Wheii tliild and parent meet, 
First reconciled fi-om discontents wliich wrung 
The hearts of both, ill should their converse be 
Of warlike matters! There hath been no time 
For such inquiries; neither should I think 
To ask her touching that for wliich I know 
She hath neither eye nor thought." 

"There was a time" — 
Orpas with smile malignant thus replied — 
" When in the progress of the Caliph's arms 
Count Julian's daughter had an interest 
Which toilched her nearly ] But her turn is served, 
And hatred of Prince Orpas may beget 
Indifference to the cause. Yet Destiny 
Still guideth to the service of the faith 
The wayward heart of woman ; for as one 
Delivered Roderick to the avenging sword, 
So hath another at this hour beti-ayed 
Pelayo to his fall. His sister came 
At nightfall to my tent a fugitive. 
She tells me, thai, on learning our approach, 
The rebel to a cavern in the hills 
Had sent his wife and children, and with them 
Those of his followers, thinking, there concealed. 
They might be safe. She, moved by injuries 
Which stung her spirit, on the way escaped, 
And for revenge will guide us. In reward. 
She atks her brother's forfeiture of lands 
In marriage with Numacian: something, too, 
Touching his life, that for her ser,-ices 
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It might be spared, she said, — an aftei'fliuuglit 
To salve decorum, Rnd, if consdCDCc wake, 
Serve ns a sop ; but, wlien the sword sliall smite 
Pelayo and liis dangerous race, I ween 
That a thin kerchief will dry al! the tears 
The I<ady Guisla sheds ! " 

" 'Tis the old taint I " 
Said Julian, mournfully ; " from her mother's womb 
She brought the inhred wickedness which now 
In ripe infection hlo^^oma. Woman, woman ! 
Still to the Goths art thou the instrument 
Of overthrow, — thy virtue and thy vice 
Fatal alike to them ! " 

" Say, rather," cried 
The insidious renegade, " that Allah thus 
By woman punishelh the idolatry 
Of those who raise a woman to the rank 
Of godhead, calling on their Mary's name 
With senseless prayers. In vain shall they invoke 
Her trusted succor now I Like silly birds, 
By fear betrayed, they fly into the toils ; 
And this Pelayo, who, in lengthened war 
Baffling our force, has thought perhaps lo reign 
Prince of the Mountains, when we hold his wife 
And offspring at our merey, must himself 
Come to the lure." 

" Enough," the Leader said ; 
" This unexpected work of favoring Fate 
. Opens an easy way fo our desires, 
And readers further counsel needless now. 
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Great is the Prophet whose protecting power 
Goes with the faithful fortli ! The rebels' days 
Are numbered; Allah hatli delivered them 
Into our hands ! " 

So saying, he arose ; 
The Chiefs withdrew ; Orpas alone remained, 
Obedient to his indicated will. 
"The event," said Abulcacem, "hath approved 
Thy judgment in all points ; his daughter comes 
At the first summons, even aa thou saidst; 
Her errand with the insurgents done, she brings 
Their well-K»ncerted project back, a safe 
And unexpected messenger. The Moor — 
The shallow Moor — must see, and not perceive ; 
Must hear, and understand not; yea, must bear. 
Poor easy fool ! to serve their after-mirth, 
A part in his own undoing ! But just Heaven 
With this unlooked-for incident hath marred 
Their complols, and the sword shall cut this web 
Of treason." 

" Well," the renegade replied, 
"Thou know'st Count Julian's spirit, — quick ii 

In act audacious. Baffled now, he thinks 

Either by mstant warning to apprise 

The rebels of their danger, or preserve 

Tlie hostages when fallen into our power, 

TiU secret craft contrive, or open force 

Win, their enlargement. Haply, too, he dreams 

Of Cordoba, the avenger and the friend 
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Of Abdalaziz, in that cause to arm 

Moor against Moor, preparing for himself 

The victory o'er the enfeebled eonquei-ors. 

Success in treason hath emboldened him ; 

And power but serves him for fresh treachery, false 

To Roderick first, and to the Caliph now." 

"The guilt," said Abulcacem, "is confirmed, 
The sentence past ; all that is now required 
la to strike sure and safely. He hath with him 
A veteran force devoted to his will. 
Whom to provoke were perilous ; nor less 
Of peril lies there in clelay. What course 
Between these equal dangers should we steer?" 

" They have been trained beneath him in the wars 
Of Africa." the renegade replied ; 
" Men are they, who, from their youth up, have found 
Their occupation and their joy in arms ; 
IndiflTerent to the cause fi)r which Ihey fight, 
But faithful to their leader, who hath won 
By license largely given, yet tempered still 
With exercise of firm authority. 
Their whole devotion. Vainly should we seek 
By proof of Julian's guilt to pacify 
Such martial spirits, unto whom all'ci-eeds 
And countries are alike ; but lake away 
The head, and forthwith their fidelity 
Goes at the market price. The act must be 
Sudden and secret ; poison is too slow. 
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Tiius it may best be done: The Mountaineers, 

Doubtless, ere long will rouse us with some spur 

Of sudden entei-prise : at such a time, 

A trusty minister approaching him 

May smite him, so tliat all shall thijik tlie ^^pear 

Comes from the hostile troops." 

" Right counsellor ! " 
Cried Abulcacem, "thou shalt have his lands, 
The proper meed of tJiy fidelity ; 
His daughter thou maj'st take or leave. Go now, 
And find a faithful inslruiuent to put 
Our purpose in effect ! — And when 'tis done," — 
The Moor, as Orpas from the tent withdrew, 
Mutt«riiig pursued, — " look for a like reward 
Thyself! That restless head of wickedness 
In the grave will brood no treasons. Other babes 
Sci'eam, when the Devil, as they spring to life. 
Infects them with his touch ; but thou didst stretch 
Thine arms to meet him, and, like mother's milk, 
Suck the congenial evil ! Thou liast tried 
Both laws, and, were there aught to gain, wouldst 

prove 
A third as readily ; but, when thy sins 
Are weighed, 'twill be against an empty scale. 
And neither Prophet will avail thee then ! " 
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THE VALE OF COVADONG.\. 

The camp ia stirring ; ;in^, ere day hath dawned, 

The tents are struck. Eai'ly they rise whom Hope 

Awakens, anci they travel fast with whom 

She goes companion of the way. By noon 

Hath Ahulcacem in his speed attained 

The Vale of Cangas. Well the trusty scouts 

Observe his luorch, and, fleet as mountain roes, 

From post to post, with instantaneous speed, 

The warning bear. None else is nigh : the vale 

Hath been deserted, and Pelayo's hall 

Is open to the foe, who on the tower 

Hoist their white signal-flag. In Bella's stream 

The misbelieving multitudes perform. 

With hot and hasty hand, their nooniide rite. 

Then huriyingly repeat the Impostoi-'s prayer. 

Here they divide: tlie Chieftain lialts with half 

The host, retaining Julian and his men, 

Whom where the valley widened he disposed, 

Liable to first attack, lliat so the deed 

Of murder planned with Orpas might he done. 

The other force the Moor Alcahman led. 

Whom Guisla guided up Pionia's stream 

Eastward to Soto. Ibrahim went with him, 

Proud of Granada's snowy heights subdued. 

And boasting of his skill in mountain war; 

Yet sure he deemed an easier victory. 
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Awaited him this day. " Little," quoth lie, 
" Weena the vain Mountaineer, who puis bis trust 
In dens and rocky fastnesses, how close 
Destiniction is at hand ! Belike he thinks 
The Humma's happy wings have shadowed him, 
And tjierefore Fate with royalty must crown 
His chosen head ! Pity the cimeter, 
With its rude edge, so soon should iiitciTujit 
The pleasant dream ! " 

For those who in the cave seek shelter," cried 
Alcahman ; " yield they must ; or from their holes, 
Like bees, we smoke tbem out. The Chief perhaps 
May reign awhile King of the wolves and bears, 
Till his own subjects hunt him down, or kites 
And CTOWS divide what hunger may have left 
Upon his ghastly limbs. Happier for him 
That destiny should this day to our hands- 
Deliver him ; short would be his sufferings then ; 
And we right joyfully should in one hour 
Behold our work accomplished, and liis race 
Extinct." 

Thus these, in mockery and in thoughts 
Of bloody triumph, to the future blind, 
Indulged the scornful vein ; nor deemed that they. 
Whom to the sword's unsparing edge they doomed, 
Even then in joyful expectation prayed 
To Heaven for their approach, and, at their post 
Prepared, were trembling with excess of hope. 
Here in these mountain-straits the Mountaineer 
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Had felt his country's strength insuperable; 

Here he had prayed to see the Mu.^ulman 

With all his myriads ; therefore had he looked 

To Covadonga as a sanctuary 

Apt for concealment, easy of defence ; 

And Guisla'a flight, though to his heart it sent 

A pang more poignant for their mother's sake, 

Tel did it further in its consequence 

His hope and project surer than decoy 

Well-laid or beat-concerted stratagem. 

That sullen and revengefiil mind, he knew, 

Would follow to the extremity of guilt 

lis long fore-purposed shame : the toils -t^^r^ laic 

And she, who by the Mussulmen full sure 

Thought on her kindred her revenge to wreak, 

Led the Moors in. 

Count Pedro and his son 
Were hovering with the main Asturian force 
In the wider vale to watch occasion there, 
And with hot onset, when the alarm began, 
Pursue the vantage. In Ihe fated strmts 
Of Deva had the King disposed the rest: 
Amid the hanging woods, and on the cliffe, 
A long mile's length on either side its bed. 
They lay. The lever and the axe and saw 
Had skilfully been plied ; and trees and stones, 
A dread artillery, ranged on crag and shelf 
And steep ascent, were ready at the word 
Precipitate to roll resistless down. 
The feithful maiden not more wistfully 
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Looks for the day that brings her lover home ; 
Scarce more impatiently the horse endures 
The rein, when loud and shrill the hunter's horn 
Bings in liis joyous ears, — than at their post 
The Mountaineers await their certain prey ; 
Tet mindfiil of their Prince's order, oft 
And solemnly enforced, witli eagerness 
Subdued by minds well mastered, they expect 
The appointed signal. 

" Hand must not be raised, 
Foot stirred, nor voice be uttered," said the Chief, 
" Till the woivi pass : impatience would mar all. 
Giod hath delivered over to your hands 
His enemies and ours, so we but use 
The occasion wisely. Not till the word pass 
From man to man transmitted, ' In the name 
Of God, for Spain and Vengeance!' let a band 
Be lifted : on obedience all depends. 
Their march below with noise of hoi'se and foot, 
And haply with the clang of instruments, 
Might drown all other signal, this is sure. 
But wait it calmly ; it will not be given 
Till the whole line hath entered in the toils. 
Comrades, be patient, so shall none escape 
Who once set foot within these straits of death." 
Thus had Pelayo on the Mounlaineers 
With frequent and impressive charge enforced 
The needful exhortalioD. This alone 
He doubled, that ihe Mussulmen miglit see 
The perils of the vale, and warily 
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Forbear to enter. But they (bought to find, 
As Guisla lold, ihe mam Asturian force 
Seeking concealment there, no other aid 
Soliciting from llie*e their native hills ; 
And that, the babes and -n-omen having fallen 
In thraldom, ihey would lay their weapons down, 
And supplicate foi'giveness for their sake. 
Kor did the Moora perceive iu what a strait 
They entered; for the morn had risen o'ercast, 
And, when the Sun had reached the height of heaven, 
Dimly hU pale and beamle.^ orb was seen 
Moving through mist. A .'^oft and genfle rain. 
Scarce heavier than the summer's evening dew, 
Descended, through so still an atmosphere. 
That every leaf upon the movelesa trees 
Was studded o'er with raindrops, bright and full, 
None falling till from its own weight o'erswoln 
The motion came. 

Low on the raountain-side 
The fleecy vapor hung, and in its veil. 
With all their dreadful preparations, wrapped 
The Mountaineers : in breathless hope they lay. 
Some blessing God in silence for the power 
This day vouchsafed ; others with fervency 
Of prayer and vow invoked the Mother-Maid, 
Beseeching her that in this favoring hour 
She would be strongly with them. From below, 
Meantime, distinct they heard the passing tramp 
Of horse and foot, continuous as the s^ound 
Of Deva's stream, and barbarous tongues commixed 
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With laughter, and with frequent ahouU: for all 
Ksultant came, expecting sure success ; 
Bhnd wretches, over whom the ruin hung ! 

" They say," quoth one, " tliat, though the Pro- 
phet's soul 
Doth with tlie black-eyed Houris bathe in bliss, 
Life hath not left his body, which bears up 
By ild miraculous power the holy lomb. 
And holds i(, at Medina, in the air, 
Buoyant between the temple's floor and roof; 
And there the Angels fly to liim with news 
From East, West, North, and South, of what befalls 
His faithful people. If, when he shall hear 
The tale of this day's work, he should, for joy. 
Forget that lie is dead, aad walk abroad, 
It were as good a miracle as when 
He sliced the moon ! Sir Angel, hear me now, 
Whoe'er thou beest who art about to speed 
From Spain to Araby ! when thou hast got 
The Prophet's ear, be sure Ihou tellest him 
How bravely Ghauleb did his part lo-day, 
And with what special reverence he alone 
Desired thee lo commend him lo his grace ! " 
" Pie on thee, scoffer that thou art ! " replied 
His comrade : " thou wilt never leave these gibes 
Till some commissioned arrow through the teeth 
Shall nail the offending tongue. Hast thou not 

How, when oiti' clay is leavened first with life, 
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The ministering Angel brings it from that spot 
Whereon 'tis written in the eternal boot 
That soul and body must (heir parting take, 
And eaith to earth return ? How knowest thou 
But that the Spirit who compouDded thee, 
To distant Syria from this very vale 
Bore thy component duat, and Azrael here 
AivaiLs thee at this hour?" Little thought he 
Who spake, that in that failey, at that hour, 
One death awaited both ! 

Thus tiiey pursued 
Toward the cave their inauspicious way. 
Weak childhood there, and ineffective age, 
In the chambers of the rock were placed secure ; 
But of the women, all whom with the babes 
Maternal care detained not, were aloft 
To aid in the destruction ; by the side 
Of fathers, brethren, husbands, stationed there. 
They watch and pray. Pelayo in the eave. 
With the venerable Primate, took his ]iost. 
Ranged on the rising cliffs, on either hand. 
Vigilant sentinels, with ej-e intent. 
Observe his movements, when to take the wortl 
And pass it forward. He, in arms complete, 
Stands in the portal : a stern majesty 
Eeigned in his countenance severe that hour. 
And in his eye a deep and dreadful joy 
Shone, as advancing up the vale he saw 
The Moorish banners. " God hath blinded theni '. 
He said ; " the measure of their crimes is full ! 
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O Vale of Deva ! famous shall thou be 
From this day forth for ever; and to these 
Thy springs shall unborn generations come 
In pilgrimage, and hallow with their prayers 
The cradle of their naiive monarchy!" 

There was a atjrring in the air ; the sun 
Prevailed, and gradually the brightening mist 
Began to rise and melt. A julting crag 
Upon the right projected o'er the stream. 
Not farther from the cave than a strong hand 
Expert, with deadly aim, might oast the spear. 
Or a strong voice, pitched to full compass, make 
Its clear artieulalion heaiji distinct. 
A renturoiis dalesman, once a.*cending there 
To rob the eagle's nest, had fallen, and hung 
Among the heather, wondrously preserved; 
Therefore had he with pious gratitude 
Placed on that overhanging brow a Cross, 
Tall as the mast of some light fisher's skiff, 
And from the vale conspicuous. As the Moors 
Advanced, the Chieftain in the van was seen, 
Known by his arms, and from the crag a voice 
Pronounced his name: " Alcahman! boa, look up, 
Alcahman ! " As the floating mist drew up. 
It had divided there, and opened round 
The Cross : part clinging to the rock beneath. 
Hovering and waving part in fleecy folds, 
A canopy of silver ligjit condensed 
To shape and substance. In Ihe midst there stood 
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A female form, one hand upon the Cross, 
The other raised in menacing act; below 
I«ose flowed her raiment; but her breast waa 

armed, 
And helmeted her head. The Moor turned pale; 
For on (he walls of Auria he had seen 
That well-known %ure, and had well believed 
She rested with the dead. " What, hoa ! " she cried, 
" Alcahman ! In the name of all who fell 
At Auria in the massacre, this hour 
I summon thee before the throne of God 
To answer for the innocent blood ! This hour, 
Moor, Miscreant, Murderer, Child of Hell, this hour- 
I summon thee to judgment ! In the name 
Of G!od, for Spain and Vengeance ! " 

Thus she closed' 
Her speech ; for, taking from the Primate's hand 
That oaken cross which at the sacring rites 
Had served for crosier, at the cavern's mouth 
Pelayo lifVed it and gave the word. 
From voice to voice, on either side, it passed 
"With rapid repetition, — " In the name 
Of Grod, for Spain and Vengeance ! " and forthwith,. 
On either ade, along the whole delile. 
The Asturians, shouting in the name of God, 
Set the whole ruin loose ! Huge trunks and stones 
And loosened ci-ags, down, down they rolled with 

And bound and thundering force. Such was the fell,. 
As when some city, by (he laboring earth 
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Heaved fi'ora iu strong foundations, is ea^it down, 

And all its dwellings, towers, and palaces. 

In one wide desolation prostrated. 

From end lo end of thai long strait, the crash 

Was heard continuous, aad, commixed with sounds 

More dreadful, shrieks of horror and despair 

And death, — the wild and agonizing cry 

Of that whole host in one destruction whelmed. 

Vain was all valor there, all martial skill ; 

The valiant arm is helpless now; the feet 

Swift in the race avail not now to save ; 

They perish ; all their thousands perish there, — 

Horsemen and infantry, they perish all, — 

The outward armor and the bones within 

Broken and bruised and crushed. Echo prolonged 

The long uproar: a silence then ensued, 

Through w'hicli the sound of Deva's stream was 

heard, 
A lonely voice of waters, wild and sweet ; 
The lingering groan, Ibe fainlly uttered prayer. 
The louder curses of despairing death, 
Ascended not so high, Down from Ibe cave 
Pelayo hastes ; the Asturians hasten down ; 
Fierce and immitigable down tliey speed 
On all sides ; and along the vale of blood 
The avenging sword did mercy's work that hour. 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



XXIV. 

RODERICK AND COUNT JULIAN. 

Thou hast been busy, Death ! this day, and yet 
But half thy work is done : the Gates of Hell 
Are thronged ; yet twice ten thousand spirits more, 
Who fi'oiu their warm and healthful tenements 
Fear no divorce, must, ere the sun go down, 
Enter the world of woe ! The Gate of Heaven 
Is open too; and Angels round the throne 
Of Mercy on their golden harps this day 
Shall sing the triumphs of Eedeeming Love. 

There was a Church at Cangas dedicate 
To that Apostle unto whom his Lord 
Had given the keys, — a humble edifice. 
Whose rude and time-worn structure suited well 
That vale among the mountains. Its low roof 
With stone plants and with moss was overgrown. 
Short fern, and richer weeds, which from the eaves 
Hung their long tresses down. White lichens 

clothed 
The sides, save where the ivy spread, which bowered 
The porch, and clustering round the pointed wall, 
Wherein two bells, each open to the wind. 
Hung side by side, threaded with hairy shoots 
The double niche ; and, climbing to the cross, 
Wreathed it, and half concealed its sacred form 
With bushy tufts luxuriant. Here in the font — 
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Borne hillicr with vejoicing and witi prayera 

Of all the happy land, who saw in him 

The lineage of their ancient Chiefs renewed — 

The Prince had been immersed; and here wilhin 

An oaken galilee, now black wiih age, 

His old Iberian ancestors were laid. 



Two stately oaks stood nigh, in the full growth 
Of many a century. They had flourished there 
Before the Gothic sword was felt in Spain ; 
And, when the andent sceptre of the Goths 
Was broken, there they flourished still. Their 

boughs, 
Mingled on high and stretching wide around. 
Formed a deep shade, beneath which canopy, 
Upon the ground. Count Julian's board was spread ; 
For to his daughter he had left his tent, 
Pitched for her use hard by. He at the board 
Sate with his trusted Captain?, — Gunderick, 
Felix and Miro, Theudered and Paul, 
Basil and Cottila and Virimar ; 
Men through all fortunes faithful to their Lord, 
And to that old and tried fidelity. 
By personal love and honor held in ties 
Strong as religious bonds. As there they sate. 
In the distant vale a rising duat was seen. 
And frequent flash of steel, — the flying fight 
Of men who, by a flery foe pursued. 
Put forth their coursers at full speed, to reach 
The aid in which they trust. Up sprung Ihe Chiefs, 
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And, hastily taking helm and shield and spear, 
Sped to their post. 

Amid the chestnut-groves 
On Sella's side, Alphonso had in charge 
To watch the foe : a prowling band came nigh, 
Whom with the ardor of impetuous youth 
He chained, and followed them in close pursuit ; 
Quick Buccors joined them ; and the strife grew hot, 
Ere Pedro, hastening to bring off his son, 
Or Julian and his Captains, — bent alike 
That hour to abstain from combat (for by this 
Full sure they deemed Alcahman had secured 
The easy means of certain victory), — 
Could reach the spot. Both thus in their intent 
According, somewhat had they now allayed 
The fury of the light, though still spears flew, 
And strokes of sword and mace were interclianged. 
When, passing through the troop, a Moor came up 
On errand from the Chief, to Julian sent : 
A fatal errand fatally performed 
For Julian, for the Chief, and for himself, 
And all that host of Mussulmen, he brought ; 
For, while with well-dissembled words he lured 
The warrior's ear, the dexterous ruffian marked 
The fiivoring moment and unguarded place. 
And plunged a javelin in his side. The Count 
Fell, but, in falling, called (o CottiJa, 
" Treachery ! the Moor ! the Moor ! " He, too, on 

whom 
He called, had seen the blow from whence it came. 
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And seized the murderer. " Miscreant ! " he ex- 
claimed, 
" Who set thee on ? " The Mussulman, who saw 
His secret purpose baffled, uadismayed, 
Replies, " What 1 have done is authorized; 
To punish treachery and prevent worse iU, 
Orpas and Abuleacem sent me here ; 
The service of the Caliph and the FaiUi 
Required the blow." 

" The Prophet and the Fiend 
Reward thee then ! " cried Cotlila ; "meantime, 
Tate thou from me thy proper earthly meed, 
Villain ! " And lifting, as he spake, the sword, 
He smote him on the neck; the trenchant blade 
Through vein and artery passed, and yielding bone ; 
And on the shoulder, as the assassin dropped, 
His head half severed ftU. "The curee of God 
Fall on the Caliph and the Faith and thee ! " 
Stamping for anguish, Cottila pursued: 
" African d(^ ! tlius is it ye requite 
Our sei-vices? But dearly shall ye pay 
For this day's work ! fellow-soldiers, here," 
Stretching his hands toward the host, he cried, 
" Beliold your noble leader basely slain ! 
He who for twenty years hath led us forth 
To war, and brought us home with victory, — 
Here he lies foully murdered by the Moors, — 
Those whom he trusted, whom he served so well ! 
Our turn is next ! but neither will we wait 
Idly, nor tamely fell ! " 
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Tumult, and rage of those who gathered round, 
When Julian could be heard, '• I have yet life," 
He said, " for vengeance. Virimar, speed thou 
To yonder Mountaineers, and tell their Cliiefs 
That Julian's veteran army joins this day 
Pelayo's standard! Tlie command devolves 
On Gunderick. Fellow-soldiers, who so well 
Kedressed the wrongs of your old General, 
Ye will not let his death go unrevenged! " 
Tears then were seen on many an iron cheek, 
And groans were heard from many a resolute 

heart, 
And vows with imprecations mixed went forth. 
And curses checked by sobs. " Bear me apart," 
Said Julian, with a faint and painful voice, 
" And let me see my daughter ere I die." 

Scarce had he spoken, when the pitying throng 
Divide before her. Eagerly she came ; 
A deep and fearful lustre in her eye, 
A look of settled woe, — pale, deadly pale. 
Yet to no lamentations giving way, 
Nor teai-s nor groans : within her breaking heart 
She bore the grief, and, kneeling solemnly 
Beside him, raised her awful hands to heaven. 
And cried, " Lord God, be with him in this hour ! " 
« Two things have I to think of. my child !— 
Vengeance and thee," said Julian. " For the first 
I have provided : what remains of life 
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As best may comfort thee may so be best 
EmpJojed, Let me be borne within the Church; 
And thou, with that good man who follows thee, 
Attend me there," 

Thus when Florinda heard 
Her father speak, a gleam of heavenly joy 
Shone through the anguish of her countenance. 
" gracious God," she cried, " my prayers are 

Now let me die!" They raised him from the 

He, knitting, as they lifted him, his brow. 
Drew in, through open lips and teelb film closed, 
His painful breath, and ou the lance laid hand. 
Lest its long shaft should shake the mortal wound. 
Gently his men, with slow and steady slop. 
Their suffering burden bore, and in the Church 
Before the altar laid him down, his head 
Upon Florinda'a knees, "Now, friends," said he, 
" Farewell ! I ever hoped to meet my, death 
Among ye like a soldier, — but not thus! 
Go, join the Astuiians ; and in ^tei^years, 
When of your old commander ye shall talk, 
How weL he loved his followers, what he was 
In battle, and how basely he was slain. 
Let not the tale its fit completion lack, 
But say how bravely was his death revenged. 
Vengeance ! in that good word doth Julian make 
His testament; your faithful swords must give 
The will its full performance. Leave me now ; 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



RODERICK, THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 249 

I have done v/ith worldly thinga. Comrades, fare- 

n'«ll. 
And love my memory ! " 

They witli copious tears 
Ot' burning anger, grief exasperating 
Their rage, and fury giving force to grief. 
Hastened to form their ranks against Ihe Moors. 
JuUan meantime toward the altar turned 
His languid eyes. " That Image, — is it not 
St. Peter ? " he inquired, — "he who denied 
His Lord, and was forgiven ? " Eodei'ick rejoined, 
" It is the Apostle ; and may that same Lord, 
O Julian, to thy soul's salvation bless 
The seasonable thought ! " 

The dying Count 
Then fixed upon the Goth his earnest eyes. 
" Ho time," said he, " is this for hravei?, 
As little for dissemblance. I would fain 
Die in the faith wherein my fiithers died, 
Whereto they pledged me in mine infancy. 
A soldier's habila." he pursued, " have steeled 
My spirit, and perhaps I do not fear 
This passage as I ought. But if to feel 
Tliat I have sinned, and from my soul renounce 
The Impostor's faith, which never in that soul 
Oblamed a plaee ; if at the Saviour's feet, 
Laden with guilt, to cast myself, and cry, 
'Lord, I believe! help thou my unbelief!' — 
If this in the sincerity of death 
Sufficeth, — Father, let me from thy lips 
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Receive the assurances with which the Church 
Doth bless Ihe dying Christian." 

Roderick msed 
His eyes to heaTeu, and, crossing on his hreast 
His open palms, " Mysterious are thy waj-S 
Aud merciful, O gracious Lord," he cried, 
" Who to this end hast thus been pleased to lead 
My wandering steps I O Father, this Ihy son 
Hath sinned, and gone astray ; but hast not Thou 
Swd, when the sinner from his evil ways 
Tnrneth, that he shall sine his soul alive, 
And Angels at the sight rejoice in Heaven? 
Therefore do I, in thy most holy name, 
Into thy lamily receive again 
Him who was lost, and in that name absolve 
The Penitent." So saying, on the head 
Of Julian solemnly he hiid his hands ; 
Then to the allai- tremblingly he turned, 
And look the bread, and, bi-eaking it, pursued : 
" Julian ! receive fi-oni me the Bread of Life ! " 
In silence reverently the Count paviook 
The reconciling rite, and to his lips 
Roderick then held the consecrated cup. 

"Me, too!" exclaimed Flor!nda,who lill then 
Had listened speechlessly ; " thou Maji of God, 
I also must partake! The Lord hath heard 
My prayers ! one sacrament, — one hour, — one 

grave, — 
One 
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That dread office done, 
Count Julian with amazement saw the Priest 
Kneel down before him, " By the saci'ament 
Which we. have here partaken," Roderick cried, 
" In this most awful moment ; by tliaC hope, 
That holy faith, which comforts thee in death, 
Grant thy forgireness, Julian, eve thou dlest! 
Behold the man who most hath injured thee ! 
Roderick, the wretched Golh, the guilty cause 
Of al! thy guilt, the unworthy instrument 
Of thy redemption, kneek before thee here, 
And prays to be forgiven ! " 

" Roderick ! " exclaimed 
The dying Count, — " Roderick ! " and from the floor 
With violent effort half he raised him^^elf : 
The spear hung heavy in his side, and pain 
And weakness overcame him, that he fell 
Back on his daughter's lap. " O Death," cried he. 
Passing his hand across his cold, damp brow, 
" Thou lamest the strong limb, and eonquerest 
The stubborn heart ! But yesterday I said 
One Heaven could not contain mine enemy 
And me ; and now 1 lift my dying voice 
To say, ' Foi^ive me. Lord, as I forgive 
Him who hath done the wrong!'" He closed hia 

A moment; then with sudden impulse cried, 

" Eoderick, thy wife is dead ; the Churcli hath 

power 
To free thee from thy vows ; the broken heart 
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Might jef be healed, the wrong i-edressed, the Ihroue 
EebuOt by that same hand which pulled it down, 
And these curst Africans — Oh for a month 
Of that waste life which millions misbestow ! " 
His voice wa.s passionate, and in his eye 
With glowing animation while he spake 
The vehement spirit shone: its effort soon 
Was past ; and painfully, with feeble breath, 
In slow and difficult utterance he pursued : 
" Vain hope, if all the evil was ordained, 
And this wide wreck the will and work of Heaven, 
We but the poor occasion ! Death will make 
All clear, and, joining us in better worlds, 
Complete our union there ! Do for me now 
One friendly office more : draw forth the spear, 
And free me from Ihb pain!"' — " Receive hia soul, 
Saviom-!" exclaimed the Goth, as he perfonned 
The fatal service. Julian cried, " O friend ! — 
True friend ! " and gave to him his dying hand. 
Then said he to Florinda, " I go first ; 
Thou followest ! Kiss me, child ! and, now, good- 
night!" 

When from her father's body she arose, 
Her cheek was flushed, and in her eyes there 

beamed 
A wilder brightness. On the Goth she gazed. 
While underneath the emotions of that hour 
Exhausted life gave way, " God," she said, 
Lifting her hands, "thou hast restored me all, — 
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All, — in one Lour!" — and round his neck she 

Her arms, and cried, " My Roderick ! mine in 

Jleaven ! " 
Groaning, lie clasped her close ; and in thiit act 
And ^ony her happy spirit lied. 



RODERICK IN BATTLE. 

Eight thousand men had to Asturias marched 

Beneath Count Julian's banner; the remains 

Of that brave army which in Africa 

So well against the Mussulman made head, 

Till sense of injuries insupportable, 

And raging thirst of vengeance, overthrew 

Their leader's noble spirit. To revenge 

His quarrel, twice that number left their bonea. 

Slain in unnatural battle, on (he field 

Of Xeres, when the sceptre from the Goths 

By righteous Heaven was refl. Others had feUen 

Consumed in sieges, alway by the Moor 

To the front of war opposed. The policy, 

With whatsoever show of honor cloaked, 

Was gross ; and this surviving baud had oft. 

At their carousals, of the flagrant wrong 

Held such discourse as stirs the mounting blood, 

The common danger with one discontent 
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Affecting chiefe and men. Nor had the bonds 
Of rooted discipline and failb atlached 
Thus long restrained them, had they not known well 
That Julian in their just resentment shared. 
And fixed their hopes on him. Slight impulse now- 
Sufficed to make these fiery martialists 
Break forth in open fury ; and though first 
Count Pedro listened with suspicious eai- 
To Juliaji's dying errand, deeming it 
Some new decoy of treason, when he found 
A second legate followed Virimar, 
And then a third, and saw the turbulence 
Of the camp, and how against the Moors in haste 
They formed their lines, he knew that Providence 
This hour had for his country interposed, 
And in such failh advanced to use tlie aid 
Thus wondrously ordained. The eager Chiefs 
Hasten to greet him, — Cottila and Paul, 
Basil and Miro, Theudered, Gunderick, 
Felix, and all who held authority : 
The zealous services of their brave host 
They proffered, and besought him instantly 
To lead against the Afi-ican their force 
Combined, and in good hour assail a foe 
Divided, nor for such attack prepared. 

While thus they communed, Roderick from the 
church 
Came forth, and, seeing Pedro, bent his way 
Toward them. " Sirs," said he, " the Count is dead : 
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He died a Christian, reconciled lo Heaven, 

In feith; and, when his daughter h«d received 

His d^ing breath, her spirit, loo, took flight. 

One sacrament, one death, united them ; 

And I beseech ye, ye who fiom the work 

Of blood which lies before us may return, — 

If, as 1 think, it should not be my fete, — 

That in one grave with Christian cei-emonies 

Te lay them side by side. In Heaven, I ween. 

They are met through mercy. Ill belall the man 

Who should in death divide them ! " Then he turned 

His speech to Pedro in an under-voice: 

" Tlie King," said he, " I know, with noble mind 

Will judge of the departed : Christian-like 

He died, and with a manly penitence. 

They who condemn him most should call to mind 

How grievous was the wrong which maddened him ; 

Be that remembered in his history. 

And let no shame be offered his remiuns." 

As Pedro would have answered, a loud cry 
Of menacing imprecation from the troops 
Arose ; for Orpas, by the Moorish Cliief 
Sent to allay the storm his villany 
Had stirred, came hastening on a milk-white steed. 
And, at safe distance having checked the rein, 
Beckoned for parley. 'Twas Orelio 
On which he rode, Roderick's own battle-horse. 
Who from his master's hand had wont to feed, 
And with a glad docility obey 
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Hia Toice familiar. At the sight the Goth 
Started, and indignation to his soul 
Brought back the thoughts and feelings of old times. 
" Suffer me. Count," he cried, " to answer him ; 
And hold these back the while ! " Thus having said, 
He waited no reply, but as he was, 
Bareheaded, in his weeds, and all unarmed. 
Advanced toward the renegade. " Sir Prieat," 
Quoth Orpas as he came, " I hold no talk 
With thee : niy errand is with Gunderick 
And (he Captains of the host, lo whom I bring 
Such liberal offers and clear proof"-— 

The Goth, 
Breaking with scornful voice his eireech, exclaimed, 
"What! could no steed but Roderick's serve thy 

I should have thought some sleek and sober mule, 

Long tiiuned in shackles to proeession-pace. 

More suited to my lord of Seville's use 

Than this good war-horse, — he who never bore 

A villain until Orpas crossed his back 1 " 

" Wretch ! " cried the astonished rcnegnde, and 



Foaming with anger, from the saddle-bow, 

To reach his weapon. Ere the hasty hand, 

Trembling in passion, could perform its will, 

Roderick had seized the reins. " How now," he cried, 

" Orelio ! old companion, my good horse, 

Off with the recreant burden 1 " And with that 

He raised his liand.and reared andbacked the steed, 
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To that remembered voice and arm of power 
Obedient. Down the lielpless traitor fell, 
Violently Uirown ; and Roderick over him 
Thrice led, with just and unrelenting hand, 
The trampling hoofe. " Go, join Witiza now, 
Where he lies howling," the avenger cried, 
" And tell him Eoderick sent thee ! " 

At that sight. 
Count Julian's soldiers and the Asturian host 
Set up a shout, a joyful shout, which rung 
Wide through the welkin. Their exulting cry 
With louder acclamation was renewed. 
When from the expiring miscreant's neck they saw 
That Roderick took the shield, and round his own 
Hung it, and vaulted in the seat. " My horse ! 
My noble horee ! " he cried, with flattering hand 
Patting his high-arched neck ; " the renegade — 
I thank him for't — halh kept thee daintily! 
Orelio, thou art in thy beauty still, 
Thy pride and strength ! Orelio, my good horse ! 
Once more thou bearest to the field thy Lord, — 
He who so oft hath fed and cherished thee ; 
He for whose sake, wherever thou wert seen, 
Thou wert by all men honored. Once again 
Thou hast thy proper master ! Do thy part 
As thou wert wont ; and bear him gloriously, 
My beautiful Orelio, to the last, 
The happiest, of his fields ! " Then he drew forth 
The cimeter, and, waving it aloft, 
Rode toward the troops. Its unaccustomed shape 
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Disliked him. " Renegade in all things ! " ciied 

The Goth, and caat it from him; to the Chiefs 

Then said, " If I hare done ye service hei'e, 

Help me, I pray you, lo a Spanish swoi-d ! 

The trustiest blade Ihat e'er Id Bilbilis 

Was dipped would not to-day be misbesfowed 

On this right hand ! " — " Go, some one," Gunderick 

" And bring Count Julian's sword. Whoe'er thou art, 
The worth whieh thou hast shown avenging him 
Entitles thee to wear it. But thou goest 
For battle unequipped ; — haste there, and strip 
Yon villain of his armor! " 

Late he spake. 
So faft the Moors came on, " It matters not," 
Keplied the Goth: "there's many a Mountaineer, 
Who, in no better armor cased this day 
Than his wonted leathern gipion, will be found 
In the hottest battle, yet bring off untouched 
The unguarded life he ventures." Taking then 
Count Julian's sword, he fltl«d round his wrist 
The chain, and, eying the elaborate steel 
With stem regai-d of joy, " The African 
Under unhappy stars was bom,'' he cried, 
" Who tastes thy edge ! Make ready for the charge ! 
They come, they come ! On, brethren, to the field ! 
The woi-d is, ' Vengeance ! ' " 

" Vengeance " was the word : 
From man to man, and rank to rank, it passed, 
By every heart enforced, by every voice 
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Sent forth in loud defiance of the foe. 
The enemy in shriller sounds returned 
The Akbai- and the Prophet's trusted name. 
The horsemen lowered Uieir spears ; the infantry 
Deliberately, with slow and steady step, 
Advanced ; the bowstrings twanged, and arrows 

hissed, 
And javelins hurtled by. Anon the hosts 
Met in the shock of battle, horse and man 
Conflicting ; shield struck shield, and sword and 

mace 
And curtle-axe on helm and buckler rung ; 
Armor was riven, and wounds were interchanged ; 
And many a spirit from its mortal hold 
Hurried to bliss or bale. Well did the Chiefs 
Of Julian's army in that hour support 
Their old esteem ; and well Count Pedro there 
Enhanced his former praise ; and by his side, 
Rejoicing like a bridegroom in the strife, 
Alphonso through the host of infidels 
Bore on his bloody lance dismay and death. 
But there was worst confusion and uproar. 
There widest slaughter and dismay, where, proud 
Of his recovered Lord, Orelio plunged 
Through thickest ranks, trampling beneath his feet 
The livmg and tlie dead. Where'er he turns, 
The Moors divide and fly. « What man is this," 
Appalled they say, " who to the front of war 
Bareheaded offers thus his naked life ? 
Eeplete with power he is, and ten'ible. 
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Like some destroying Angel ! Sure his lips 
Have drank of Kaf's dark fountain, and he comes 
Strong in his immortality ! Fly, fly ! " 
They said : " this is ho human foe ! " Nor less 
Of wonder filled the Spaniards, when they saw 
How flight and terror went hefore his way, 
And slaughter in his path. " Behold," cries one, 
" With what command and knightly ease he eita 
The intrepid steed, and deals from side to side 
His dreadful blows ! Not Eoderick in his power 
Bestrode with such command and majesty 
That noble war-horse. His loose robe this day 
Is death's blaek banner, shaking from its folds 
Dismay and ruin. Of no mortal mould 
Is he who in that garh of peace affronts 
Whole' hosts, and sees them scatter where he 

Auspicious Heaven beholds us, and some Saint 
Eevisita earth ! " 

" Ay," cries another, " Heaven 
Halh ever with especial bounty blest. 
Above all other lands, its favored Spain ; 
Choosing her children forth from all mankind 
For its peculiar people, as of yore 
Abraham's ungrateful race beneath the Law. 
Who knows not how, on that most holy night 
When peace on Earth by Angels was proclaimed. 
The light which o'er the fields of Bethlehem shone. 
Irradiated whole Spain ? — not just displayed, 
As to the Shepherds, and again withdrawn r 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



KODERICK, THE LAST OF TUE GOTHS. 261 

All tlie long winter hours, from eve till morn, 

Her forests and Ler mountains and her plains. 

Her hilU and valleys, were imbathed in light, — 

A light which came not from the sun or moon 

Or stars, by secondary powers dispensed, 

But fi-oni the fountain-springs, the Light of Light 

Effluent. And wherefore should we not believe 

That this may be some Saint or Angel, cliarged 

To lead ua to mii-aeulous victory ? 

Hath not the Virgin Mother, oftentimes 

Descending clothed in glory, sanctified 

With feet adorable our happy soU ? " 

" Marked ye not," said another, "how he east 

In wrath the unhallowed cimeter away, 

And called for Christian weapon? Oh, be sure 

This is the aid of Heaven ! On, comrades, on ! 

A miracle to-day is wrought for Spain ! 

Victory and Vengeance ! Hew the miscreants down, 

And spore not ! hew them down in sacrifice ! 

Grod is with us ! his Saints are in the field ! 

Victoiy, miraculous Victory ! " 

Thus they 
Inflamed with wild belief the keen desire 
Of vengeance on their enemies abhorred. 
The Moorish Chief, meantime, o'erlooked the fight 
From an eminence, and cursed the renegade 
Whose counsels sorting to sucli ill effect 
Had brought this danger on. Lo ! from the East 
Comes fresh alarm : a few poor fugitives. 
Well nigh with fear exanimate, came up. 
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From Covadonga flying, and the rear 

Of that destruction, scarce with breath to tell 

Their dreadful tale. When Abulcacem heard, 

Stricken with horror, lilte a man bei-efl 

Of sense, lie stood. " O Prophet I " he exclaimed, 

"A hard and cruel fortune hast thou brought 

This day upon Ihy servant I Must I then 

Here with disgrace and ruin close a life 

Of glorious deeds? But how should man resist 

Fate's irreveraible deeree, or why 

Murmur at what must be? They who survive 

May mourn the e\-il which this day begins : 

My part will ooou be done!" Grief then gave 

To rage, and, cursing Guisla, he pursued ; 

" Oh that that treacherous woman were but here ! 

It were a consolation to give her 

The e^■il death she merits ! " 

" Tlial reward 
She hath had," a Moor rejilied. "for when we 

reached 
The entrance of the vale, it was her choice 
There in the fartheht dwellings to be lefl. 
Lest she should see her brother's face ; but thenee 
We found her flying at tlie overthrow, 
And, visiting the treason on her head. 
Pierced her with wounds." " Poor vengeanco for 

Destroyed ! " said Abulcacem in his soul. 
Howbeit, resolving to the last to do 
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His office, lie roused up his spirit. " Go, 

Strike off Count Eudon's head!" he cried; "the 

fear 
Wliieh brought him to our camp will bring hiiu else 
In arms against us now : for Siail>ert 
And Ebba," he continued tlms in thought, 
" TJieir uncle's fate for ever bars all plots 
Of treason on their part ; no hope have they 
Of safety but with as." He called them then 
With chosen troops to join him in the front 
Of battle, that, by bravely making head, 
Retreat might now be won. Theh fiercer raged 
The conflict, and more freqneiit ci'ios of death. 
Mingling with imprecations and with prayers, 
Eose through the din of war. 

By this the blood 
"Which Deva down her fatal channel poured, 
Purpling Pionia's course, had reached and stoned 
The wider stream of Sella. Soon far off 
Tlie frequent glance of spears and gleam of arms 
Were seen, which sparkled to the westering orb, 
"Where down the vale, impatient to complete 
The glorious work so well that day begun, 
Pelayo led his troops. On foot they came, 
Chieftains and men alike ; the Oaken Cross, 
Triumphant borne on high, precedes their march, 
And bi-oad and bright the argent banner shone. 
Roderick, who, dealing death from side to side, 
Had through the Moorish ai-my now made way. 
Beheld it flash, and, judging well what aid 
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Approached, with sudden impulse thfit way rode. 

To lell of what liad passed, — lest in the strife 

They should engage with Julian's men, and mar 

The mighty consummation. One ran on 

To meet him, fleet of foot; and, having given 

His tale to this swift messenger, the Goth 

Halted awhile to let Orelio breathe, 

" Siverian," quoth Pelayo, " if mine eyes 

Deceive me not, yon hoi-se, whose reeking sides 

Are red with slaughter, is the same on whom 

The apostate Orpas in his vauntery 

Wont to parade 'the streets of Cordoba. 

But tliou shouldst know him best ; regard him well ; 

Is't not Orelio ? " 

" Either it is he," 
The old man replied, " or one so hke to him 
Whom all thought matchless, that similitude 
Would be the greater wonder. But, behold. 
What man is he who in that disarray 
Doth with such power and majestj- bestride 
The noble steed, as if he feh himself 
In his own proper seat? Look, how he leans 
To cherish him ; and how the gallant horse 
Curves up his stately neck, and bends his head, 
As if again to court that gentle touch. 
And answer to the voice which praises him." 
" Can it be Macoabee ? " rejoined the King, 
" Or are the secret wishes of my soul 
Indeed fulfilled, and hath the grave given up 
Its dead?" So saying, on the old man he turned 
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Ej-es full of wide astonishmeni, which told 
The incipient thought that for incredible 
He spake no further. But enough had passed ; 
For old Siverian started at the words, 
Like one who sees a spectre, and exclaimed, 
" Blind that I was to know liim not till now ! 
My Master, O my Master ! " 

He, meantime, 
With easy pace moved on to meet their march. 
" King," to Pelayo he began, " this day, 
By means scarce less than miracle, thy throne 
Is stablished, and (he wrongs of Spain revenged. 
Orpas, the accurst, upon yonder field 
Lies ready for the ravens. By the Moors 
Treacherously slain, Count Julian will be found 
Before St. Peter's altar; unto him 
Grace was vouchsafed; and by that holy power 
Which at Visonia from the Primate's hand 
Of his own proper act to me was given. 
Unworthy as I am, — yet sure I think 
Not without mystery, as the event hath shown, — 
Did I accept Count Julian's penitence, 
And reconcile the dying man to Heaven. 
Beside him halh his daughter gone to rest. 
Deal honorably with his remains, andlet 
One grave with Christian rites receive them both. 
Is it not written, that as the tree foils. 
So it shall lie ? " 

" In this and all things else," 
Pelayo answered, looking wistfully 
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Upon the Goth, " thy pleasure shall be done." 

Thea Roderick saw that he was known, and turned 

His head away in silence. But the old man 

Lsud hold upon his bridle, and looked up 

In his master's face, weeping and silently. 

Thereat the Goth, with fervent pressure, took 

His hand, and, bending down toward him, said, 

" My good Siverian, go not thou this day 

To war! I chaise thee keep thyself from harm! 

Thou art past the age for combats ; and with whom 

Hereafter should tby mistress talk of me. 

If thou wert gone ? Tliou see^t I am unarmed : 

Thus disarrayed as thou beholdest me. 

Clean through yon miscreant army have I cut 

My way unhurt ; hut, hcing once by Heaven 

Preserved, I would not perish with the guilt 

Of having wilfully provoked my death. 

Give me thy helmet and thy cuirass! Nay, — 

Thou weit not wont to let me ask in vain. 

Nor to oppose me when my will was known ! 

To thee, methinks, I should be still the King." 

Thus saying, they withdrew a little way 
Within the li-ees. Roderick alighted there, 
And in the old man's armor dight himself. 
" Dost thou not marvel by what wondrous chance," 
Said he, " Orelio to his master's hand 
Hath been restored ? I found the renegade 
Of Seville on his hack, and hurled him down 
Headlong to the earth. The nohie animal 
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Eejoicingly obeyed my hand to shake 
His recreant burden off, and trample out 
The life which once I spared in evil hour. 
Now let me meet Witiza's viperous sons 
In yonder field, and then I may go rest 
In peace, — my work is done!" 

" And nobly done ! " 
Exclaimed the old man. "Oh! tbon art greater 

Than in that glorious hour of victory, 

When grovelling in the dust Witiza lay, 

The prisoner of thy hand ! " Eflderick replied, 

" good Siverian ! happier victory 

Thy son hath now achieved, — the victory 

Over the world, his sins, and his desp^r. 

If on the field my body should be found, 

See it, I charge thee, laid in Julian's grave; 

And let no idle ear be told for whom 

Thou moumest. Thou wilt use Orelio 

As doth beseem the steed which hath so oft 

Carried a King to battle: he hath done 

Good service for his rightful Lord to-day, 

And better yet must do. Siverian, now 

Farewell ! I think we shall not meet again, 

Till it be in that world where never change 

Is known, and they who love shall part no more. 

Commend me to my mother's prayers, and say 

That never man enjoyed a heavenlier peace 

Than Roderick at this hour. faithful friend I 

How dear thou art to me these tears may tell." 
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With that, he fell upon the old maD's neck ; 
Then vaulted in the saddle, gave (Le reins, 
And soon rejoined the host. " On, comrades, on ! 
Victory and Vengeance ! " he exclaimed, and took 
The lead on that good chai^er, he alone 
Horsed lor the onset. They, with one consent. 
Gave all their voices to the inspiring ery, 
"Victory and Vengeance!" and the hills and rocka 
Caught the prophetic shout, and rolled it round. 
Count Pedro's people heard amid the heat 
Of battle, and returned the glad acclaim. 
The astonished Mussulmen, on all sides charged. 
Hear that tremendous cry ; yet manfully 
They stood, and everywhere, with gallant front, 
Opposed in fair array the shock of war. 
Desperately they fought, like men expert in arms, 
And knowing that no safety could be found 
Save from their own right hands. No former day 
Of all his long career had seen their Chief 
Approved so well ; nor had Witiza's sons 
Ever before thb hour achieved in fight 
Such feats of resolute valor. Sisibert 
Beheld Pelayo in the field afoot. 
And twice essayed beneath his horse's feet 
To thrust him down. Twice did the Prince evade 
The shock, and twice upon his shield received 
The fratricidal sword. "Tempt me no more, 
Son of Witiza," cried the indignant Chief, 
" Lest I forget what mother gave thee hirth ! 
Go, meet thy death from any hand but mine," 
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He said, aud tui-iied aside. " Fitliest from me ! " 
Exclaimed a dreadful voice, as through the throng 
Orelio forced his way ; " fltliest from me 
Receive the rigbtftil death too long witliheld ! 
"Tis Roderick strikes the blow ! " And as he spake, 
Upon the traitor's shoulder fierce he di'ove 
The weapon, well bestowed. He in the seat 
Tottered and fell. The Avenger hastened on 
In search of Ebbaj and in the heat of light 
Eejoidng, aud foi^etful of all else, 
Set up his cry, as he was wont in youth, 
" Roderick the Goth I " — his war-wy known so 

Pelayo eagerly took up the word, 
And shouted out his kinsman's name beloved, — 
" Roderick the Goth ! Roderick and Victory ! 
Roderick and Vengeance ! " Odoar gave it forth ; 
Urban repeated it, and through his ranks 
Count Pedro sent the cry. Not from the field 
Of his great victor}', when WilJza fell, 
With louder acclamations had that name 
Been borne abroad upon the winds of heaven. 
The unreflecting throng, who yesterday, 
If it had passed their lips, would with a curse 
Have clogged it, echoed it as if it came 
From some celestial voice in the air, revealed 
,To be the certain pledge of all their hopes. 
" Roderick the Goth ! Roderick and Vicloiy ! 
Roderick and Vengeance ! " O'er Uie field it 
spread. 
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All hearts and tongues uniting in the cry ; 
Mountains and rocks and vales re-echoed round; 
And he, rejoicing in his strength, rode on, 
Laying on the Moors with (hat good sword, and 

And overthrew, and scattered and destroyed. 
And trampled down ; and still at every blow 
Exultingly he sent the war-cry forth, 
" Roderick the GotL ! Roderick and Victory ! 
lioderick and Vengeance ! " 

Thus he made his way, 
Smiting and skying, through the astonished ranks, 
Till he beheld, where on a fiery barb, 
Ebba, performing well a aoldier'a part, 
Dealt to the right aiid left his deadly blows. 
With mutual rage they met. The renegade 
Displays a cimeter, the splendid gift 
Of Walid from Dama^us sent; its hilt 
Embossed with gems, its blade of perfect steel. 
Which, like a mirror sparkUng to the sun 
With dazzling splendor, flashed. The Goth objecta 
His shield, and on ila rim received the ed<re 
Driven from its aim aside, and of its force 
Diminished. Many a frustrate stroke was dealt 
On either pail, and many a foin and thrust 
Aimed and rebated; many a deadly blow. 
Strait or reverse, delivered and repelled. 
Roderick at length witli betfei- speed hath reached 
The apostate's turban ; and, through all its folds 
The ti-ue Cantabrian weapon, making way. 
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Attained hia forehead. " Wretch ! " the avenger 

cried, 
" It eomes from Roderick's hand ! Roderick the 

Goth! 
"Who spared, wlio trusted tliee, and was betrayed ! 
Go, (ell thy father now how thou hast sped 
With all thy treasons ! " Saying Clius, he seized 
The miserable, who, hlinded now with blood, 
Reeled in the saddle ; and, with sidelong step 
Backing Orelio, drew him to the ground. 
He shrieking, as beneath the horse's feet 
He fell, forgot his late-leamt creed, and called 
On Mary's name. The dreadfiil Goth passed on, 
Still plunging through the thickest war, and still 
Scattering, where'er he turned, the affrighted ranks. 

Oh ! who could tell what deeds wei'c wrought that 

Or who endure to hear the tale of rage, 
Hatred and madness and despair and fear. 
Horror and wounds and agony and dealli, 
The cries, the blasphemies, the shrieks and groans 
And prayers, which mingled with the din of arms 
In one wild uproar of terrific sounds ; 
While over all predominant was heard, 
Reiterate from the conquerors o'er the field, 
"Roderick the Goth ! Roderick and Victory.! 
Roderick and Vengeance ! " Woe for Africa ! 
Woe for the circumcised ! Woe for the faith 
Of the lying Lshmaelite that hour! The Chiefs 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



272 souTHEy's roEMs. 

Have fallen ; the Moor,-, confused and captainlees 
And panic-stricken, vainly seek to escape 
The inevitable fete. Tura where they will, 
Strong in his cause, rejoicing ta success, 
Insatiate at the banquet of revenge, 
The enemy is there ; look where Ihey will, 
Death hath environed their devoted ranks ; 
Fly where they will, the avenger and the sword 
Await them, — wretches, whom the righleuus arm 
Hath overtaken ! Joined in bonds of faith 
Accurst, the most flagitious of mankind 
From all parts met are here, — the apostate 

Greek, 
The vicious Syrian and the sullen Copt, 
The Persian cruel and corrupt of soul, 
The Arabian robber and the prowling sons 
Of Africa, who from (heir thirsty sands 
Pray (hat the locusts on the peopled plain 
May settle, and prepare their way. Conjoined 
Beneath an impious faith, which sanctifies 
To them all deeds of wickedness and blood, — 
Yea, and halloos them on, — here are Ihey met 
To be conjoined in punishment this hour. 
For plunder, violation, massacre. 
All hideous, all unutterable things, 
The righteous, the immitigable sword 
JEsacts due vengeance now ! The cry of blood 
Is heard ; the measure of their crimes is full. 
Such mercy as the Moor at Auria gave. 
Such mer<^' hath he found this dreadful hour ! 
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The evening darkened, but the avenging swoi-d 
Turned not away its edge till night Imd closed 
Upon the field of blood. The Chieftains then 
Blew the recall, and from their perfect work 
Keturned rejoicing, all but he for whom 
All looked with most expectance. He full sure 
Had thought upon that iield to find his end 
Desired, and with Florinda in the grave 
Rest, in indissoluhle union joined. 
But still, where through the press of war he 

Half-armed, and like a lover seeking death, 
The arrows passed him by to right and left; 
The spear-point pierced him not ; the cimeter 
Glanced from his helmet. He, when he beheld 
The rout complete, saw that the shield of Heaven 
Hiid been extended over him once more. 
And bowed beforeits will. Upon the hanks 
Of Sella was Orelio found, his legs 
And flanks incarnadined, bis poitral f^nieai'ed 
With froth and foam and gore, his silver mane 
Sprinkled with blood, which hung on every hair. 
Aspersed like dewdrops ; trembiing there he stood 
From the toil of battle, and at limes sent foilh 
His tremulous voice far echoing loud and shrill, — 
A frequent anxious cry, with which he seemed 
To call the master whom he loved so well, 
And who had thus again forsaken him. 
Sivei'ian's helm and cuirass on the gni^^s 
Lay near ; and Julian's sword, its liilt and chain 
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Clotted witli blood : but where was he whose hand 
Had wielded it so well that glorious day? 

Days, months, and years and generations passed, 
And centuries held their course, before, fdr off 
Within a hermitage near Viseu's walls, 
A humble tomb was found, which bore inscribed 
In iineient characters King Roderick's name. 
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Coatd Julian called Ihe invaders. — I. p. 16. 

The Elory of Couiit Julian nnd Ills daughter has been treated 
es a tiibia b;- some authors, beciiuae It is not mentioned by the 
three writers who lived nearest tiie time But those writers 
state the mere fuct of th q t f 8p b fl po«- 

sihie, n'itliont entering t pnrt iars f k d d h 

best Spiinlah hiatoria and tlq 1 p r= d I th t 

there is no OBUse ftrdblvigh ifrm d rret 

tradition of both Moors d CI 

For tlie purposes f po trr t m t 1 wh tl ti 

Btory be true or false. Ih p»c ilC tisnu 

both Binned Bgaiiist and sinnuig, and equally to he commise- 
rated and condemned. The author of tha " Tragedy of Count 
Julian " has contemplnted bis character in a grander point of 
Tiew, and represented him aa B. man aelf-ju3tilled in bringing 
an army of foreign nnsiliarifla to assiat liim in delivefing his 
country from a tyrant, and foresHeing, -when it is too Lite to 
recede, the evils whicii he is thus bringing upon her. 
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Parts of this tmgeay are as fiae in llieir khid an any thing 
which can be found in the wlii,.e compiiss of Englisli poeti'y. 

Jnim de Mena places Count Julian with Oipus, tlie lene- 
gado Archbishop of Seville, in tlie deepest pit of hell. 

A Portuguese poet, Andre dn Sylva Musoareuhas, ia more 
indulgent to the Count, und seems Co consider iC U9 a mark of 
degeueraoy in hie owu times that tlio same crime nould no 
longer provoke the same vengeance. His catalogue of women, 
who iinvo become famous by tiie evil of which tliey liavo been 



IJad elained Ihdr cvaMiy. — I. p. 15. 

Never lias any country been so cursed by the spirit of per- 
secution as Spain. Undec tbe Heathen Emperors it had its 
full shore of suffering; and the first fiitai precedent of appeal- 
ing to the secular power to punish heresy with death occurred 

much bigotry, as much rancor, as little of the spirit of Chris- 
tianity, and as much intolerance, on one part as on the other) 
but the Buccesaful party were better politicians, and more 
expert in the management of miracles. 

Near to the city of Osen, or Ossel, there was a fhnious 
Catholic church, and a more famous baptistery, which was in 
the form of n cross. On Holy Thnrsday in every year, the 
bishop, the clergy, and the people, assembled there, saw that 
the baptistery was empty, and eiyoyed a roHrrellons fragrance, 
which differed from that of any, or all, flowers and spices ; fbr 
it was an odor which came as tbe vesper of the dlvhie virtue 
that was about to manifest itself. Then they fastened t!ie 
doors of tlie church, and sealed them. On Easter Evothe doors 
were opened, the Liaptjstery was found full of water, und all 
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the children bom witliin the preceding twel m th w ra 
baptised. Theudisclo, »n Arlan liing, set H al Iw pon 
tlie doors for two successive years, and se (!U.u:d tl e. 
Still the mimculona biiptisteiy was filled. Th II rd i jt h 
Bu'spected pipes, iind ordered a trench to h du II 

building; bnt, before the day of trml arriyed, he was murdered, 
as opportunely »a Arius himself. The trench whb dry ; hut Ihe 
workmen did not dig deep onough, and the miracle vm conti- 
nued. When the victory of the Catholic pnrty was complete, 
it wns no longer necessary to keep it up. The same baptistery 
was employed to convince tlie Spnniarda of their error in 

were shown near the river Cninbriu.: the broken feiptjstery 
wfls then called the BMh, and some wild superstitions which 
the peasnntry relate.] bore traces of the original legend. The 
trick was not uncommon: it was practised in Sicily and iu 
other places. The story, however, is of some value, as show- 
Lg that baptism was administered • only once n year (except 
, cases of danger), th«t hnmersion was the manner, and that 
ifants were baptized. 
Arianism seems to have lingered in Spain long after its 
defeat. The names Pelnyo (Polngius) and Arias certainly 
appear (o indicate a cherished hereay ; andBritof must have 
felt this when be deduced the former name from St. Felayo 
of the tentli centory; for how came the Snint by it, and how 
could Brito JiavB forg n h u d of the Spanish mo- 
narchy? 

In the latter half h h utnry, the Count of 

Barcelona, Eamon Be gi Cip tipn, as ho was called, 

for his bnshy head, m d w n n Chnstiiina who are 

said to have turned Ar oo h castles into which 

that the topUsterr shDuia be shut up, ^4 sei.I*! with th« episcopal 
tal duringUwwholByeiir.tlllGoiiiilVidfty. On tliat Oaj, the bishop, 
In bis poudflcals wm to open it wllb great solemnity, in lolien that 
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they retired.* By the number of their caatles, which he gnye 
to tliose chiofs who aaaisted him in conquering them, they 
appear 1o buve been numerous. It is not improbabie tliat 
those people wera reaUy what they are called : for Ariiui haa 
nevsr been, lilie Mauichteiin, a term ignorHntl; and indiacrimi- 
nately given to hw^tica of all descriptions; anil there is no 
heresy whicli vould be so weli undeiatood in Spain, and so 
lUiely to have revived there. 

The feelinga of the triumphant paity toward their oppo- 
nents are well marked by the miuiner in which St. laidore 
apeaka of the death of the Emperor ValeuBi " 'Ihraciam ferro 
incendiisque depopnlantur, deletoqae Romanomm exercitn 
ipsnm Valentem jacnlo vulneratum, in qnndara villa fugien- 
tem aucoendaruiit, ut merito ipse dh eie vivus temporali cre- 
maretnr incendio, qui tam pulchras animas ignibus teternist 
tradideret." If the truth of thia opinion should be doubted, 
there ia a good Athanasian miracle, in the Chronicont of S. 
Isidore and Mchtua, to prove it. A certain Arian, by name 
OljmpiuB, being iu the bath, blasphemed the Holy Trinity ; and, 
behold] beingstrackbyanangel with three flery darts, he was 
visibly uonsnmed. 

With regard to the ArJans, the Catholics only did to the 
others as tlie others would have dona lo them; but the perae- 
cntion of the Jews was equally unprovoked and inhuman. 
They are said to iiave betrayed many towns to the Mooisj 
and it would be strange indeed if they had not, by every 
means in Iheir power, assisted in overthrowing a government 
under which they were miserably oppressed. St. Isidore has 
a memorable passage relating to their cruel persecution and 
compulsory conversion under Sisebnt : " Qui initio regni 
Judieos ad Fidem Christianam permovens lemidationem qui- 
dem habnit, sed non secunduni acientlam: potestnte enim 
oompulit, quos provocare lidei ratione oportuit. Sed sicut est 
acriptum, aive pec ocoaaionem sive per veritatem, Christus 
annuntintur, in hoc gaudeo el gaudebo." — S. Iiidor. Ckritt. 
GelL E^nfia S'igrada, vl. SOS. 
• ttre Toniich. c, M, f. W. 
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The Moorish conquest procured for tliera no iiitci-vul of 
repoBo, «11 the Inqnisltion was estftblislied, and by its diimna- 
ble nets pnt all former liorrors out of remembrance. When 
Toledo wus recovered from the Moors by Alonso VI., the Jews 
of that city waited upon the conqueror, and nssnred him tlmt 
they were port of the teu tribes whom Nebuchad- '-' 



tniusportt 



e descendantB of the Jerui 



J who liad crucified Christ. Their ancestors, they said, 

were entirely mnooent of tlie crucifision; for whan Cainphos 
the high priest had written to tlie Toledan synagogues to nak 
their advice respecting the peraon who called himaetf the 
Messiflh, and whether he should be slain, tlie Toledan Jews 
returned for answer, that in their judgment tlie prophecies 
seemed to be fulfilled In this person, and therefore he ought 
not by any means to be put to death. This reply they pro- 
duced In "the orlginol Hebrew, nnd in Arabic, as it had been 
translatBd by command of King Giilifre. Alonso gave ear to 
the story, had the letter rendered into Latin and CastiUan, and 
deposited it aniong the archives of Toledo. The latter version 
is thus printed by Sandoval : — 
" Levi Archisinagogo, et Samuel, et Joseph, homes bonos del 

Aljama de Toledo, a Eleazar Muyd grnn Sacerdote, 6 i. 

Samuel Canud, y Anas, Cayphas, homes bouoa de la Aljuma 

de hi Terra Santa, Salud en el Dios de Israel. 

" Aiariaa voso home, Maeso en ley nos ndnxo las cartas que 
TOB nos emblavadea, por las qunles nos faziades saber cnemo 
passava lu facienda del Prophets Nazaret, que diz que fncie 
muchns sennas. Colo por esta vila, non ha mucho, un cierto 
Samuel, fll de Amacias, et fablo nusco, et reconto muohas 
bondade3destehome,que je,que es home homildoso et manso, 
que fabia eon los lofleriados, que fuz a todos bien, 4 que fiicien- 
dole a el mal, el non fiiz mul a nlnguem ( et que es home fuerte 
con euperbos et homes melos, et qne vos malamente teniades 
enemiga con el, por quanto en faz ei deseubria vosos pecados, 
ca por qniinto facia esto, le aviades mala voluntad. Et pet- 
quirimos deste home, en que uflo, 6 mes li dia, avia naoido: et 
que nos lo dixesse; falamoa que el dia de ia sua Natividada 
foronvislos on estas partes tres soles muelle 4 mueile,fliieron 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



280 SOLTIlKV's i'OK-MS. 

soldeniBiitB un soli «* cuemo nosos padres cittsron esta senna, 
asmados dlxeron que cedo e] Messiiis naceria, et qne por avan- 
tora era ja nacido. CHtad hermnnos ai por avenlucft ha ja 
veaido et non le aj'ades acalado. Relatnbu tambien el Bneodl- 
oho home, que al bdo paj le recontava, que cierWs llogos, 
homeB de muoha sapieucia, an la sua Natividade legaron a 

y qne Herodes voso Key ee asmo, et diposito junlo a homes 
aabiOB de ena tHo, 6 perquirlo donde nasoeria el Infante, por 
quieii perquirlan Magos, et le reapondieron, en Betleni de Juda, 
segun que Micheaa depergiuo profeto. Et que dixerou aqueles 
MagoB, que una estrella de gran clarednd, de luenne aduso & 
Heira santa ! catad non sea esta quela profezia, ontaran Beyes, 
et andamn en claridad de la sua NatiTidada. Otrosi, catad 
non persigades al que forades tenudos roncho honrar et recibir 
de bon lalante. Mala filled lo que tnvleres por biei agni^^adi 
nos vos deiimos qua nin por eonsejo, nin por noso alvedno 



flziessemos, Ic^ saria nnesoo, que la profazia qne diz congre- 
gnronse da consnno contra el Sennor, et contra el suo Ma^aia" 
E damoa vos esta consejo, maguera sodes homes de niuyta 
sapen90, qne tengades gnmde nflcnmanto BOhra tamana tax 
anda, porque el Dios de Israel enojado con vnaco, non destruya 
caaa aegnndade voaosegundoteraplo, Ca sepades ciarto oedo 
ha de aer dastinyda; el poc esta rason nosos antepaaaaJos, que 
aalieron de captiverio de Babylonia, siendo suo Capitane ryrro, 
que embio Rey Cyro, et aduso nni<co mnytaa riquBfas qne 
tollo de Babylonia el nfiode seaenta et nueve de oaptividade, at 
foron racebidos en Toledo da Gentiles que j morasan, et edlfi- 
oaron una grande Aljama, et non quisieron bolver & JaruBalara 
otra vegadfl d edificar Temple, aviendo sar destruido otra vega- 
da. De Toledo catorza dias del mes Niaan, Era de Cesar diez 
y ocho, y de Auguato OctaTiano setenta y ono." — SasdMai, 71. 
Had Alonso been aa zealona aa some of his Gothic prada- 
oessors or hie moat Catholic suoceasora, he might have found 
a fair pretext in this latter for ordering all the Jews of Toledo 
to the font, nnless they would show cause why they aliould 
adhere to the opinion of Caiaphaa and the Jerusalem Jews, 
rather than to that of their own ancastors. 
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A Jew in Tirante el Blanco {p. a, c. T4, f. 243) explains the 
ditfarenoe lietweon tlie different races of Jews. "They are 
three," lie sajs. " One, the progeny of those who took counsel 
for the death of Clirist; nnd they were known by this, th^ 
ther ware in continnnl motion, hnnds uid feet, and never ooiild 
rest; neitlier could their spirit ever be still ; and they had vary 
little shame. The second were the descendants of those who 
put in eiecution and assisted at the various porta of the suffer- 
ings and death of Christ i and they never could look any man 
in the &ce ; Jior conld they, without great difficnlty, ever look 
np to lieaven. The third were the children of David, who did 
all they could to prevent the death of Christ; and shut thetn- 
selves up in the temple, that they might not witness it. These 
are affu.ble, good man, who love their neighbors; a quiet, 
peaceahle race, who can look anywhere." 

Thomas Taraaio de Vflrgas, the editor of the spurious Luit. 
proud, says, that not only many Hebrew words are mixed 
with the old Spanish, but that, pr6 dolor! the block and stink- 
ing Jewish blood had been mingled with the most pure blood 
of the Spaniards (p. 96). " They were very anxious," he 
savs, " to intermarry, and spoil the pure blood." And ha 
adds, that the Spaniards call them patoa, quia patatd. " But," 
says Sir Thomas Brewne, "that an unsavory odor is geiitili- 
tious, or national to the Jews, we cannot well concede. And 
if {according to good relations), where they may freely speak 
it, they forbear not to boost that there are at present many 
thousand Jaws in Spain, France, and England, and some dis- 
pensed withal even to the degree of priesthood. It is a matter 
very considerable, and, conld they be smelled out, wouldmoch 
advantage not only the church of Christ, but also the coffers 
of princes. The ground that begat or propagated this assei^ 
tion might be tlie distasteful averseiiesa of the Christian from 
the Jew upon the viliady of that fact, which made them 
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abomiimble, and atink in the noelrila ot all men Whith 
refll practica and metaphorical esprtuaion did after proctiod 
into a lilenil conBtniotmn, but Hoa u IrauduJent illation for 
Buoh Ml evil mvor their hither Jaeob acknowledged in huit- 
BBlf, wheu he «md hw eons had made him etinfc in the land, 
that Ik, to bo abominable niito the iiiliabltantB thereof Aa- 
other cause la ui^ed bv Cumpegius, and much received by 
ChristlnnB, — that this ill savor i» a lurse derived upon them 
by Christ, and stands as a badge or bnuid ol a generation tliat 
crucified their Salmtor. But this is a conceit without all war- 
rant, and an easy way to take off dispute in what point of 
obscurity soever." — FaijWH- iWws, b. iv. ch. ]0. 

The Mahommsdans also hold a Ilka opiuion of the unsa- 
votiness of the Jews, and account for it by this legend, which 
is given by Sale: "Some of the children of Israel abandoned 
their dwellings baoause of a peatilenca, or, as othere say, to 
avoid serving in a religious war; but, as they fled, God struck 
them all dead in a certain viJley. About eight days or more 
after, when their bodies were con'upted, the Prophet Ezekiel, 
happening to pass that way, Ht the sight wept; wlierenpon 
God said to him, ' Call to them, Kzefciell and I will restore 
them to life.' And accordingly, on the prophet's call, they all 
arose, and lived several years after; bnt they retained the 
color and stench of dead corpses as long as they lived, and 
the clothes they wore were changed as black as pitch, which 
qualiaes they transmitted to their posteiity." 

One of our own travellers' tells us of a curious practical 
application of this belief in Bnrbary. " The Moore of Tan- 
l^er," he says, " when they want rain, and have prayed in 
vain for it, set the Jews to work, saying, that, though God 
would not grant it to the prayers of the faithful, he would to 
the Jews, in onler to be rid of their stink." Ladlcrous ag this 
is. South has a passage concerning the Jews, which is little 
more reasonable. In one of bis sermons. "The troth is," he 
aaya, " they were, all along, a cross, odd, untoward sort of 
people, and such as God seems to have chosen, and (as the 
PropheU sometimes phrase it) to have espoused (o himself. 
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upon the very same account thai Socrates asponsed Xantippe, 
only for her eKtreme ill conditions, above all that he could 
poasihly find or pick out of that sex; and so the fittest argu- 
ment both to exercise and declare his admirable patience to 
the world." — Vol. i. 421. 



Of the condition of the gloves under the Spanish Wisigaths, 
1 have given an account iu the Introduction Co the " Chronicle 
of the Cid." This also, like the persecution of the Jews, must 
greatly have fucilUated the Moorish conquest. Aoother facili- 
t«ting cause wns, that, notwithetatiding their freqnent civil 
disturbances, they had in great measure ceased to be a warlike 
people. The many laws in the " Fuero Juzgo," for compelling 
men to military service, prove this. These laws ai-e AiU of 
complaints that the people would avoid the service if tliey 
could. Habits of settled life seem throughont Enrope to have 
effeminated the northern conquerors, till the Normans reno- 
vated the race, and the institutions of chivalry and the cru- 
Bsdes produced a new era. 



Thoa; ad,>i, tiw'a Heir coming ; aackat Roik 
Seaacned, no tonger now shaU Hum be called 
From Godi and Ileroei nf the yenrt of yort, 
Kivnoi or hia^red-haHdrd Briarem, 
Ba^flim or livrctUet; bat doomed to bear 
The name of (Ay new tetqiieror. — I. p. 18. 

Gibel-al-Taiif, the mountain of Taiif,ia the received ety- 
molo([y of Gibraltar. Ben Hazel, a Granadan Moor, says as- 
pressly, that the mountain derived its name from this generaL 
Its former appellations may he seen in the " Historia da Gi- 
braltar," by Don Ignacio Lopez de Ayala. Tha derivation of 
the word Calpa is not known: Florinn da Ocitmpo identjfiea 
it with tha English word gaUi^nng, in a passage which may 
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amnse the Spanish scholar. " La scgundn nombraaia file 
llamiirle Culpe, cnya razon, Begun dicen algiinns, prooedio de 
que las Audaluc«s ancianos en eu lengua vieja sollau llnmar 
CalBpns y Calpes & qualeBquier cosns eiihieatna y levantadaa, 
agora fiiesen penascos, 6 pizaims, omaderOB, 6 piedrns meno- 
res, conio lo sl(piifioomo3 en loa dlez y oclio capiCulos prace- 
dentes: y dioen qne con eftnr alii junto de Gibraltar nobre sue 
marinas el risoo, qua ya dise muy eneumLmdo y enliiesto, 
qnal hoy din pareoe, lo llomaban Cidpes aquellos Andiduoes 
pasados: y por an respeeto In mesma poblaeion vino tambien 
& tener despues aquel proprio nombre. No faltan otras perso- 
naa que aigniendo iHS Escritnnis Griegns pongan esta razon 
del nombre CaJpea rauoho dlvereamente, diciendo, que quando 
Ids oosarios Argonautaa doaembBroaron eu Eapaiia, carcha del 
eatrecho, segun ya lo deelnramos, el tiempo que hncian sos 
esercicioB arriba dlchos, de saltos y luohaa, j musioas ncorda- 
dna, bien asi coma lo? pastores Eapaiioles oomarcanaa recibian 
oontentamientoB grande, mirailu las tales deseuTOltnras y lige- 
rezas, no menos aquellos Griagos reclen venidas nolaban algn- 
noa juegos, dado que trabnjosos y difioilea, que loa mesmos 
paatores obraban entre si para su recreacion y deporte j parti- 
Gularmente consideraran un regocyo de caballos, donda cierloa 
dias aplaaadoa venittn todos & se juntar como para cosa da gran 

" El qual regooijo haoian dasta manera. Tomaban yeguas 
eu pelo, qnanto mas corredoras y ligeras podian haber, y 
puestos ellos encima desnndoB ein alguna ropa, ataban an las 
qniiadaa barbicaohos de rama, torcidoa y majados i manera 
de IVeno, con que saliau del pueeto doe a dos i. la par eorrlendo 
lo mas que sua yeguas podian, para llegar 4 oierta senal de 
pizarras enhiestas 6 de maderoa hincadoa y levnntadoa en fin da 
la oarrem, Venidoa al medio traoho de su corrida saltaban 
da las yeguas en tierra, no las parrindo ui dat 1 d 3 
trabados por el barbicaoho, corrian tnmbieii ellos ftp las 

deiar, pnesto que mas furja llevnsen : porque sil 1 x b n li 
se desprendian dellas, y no aiiBtentaban el freno c t m te, 
haata ser pasada ia oarrera, perdian la reputation \ las 1 es 
tas, quedando tan amenguados y vencidos, qn t q d 
triunfante quian primaro Uegase con sn yegua p t m la 
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press que teninn en el fin de la, can-era sobre las pizarraB li 
mod OS h' cadoa. Qnando saltabnn Ae sus } guo. i' qa 
lea b n habjundo porqne no se detuvlesen, vo d I di 
end 1 & menudo polabraE animOBOa j dul 11 m b nles 

p e h a E»E, generoeas en el corcer, cos 1 L mb as 

p a noreeentedoros de ens honras, y mas es 

imp tu meniado: de manera que loa tropel ea p 

1 p d res y reROoijos de oorrer, y de na m ra fl d d 
era coaa mucho de notar, asi por la pnrt« de li>s hombres, como 
pur pnrte de las yeguas. A loa Griegos Ai^nautaa les parecio 
juago Ian varonil que nuchas T«cea lo probarou tombien ellos 
& revuelta de loa Eapnuolea, como quiera que jamaa pudieroii 
tener aquelln vigilnncia nl ligereza, ni reciuni que t«nian estoa 
Otroa para durar con sua yflguaa. Y dado que laa tales yeguas 
oomeaen harto fnrioaaa, y les enaenaeen muchoa diaa antea & 
segnir estas parkas, quanto m^'or enlendian & la verdad, n! lag 
de loa nnos, ni laa de loa olroa corrian tanUi despaee que solta- 
ban deltas, como qnando los traian encima: y asi las palabnu 
que los Uriegoa en aqnelln eazon puestos & pie liablaban eraa 
tambien al mesmo propoaito conformea St laa de loa Andalaees 
Eapaflolea en au lengua provincial, nombrandolaa Calopes, 
Calopes, CiUopes & la contiim, que fu palabra Griega, compu- 

ligera y agraoiada: otro Tua, que qniere decir pie, eomo que 
las llamasen pies agraciados, 6 pies desenvueltoa y ligeros: y 
por abraviar mas el vociiblo, para que sns yeguas lo padieaen 
mas presto sentir, acortabanio con una letra menoa en el medio, 
y en Ingar de nombrnrlas Oiilopes, les deciimi Calpes, que 
signlfica lo meamo Ciilopea : la qud palabru me parece dura 
tfldavia hasta nneatro siglo preseiite, donde pocas letras niuda- 
das, par decir Calopes '6 Cnlpes, lo pmnunoiamos Gatopea, 
quando los caballos y yeguaa, 6 quale«iuier otroa animnlea, no 
corren & todo poder sino trote largo segnido. Vino desto qne 
las meamas fiestaa y mnnera del jue^ sa nombraron Ciitpes: 
dfldo que para oonmigo haatara saber la victoria desfe juego 

Calopes i Calpe, sui anadir lo que hablaban a laa yeguas, puss 
aqaello primero comprebeiide bastantemente la razoit desta 
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ierto que Ics liecmn aqueUss 
in?, ninpina cosn daiia doxar- 



Famine and Pestikme hid wastal tliem. — I. p, IT. 

In the reign of Egica, Witizn's father, — "plRga inguinalis 
immisBricordlter illaiitur." — Aii/. Pmemia. And for two 
years before the Moorish invnalon, — "hnbia hnbido continiui 
hatnhi'e y pestilencla en Eepaiia, con que ee hubian debilitada 
macho los cuerpos, sin lo que el ocio las habia emflaqnacido." — 
Moi-alie, la, 69, 6. 

St. Isidore, in hia histoiy of the Gothf, distinctly describes 
the Northern Lights among the signs that announced the wars 
of Attila. " Multa aodem tempore oceli et terrffi signa praoes- 
semnt, quomm pradigiis tam crudclc helium Eignlficnretur. 
Nam, Hssidnis teme motibus fuctis, a piirte Orientis Luna fus- 
cata est, n soils ocoasu stella oometes nppamit, atque ingeuH 
maguitudine aliqusndiu fnlsit. Ab nquibmii ptiiga (lElani ru- 
lem, litsl iifHis iml tnHffuit, ffftilai eal, permutit perigneam 
rviorem Hneis ilni-imibas in ipeiitm h(ii(ai'um mlilimtium dtf'ir- 
maUs. Neit mirum, ut in tnm ingenti ciesorum strage, dlvini- 



The foLowing description of the stale of the Christian 
world when tlie Saracens began their conqueets. Is token from 
a singnlar manuscript, " where in the history of the cruisndea 
and of all the Mahommednn emperors from A. D. 668, to A. D. 
1588, is gathered out of the Chronikes of William Archbishop 
of TyreuB, the protoscrlbe of Palestine, of Basilius Jhohannes 
Heraldus, and sundry others, and rednc«d into a poem epike 
by Robert Barrft, 1610." The author wan an old soldier, 
whose language is a compound of Joshua Sylvester and King 
Cambyaes, with a strong relish of Ancient I'istol. 
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Height else expectlni! hut Ohrlnt'a secod 
For Charity wm cold on eierj nlde, 
And Truth sod Trust were godt from e» 



iD people ^DUDg bud old. 



(rip, provided he 



Fm banished qoita. LBBcivLoiwneBa i 
rrugaUy, henlthfol Sohriety, 



y, with blsBphimes ro 
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So mn tha paopl*. pevvi 
The btahope, graded odc 
Ih^ bmda sin i^actla) 



et by flIgnB th&t apottfld chrjBtal sky^ 
thsr prodigies, pressges md, 






Oar paraMel'd Ume vill parallel tliat time, 
ThHQ tripli^^djnct, thou just g#oni«Cer Irae, 
Our time noC paiAllel by Chy juBtM» liDe, 
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Riidnrurk^s royal car. — ■ I. p. 17- 

"Roderike, the first day after tlie battayle, observing the 
anncicnt guise of his oonntreyT came into the fieLJe appEirailled 
in a gowne of beaten golde, having nl»o on his head a orowo 
of [^Id, and golden ahoes, and all his other npparaile set with 
rich pearles and preoious stones, rj-di»g in a horae-litter of 
ivorie, drawne bj two goodly horses; which order the Goths 
used nlwayes in battailes for this coosideration, — that tiie 
BOuldionra, well knowing their king could not escape away by 
flight from them, ahnid be assured that there was none other 
w but ther to die togither in that ptece, or else t^ winne 
th t ; for it [ind bene a thing most shnniefull and re- 
p on hf I to forsake their prince and anoynted soven^gne. 
Wh I u tome and maner many free confederate oiMes of 
Ital S I wing, trimmed and adorned for the wnrres a certain 
ha e f estate, called Caracio, wherein were set the penons 
and US gns of all the confederates. This chayre, in hattflile, 
was d n by many oxen, wherby the whole boast was given 
lo understand that they could not with any honesty flie, by 
reason of the slow pace and unweldinesss of those heavie 
beasts." — ^ Notable Malorie, of die Sitraeem, drawen out of 
Aitffitstine Cario^ and SMJufry other good Auikoan. By Thirmas 
JVoBlon, 1775. 

He oro la fcente orlada. 7 mas dlspuc-to 
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The author of the cMvalroQS " Chronicle of King Don Bod- 
rigo " gives a singular description of this oar, upon the authori- 
ty of his pretended original "ElaastniSi" few he, " seeing that 
calamities weuC on increasing, and that the destruction of the 
Goths was at hand, thought that, if things were to end as they 
had begun, it would he a marvel if there should be in Spain 
any king or lord of the lineage of the Ooths after the death of 
King Don Rodrigpi and therefore it imported much that he 
should leave behind him a remeinbranca of the customs of the 
Gothic kings, and of the manner in which they were wont to 
enter into battle, and how they went to war. And ha says, 
that the king used to go in a, car made after a strange fashion. 
The wheels of this car were made of the bones of elepliauts, 
and tliB aileWee was of fine silver, and the perch was of fine 
gold- It was dra,wn by two horses, who were of great size, 
ajid gentle; and upon the cor there was pitched a lent, so 
lai^ that it covered the whole oar ; and it was of fine cloth of 
gold, npon which were wrought all the great feats in arms 
which had been achieved tintil that time. And the pilhir of 
the tent was of gold ; and many stones of great value were set 
in it, which sent forth such splendor, that by night there was 
no need of ajiy other light therein. And the oar and the 
horses bore the same adornments as the king; and these were 
full of pearls, the largest which oonld be found. And in the 
middle of the car there was a seat placed against the pillar of 
the tent; and this seat was of groat price, insomuch that ths 
value of it cannot ha summed up, so many and so great were 
the stones which were set in it; and it was wrought so subtly, 
and of such rare workmanship, that they who saw it marvelled 
thereat. And upon this seat the king was seated, being lifted 
op so high thai all in the host, little or great, might behold 
him. And in this manner it was appointed that the king 
should go to war. And round about the car there were to go 
a thousand knights, who had all been knighted by the hand of 
the king, all armed ; and in the day of battle they were to be on 
(bot round about the oar; and all plighted homage to the king 
not to depart fiom it in any manner whatsoever, and tliat they 
would rather receive their death there than go from their 
place beside the car. And the king had his crown upon his 
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head. And in this guise all the kings of tiie Goths, who had 
beenlordaof Spun, were to go tobatUe; and this custom they 
had all observed till the King Don Rodrigo; but he, because 
of the great gi'ief which he had in his heart, would never 
ascend the car, neither did he go m it into the battle." — 
Part i. c. 215. 

Thai helm 
Whose Aoms, anad the Ihickeil of Ihifrag 
Entineat, had marked kU pretence. — I. p. 17. 

Morales describes this homed helmet from a coin : "Tiene 
de la una parte so roatro, harto difecanfe de los que en \«3 otras 
monedas de es tas reyes parecen. Tiene manera de estni- ar- 
mado, y salenle por cima de la oelada anas pantaa como onemos 
pequefios y dereohoa por ambos ladoa, que lo haoen estrano y 
eapant;ible." Floret has given this coin in his " Medallas de 
Espaiia," from the only one which was known tj> be in exist- 
ence, and which was then in the colleelJon of the Infante D. 
Gabriel. It was struck at Egilania, the present Idana, and, 
like all the coins of the Visigoth kings, is of the rudest kind: 
The lines which Morales describes are sufficiently apparent; 
and, if they are not intended for horns, it is impossible to guess 
what else they may have been meant to represent. 

" These Gothic coins," says P. D. Jeronymo Contador de 
Argote, " have a thousand barbarisms, as well in their letters 
as in other ch^jamataocfls. They mingle Greek oharaclera 
with Latin ones; and, in what regards the reUef or figure, 
nothing can be more dissimilar than the representation to the 
thing which it is intended to represent, I will relate what 
happened to me with one, however much B. Epdio de Albor- 
nos de Macedo may reprehend me for it in his 'Patacer Ana- 
thomico.' Valerio Pinto de Sa, an honorable citizen of Braga, 



s parts o: 






well-deserved mention, and of whose friendship I have been 
proud ever since I have been in that city, — gave me, some six 
or seven years ago, a gold coin of King Leovigildo, who was 
the first of the Gothic kings of Spain th,it coined money; for, 
Ijll then, both Qoths and Sneves nsod the Roman. I ex- 
amined it leism-ely; and what I clearly saw was a cross on the 
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one side upon sDine steps, and Boma ill-shaped latters around 
it; and on the reverse something, I knew not what. It seemed 
lo me like a tree, or a stake which shot out some branchas. 
Round about were some lattera, more distinct: I could not, 
howflTer, ascertain what the.v signifiad. It happened about 
that time tliat I had the honor of a visit from the most illus- 
trious Sr.D. Francisco de Almeida, then a moat worthy Acade- 
mician of the Royal Academy, and at -present a most deserv- 
ing and eminent Prmcipal of the Holy Patriarchal Chorch. 
He saw this coin; and he also was puzzled by the side which 
represented what I called a traa. He aaked me to lend It 
him, that he might examine it more at leisure. He took 
it awfty, and after some days returned it, suying that he had 
Bsamined it with a microscope, and that what I had taken 
for a stake was, without question, the portrait of King I*ovi- 
gildo. I confess that I was not jet entirely satisfied: how- 
ever, I showed it afterwards to divers persons, all of whom 
said they knew not what the siJd figure conld be; but, when 
Idasired them to see if it could be this portrait, they all agreed 
that it was. This ondeceivBd me; and, by looking at the coin 
in every possible light, at last I came to saa it also, and ac- 
knowledge the tnitli with the rest. And afterwards I found. 
Id the 'Dialogues of Antonio Agostinho,' treating of these 
Gothic coins, that there are some of such rude workmanship, 
that, where a face should be represented, some represent a 
pitcher, and others an urn." — J/emorias de Brago, t. iii. p. lix. 



Eehade the riner bear tie name of Joy. — 1. p. 17. 

Guadalete had been thus interpreted to Florez. (" EspaSa 
Sagrada," t. ix.p.53.) Earlier writers had asserted (but with- 
out proof) that the ancients called it Lethe; and the Moors 
added to these names their word for river. Lope de Vega 
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Com), sacft del pwlsSD espui 



Tie nrrompmssd Urn by to riyhl and Uft. — I. p. IS. 

Tlie French Jesuits relate of one of their converts in Cimadn, 
il Huron, by uiime Jean Armsnil Andeounmheii, that once 
" estant en guerre eschiinfff: au comhat, 11 s'eiifonfa si avont 
duns le9 daFts et les flgcbes des ennemls, qu'il fut Hbundotind 
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dea aiens dans le plus fort ie la mesl^e. Ce fut alots qu'il sa 
recommendtt pins particulkirement ^ Dieu: il aentil pour Iocs 

confiancB, il esc toftjoure ll pramiec el le plus svaat dims les 
perils, et jamais ne plHit, pour quelqne danger qu'il envisage. 
Je Toyois, disoit-ll, comma nne gresle de flSches venir fondra 
snr moy; ja n'aTois point d'autra bouclier pour !aa arrester, 
que la orojanca seule que Dleu diaposant de ma vie, il en feroit 
salon aa volante, Otote etrani/el letjeckes I'ecarlvieM A mea 
deua a>sttz,idnd,OiioU-il,gue.f(atCeaalorsqa'eUerenconirtla 
pointe d'm miiieim jai m contrt marit." ^ Relation de la N. 
Prance, 1843, p- 129- 

Jh found Ui.iielf un AnaS banks, 
Fastbythe Oiu/iun Stiiuois. — I. p- 21- 
The site of this monastery, which was one of the most 
flourishing seminariea of that age, is believed to have been two 
leagnes fi-om Merida, upon the Guadiana, where the Ennida, 
or Chapel of Cubillatm, stands at present, or was atandhig a 
fewyeaiH ago. The legend, from which 1 have taken such 
circumstances as might ensily have happened, and as suited 
my plan, was invented by a race of men, who, in the talent of 
invention, have left all poets and romaiieerB for behind tbem. 
Flflrez refers to Brito for it, and excuaaa himself from relating 
it, because it is not necessary to his • subject. In reality, he 
neither beliavad the story, nor chose to express his objections 
to it. His disbelief was probably founded upon the suspicious 
character of Brito, who was not at that time so decidedly 
condemned by his countrymen as he is at prasent, I ^ve 
the legend from this veracious Cistercian. Most of his other 
fabrications have been exploded i but this has given rise to 
Si popular and fiishionable idolatry, which still maintains Its 

" The monk did not venture to leave him sloiie in that dis- 
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together, aod save a venemble iinnge of the Vii^ln Mary our 
Lady, which in that ooiiTent flourished with great miracles, 
aud iind been broQght Trom the city oT Nazareth by a Greek 
monli, c;illad Cyriac, at aoch time as » heresy in Hie pnrta of 
the East arose against the use and Tenenition of imagesj and 
■with it a relic of the Apostle St. Barthoiomew, and another of 
St. Bras, which were liept in an ivory ootTer; for it would be 
a great siiorilege to leave thetn exposed to the ill-treatment of 
buititrians, who, according to public fume, left neither temple 
nor sacred place which they did not profane, casting tlie imnges 
into tlie fire, and dragging them at their hoiees' tails for a 
greater opprobrium to the baptized people. The king, seeing 
himself thus conjured by the passion of onr Redeemer Jesus 
Christ, in whom alone he had consolation and hope of remedy, 
and considering the piety of the thing in which he was chosen 
for companion, let himself be oyercome by hie entreaties; and 
tailing ill bis arms the Uttle image of our I<ady, and Romano 
the coffer with the relics, and some provision for the journey, 
they struck into the middle of Portugal, liaving Iheir faces 
alway towards the west, and seeking the coast of the ocean 
sea, because in those times it was a land more solitary, aud less 
frequented by the people, wliere Ihey thought the Moors would 
not reach so soon ; becunse, as there were no countries to con- 
quer in Oiose parts, there was no occasion which should lead 
them thither. Tweuty and six days the two companions tra- 
velled without touching at any inhabited place; and, after 
enduring many difficulties in crossing monntains and fording 
rivers, they bad sight of the ocean sea on the aad of November, 
being the day of the Virgin Martyr St. Ceciiia; and, as if in that 
place they should have an end of thek labors, they took some 
comfort, and gave thanks to God for that he had saved them 
from ttie hand of their enemies. The place which they 
reached is In the CSmftw of Aicobafa, near to where we now 
see the town of Pedenieira, on the eastern side of wiiich there 
rise)-, in the midst of certain sands, a hill of rock aud Arm land, 
somewhat prolonged from north to south, so lofty and well 
proportioned that it seemetli miraculously placed in that site, 
being surrounded on all sides with pl^na covered with sand, 
without height or rock l^ which it appears couuected. And 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



296 SOUTHET9 POEMS. 

forasmuch as the manner thereof draws to it the oyes of who- 
Boever beholds this worit of nature, the king and the monk 
desued to ascend the height of it, to see whether it would 
^ord a place for them in which to pass their lives. They 
found thei'e a little hermitage wilh a holy crucitix, nnd no 
other signs of man, save only a plain tomb, without writing oc 
epitaph to declare whose it might be. The situation of the 
place, which, ascending to a notuble height, gives a prospect 
by sea and by land as far as the eyes can reach, and the sudden 
sight of the cruoiflx, caused in the mind of the king such ex- 
oiUment and so great coneolation, that, embracing the foot of 
the cross, he lay there melting away in riTers of tears, — not 
now of grief for the kingdoms and dominions which he had 
lost, but of consolation In seeing that in exchange the crucified 
Jesus himself had in this solitary mountain offered himself to 
him, in whose company he resolved to pass the remiiinder of 
his life ; and this he declared to the monk, who Co content him, 
and also because he saw that the place was convenient for 
contemplation, approved the king's resolve, and Khodo there 
with him some days; during which, perceiving some incoif 
veaience in living upon the summit of the mountain, from 
whence it was necessary to descend with much labor, whenever 
they would drink, or seek for herbs and fruits for their food ; 
and moreover, understanding that it was the king's desire 
to remain there alone, that he might vent himself in tears and 
exclamations, which he made oftenUmes before the image of 
Christ, he went, with his consent, to a place a little more than 
B mile from the mountain, which, being on the one side smooth 
and of easy approach, hangs on the ofher over the sea wilh so 
huge a precipice that it is two hundred fathoms in perpendicu- 
lar height, fi'om the top of the rock to the water. There, be- 
tween two great rooks, each of which projoofs over the sea, 
hanging suspended from the height in such a form that they 
seem to threaten destruction to him who sees them from the 
beach, Romano found a little cave, made naturally in the cliEf, 
which he enkrged with some wails of loose stone, bniit up 
with his own hands ; and, having thus mode a sort of hermitage, 
he placed therein the image of the Vhgin Mary of Nazareth, 
which he had brought from tlie Cauliuean convent, and which. 
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being small and of a dark color, with the infant Jesus in ila 
arms, hath in the countenance a certain perfection, with a 
modesty so remarltable, that at first sight it presents something 
mh^cuiousi and having been Itnown and venerated so great a 
nnmber of jeara, during many of which it was in a place which 
did not protect it from the inj uries of weather, it hath never 
been paintfld, neither hath it been found necessary to renew It 
ThB situation of this hermitage was, and is now, witliin sight 
of the moontain where the king dwelt; and, though the me- 
morials from whence I am deriving the circumstances of these 
events do not specify it, it is to be believed that tliey often saw 
each other, and held such divine communion as their mode of 
life and tlib holiness of the place required ; especially consider- 
ing the great temptations of the Devil which the king suffered 
at the beginning of his penitence, for which the counsels and 
inslmctions of the monk would be necessary, and the aid of 
hia prnjerB, and the presence of tiie relics of St. Bartholomew, 
which mh^culously saved him many times from various illn- 
sions nf the enemy. And in these our days there aie seen upon 
the top of the mountain, in tha living rock, certain human foot- 
steps, and others of adifferent form, whicli the common people, 
without knowing the person, affirm to be tlie footsteps of St 
Bartbolomew and the Devil, who was there defeated and hi« 
illusions confounded by the saint, coming m dd of a devout 
man who called upon him in tlie force of his tribulation. This 
must have been the king (tliough the common people know It 
not), whom tha saint thns visibly aided ( and he chose, that, for 
a memorhil of this aid, and of the power which God has ^ven 
hhn over the evil spirits, these marks should remain impressed 
upon the living rock. And tlie ancient name of the mountwn 
being Seano, it was changed into that of the apostle, and is 
Gftlled at present St. Bartliolomew'Sj and the hermitage which 
remains upon the top of it Is under tlie Invocation of the same 
saint and of St. Bras, which must iiave arisen from tha relics 
of these two saints lliat Romano brought with him, and left 
with the king for his consoladon when he withdrew with the 
image of Our Lady to the place of which wa have spoken, 
where ha hved little more than a year; and then, knowing the 
time of his death, he oommunioated it to the king, beseeching 
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him that, in reyulUil for the love with which he had accom- 
panied him, he would remember to pray to God for his BOnl, 
and would give his body to the earth, from which it had 
sprang; and that, having to depart from tlial land, he mould 
leave there the image and the relics in such manner as he 
should dispose them before he died. With that, Romano de- 
parted to enjoy the reward deserved by his labors, leaving the 
king with fresh occasion of griaf for want of so good a com- 
panion. Of what more passed ia this place, and of the temp- 
tations and tribulations which he endured till the end of bis 
life, there is no antbentio historian nor memorial wbich should 
certify them, more than some relaUons mingled witb fabulous 
tales in the ancient ' Chronicle of King Don Bodrigo,' where, 
among the truths which are taken from the Moor Rasis, there 
■re many things notoriously impossible; such as the journey 
which the king took, being goided by a white oloud Oil he 
came near Vlseo, and the penuice in which he ended his life 
tliere, enclosing himself alive in a certiiin tonib with a serpent 
which he had bred for that purpose. But, as these are things 
difficult t« believe, we will pass them over in silence, leaving 
to the judgment of the curiooa the credit which an ancient 
picture deserves, still existing near Vlseo, in the chiirch of 
St. Hichaei, over the tomb of the said King Don Boderick, in 
which is seen a serpent painted with two beads; and in the 
tomb itself, which is of wrought stone, a round hole, through 
which they say that the snake entered. That which is certain 
of all this is, as our historians relate, that the king came to 
this place, and in the hermitage of St. Michael, which we now 



ended his 



t penance, t 



knowing the manner thereof; i 
memorial clearer than that in process of time a writing was 
found upon a certain tomb in this church with these words, — • 
HiC BEQVIEaClT EdDEBICDS, UI.TIMUS Bex Gothorum, 

'Here rests Boderick, the lust King of the Goths.' I remember 
to have seen these very words written in black upon an arch 
of the wuli, which is over the tomb of the king, although the 
Archbishop Don Bodrigo, and they who follow him, give a 
longer inscription, not observing tliat nil which he has added 
are liis own curses and imprecadons upon Count Don Julian 
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{m Ambrosio de Morales has properly remarked, following tlie 
Bishop of Salamanca nnd others), and not parts of the same 
inscription, as they make them. The church in whicli is the 
tomb of the king is at present very smaL, and of great anti- 
qnity, especially the first chapel,jomed to which on either side 
is a cell of the same length, but narrow, and dark also, having 
no mor« light Uian what enters through a little window open- 
ing to the east. In one of these cells (that which Is on the 
south side) it ia said that a certiun hermit dwell, by whose 
advica the king goremed himself in the 






sails of the 



chapel, on the Epistle side. Id the other cell (which is on 
the north) the king passed his life, paying now, in the stnutr 
ness of that place, for the largeness of his palaces, and the 
liberties of his former life, whereby h« hud ofi'ended his 
Creator. And in the wall of the chapel which answers to the 
Gospel side, there remains a sort of arch, in which tho tomb 
is seen, wherein are his bones; and it is devoutly visited by 
the natives, who believe that through his means tho Lord 
does miracles there upon persons afBicted with agues and other 
like maladies. Under the said arch, in Ihe part answering tfl 
it In the inside of the cell, I saw painted on the wall the her- 
mit and the king, with the serpent with two heads; and I read 
the letters which are given above, all defaced by lime, and 
bearing marks of great antiquity, yet so Uiat they could dis- 
tinctly be seen. The tomb is flat, and made of a single stone, 
in which a man's body can scareely find room. When I saw 
it, it was open ; the slone which had served to cover it not be. 
ing there, neither the bones of tlie king, which they told me 
iiad been carried into Castile some years before, but in what 
manner Ihey knew not, nor by whose order; neltber could I 
discover, by all the inquiries which I made among the old 
people of that city, who had reason to be aoquamted with a 
thing of so much importance, if it were as certain as some of 
them affirmed it to be." — Brilo: MvnaTchia Ltailana, p. ii. 
1. T, c. 3. 

" The great venerableness of the image of our Lady of 
Nazareth, wbich the king left hidden in the very pl:ice where 
Romano in his lifetime had phiced it, and the continuuJ miracle 
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which she showed formerly, and etiil shows," induced F. Ber- 
nardo de Brito to continue the history of this image, which, 
no doubt he did the mora willingly because he bears h part in 
it himself. In the days of Atfonso Henriquez, the first king 
of Portugal, this part of the country was governed by D, Fuaa 
Boupinho, a knight fiitnous in the Portnguese chronicles, who 
resided in the castle at Porto de Moa. This Dom Fnas, 
" when he saw the land secura from enemies, used often to go 
out hunting among the sands and thicketa between the town 
and the sea, where, in those days, there used to t>e great store 
of gamej and even now, tiiongh tlie land is so populotis, there 
ia still some; and as he followed this exercise, Iha proper pas- 
Ume of nobla and spirited men, and came sometimes to the 
seashore, he canie upon that remarkable rock, which, being 
level on the side of the north, and on a line with the Bat 
country, ends towards the south in a precipice over tlie waves 
of the sea, of a prodigious height, causing the greater admira- 
tion to him who, going over tha pUin country without finding 
any irreguhuity, finds himseir, when least eipecting it, sud- 
denly on Uie summit of such a height And, as he was cnrl- 
onsly regarding this natural wonder, he perceived, batween the 
two biggest clifis which stand oot from the ground and project 
over the sea, a sort of house built of loose stones, which, from 
its form and antiquity, made him go himself to examine it; 
and, descending by the chasm betweep the two mcks, he en- 
tered into a low cavern, where, upon a little altar, ha saw the 
venerable image of the Virgin Mary of Nazareth, being of 
such perfection and modesty as are found in very few images 
of that size. The Catholic knight veneratad it with all sub- 
mission, and would have removed it to his castle of Porto de 
Mos, to have it held in more veneration, but that he feared to 
offend it if be should move it from a habitation wher* it had 
abode for so many years. This consideration made him leave 
it for the present in the same place and manner in which he 
found it i and although he visited it afterwards when in conrae 
of Oie ehase he came to those parts, nevertheless he never 
took in hand to improve the poor hermitiige in which it was, 
nor ivould he liave done it if the Virgin had not saved him fiom 
a notorious danger of death, which, pevad venture, God per- 
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mitted OS a punishment for his negligence, and iu Oiis manner 
to make the virtue of the holy image manifest to the worid. 
It wns thus, tl^at, going to his ordinaty exBrciae of the chase, 
in the month of September, in the year of Christ 1183, and 
on the Itth of the month, lieing the day on wliich the church 
celebrates the tfeatival of the ExaltaUon of tlie Cross upon the 
which Christ redeemed the human race, as tlie day rose thicli 
■with oloods, whicli ordinarily arise from the sea, and the coun- 
try round about could not be seen by reason of the clouds, 
save for a little space, it befell that the dogs put up a stag (if 
indeed it were one), and Dom Fuas, pressing bis horse in pur- 
suit, without fear of any danger, because he thought it was 
ail pliuu ground, and the mist hindered him from seeing where 
he was, found himself upon the very edge of the rock on the 
precipice, two hundred fathoms above the sea, at a moment 
when it was no longer in his power to turn the reins, nor 
could be do any thing more than invoke the succors of the 
Virgin Mary, whose image was in that place; and she suc- 
cored him in such a manner, that, less than two palms from 
the edge of the rook, on a long and narrow point thereof, the 
horse stopped as if it bad been made of stone, the marks of his 
hoofe remaining in proof of the mlmcle imprinted in the living 
rock, such as at ibis day they are seen by all strangers and 
persons on pilgrimage, who go to visit the hnage of Our 
Lady! and it is a notable thing, and deserving of serious con- 
sideration, to see that in the midst of this rock, upon which 
the miracle happened, and on the side towards the east, and in 
a part where, because it is suspended in the air, it is not possi- 
ble that any human being could reach. Nature herself has 
impressed a cross as if uiuled to the hardness of the rock, as 
though she liad sanctified that cliff therewith, and marked it 
with that holy sign, to be the theatre in which the miraculous 
circumstance was to he celebrated; which, by reason that it 
took place on the day of the Esaltation of the Cross, seemed 
as if it showed the honor and glory which should from thence 
redound to the Lord who redeemed us thereon. Dom Fuas, 
seeing himself delivered from so great danger, and knowing 
from whence the grace had come to him, went to the little 
hermitage, where, with thatgreat devotion which the presence 
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of the miracio occaainned, he gave intiDite thanks to Our Lady, 
dccusiiig himMlf before her of having negleoled to repair the 
house, and promising all the amends which lijs pOBsihility per- 
mitted. His huntsmen afterwnrdB arrived, following the track 
of the horaa, and knowing the marvel which had occurred, 
they prostrated themselves before the image of Our Lady, 
adding with their astonishment to the devotion of Dom Fuas, 
who, hearing that the stag had not been seen, and that the 
dogs had found no track of him in any part, though one had 
been represented before him to draw him on, understood that 
it was an Illusion of the Devil, seeking by that means to make 
him perish miaarably. All these conaideratiouB enhanced the 
greatness of the miracle, and the obligations of Dom Fuas, 
who, tarrying there some days, made workmen come from 
Leyria and Porto de Mos, to make another hermitage, in which 
the Lady should be more venerated;' and, aa tliey were demo- 
lishing the first, they found placed between the atones of the 
altar a little box of ivory, and within it relics of St. Bras, 
St. Bartholomew, and other slants, with a parchment, wherem 
a. rehition was given of how and at what time those relics and 
the image were brought there, according as lias been aforesaid. 
A vaulted chapel was soon made, after a good form for times 
so ancient, over the very place where the Lady had been ; and, 
to the end that it might be seen from all sides, they left it open 
with four arches, which in process of time were closed, to 
prevent the damage which the rains and storms did within the 
chapel; and iu this manner it remains hi our days. The Lady 
remiuned in her phice, being soon known and visited by the 
feithfol, who flocked there upon the fame of her appearance: 
tlie valiant and holy king D. Aft'onso Henriquez, being one of 
the first whom Dom Fuas advised of what had happened, and 
he, accompanied with the great persons of his court, and with 
hts son, D. Sanobo, came to visit the Im^ge of the Lady, and 
eee with bis own eyes the marks of so rare a mimcle as that 
which had taken place; and, with his ctmsent, D. Fuas made 
a donation to the Lady of a certain quantity of land round 
about, which was at that time a wild thicket, and for the 
greater part is so still, being well nigh all wild sands incapable 
of giving fruit, and would produce nothing more than heath 
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and some wild pine trees. And because it establishes, Uie 
truth of all that I have said, and relates in its own raannw 
the history of the image of tho Lady, 1 will place it hera in the 
form in which I saw it in the Record Room at Aleoba^ai, 
preserving throughout the Latin anB the barbarism of its com- 
po 'f which is as folJowsi — 

Sub nomine Patria, nee non et ejus prolis, in nnios po- 
D D atis, incipit carta donatlonis, necnon et devotionis, 
II m g Fuas Bupinho tenens Porto de Mos, at terram da 
A bir OS sqne Leirenam, et Turres Veteres, feeio Ecclesiie 
se t ai SB de Nazareth, qu» de pauco tempore aurgil fnn- 
p mare, ubi de axcalia antiquis jacebat, inter laptdea 
plnas multas, de tota ilia terra qnw jncet inter flumina quse 
vonit per Al m m d f " 

dividitur de mod fl m A q o- 

modo vadit p as te m re m 

Patayas Qsq fl ora ri am g 

de rego Alf so pe m re 

seriem adproimEoc Beae seg m 

feci supra mre inie rpuimmre la 

salvatos per pietatem Dei et Beatss Marite quam vocant de 
Nazaret^ tali sueeau. Cnm manerem in Castro Porto de Mos, 
et iode veniebam ad ooidendos venatos, per Melvam et matam 
de Patayas -nsqne ad mare, supra quam inveni funiam, et par- 
vam domunoulara inter arbustos et vepres, in qua erat una 
im^oVii^inis Marite, etveueravimu9illara,eta!)ivimnsiiide! 
veni deinde xviii kal. Octobris, circa dictum locum, cum magna 
obacucatione nebuliB sparia super totam terram, et invenimua 
vcDotum, tres quern fui in men equo, usque venirem ad esbar- 
rondadairo supra raara, quod cadit ajuso sine menaura hominla 
et pavet viaus si cemit furnam eadenteni ad aqoas. Pavi ego 
miser peccaBir, et venit ad remenjbranoam de imagine ibi 
posita, et magna voce dixi, Sancta Maria vai- Beuedlcta 
sit ilia in mulieribus, quia meum equum sicut si esset lapie 
fecit stare, pedibua Axis in lapida, et erat jam VBiatus eslm 
terram in punta de saito super mare. Descend! de equo, et 
veni ad locum ubi erat imago, et ploravi et gratUis feci, et ve- 
nemnt monteiros et viderunt, et iaudaveruiit Denm ot Beatam 
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Mariam. Misi homines per' Leirenam at Porto de Moa, et per 
looa vicintt, ut venjreiit Alvaniraa, et fiioerent ecolesiam bono 
opere openitsni de foniice et lupide, et jam laudetur Deos 
finita est. Nos 'ero non soiebamus onde esset, et nnde Tenis- 
setistii imagoi Bed eoce citm deslruebatur altare per Alvanires, 
iurenta est aivnta de ebore antlquo, et in ills nao envoltorio ia 
quo eraaC ossa aliqnonun eanotorum, et oartnla cum hac in- 
Bcriptionei Hio aunt reliqui* Sanctorum Bloau et Bartholomei 
AposMli, quas detalit a Monaaterio Caubniana Romatms. mo- 
nachus, slmul cum venerabDi imagine Virgmis Mante de Na- 
Bftreth, quse olim in Nazareth civitale Qallde^e multia ran^enlia 
olsrueral, et inde asportata per Grteoum moiiaehum nomme 
Cyriacnm, GoUiorum Regum tempore, m prcedicto monastecio 
per multum temporis mansarat, quo utque Hi'pania a. Maoris 
debelata, et Eei Rodericus superatua m prtelio, solus, lacrj ma- 
bilia, abjectus, et pene deficiens pervenit ad priefatum mouas- 
terinm Cauliniana, ibique a pr^dicto Romano poenitentiaa et 
EuchariBtiai Sncrameiitia susceptis, pariter cum illo, cum ima- 
gine, et reliquiis ad Seanum montem peryenerunt 10 kaL 
Decemb. in quo rex solus per annum integrum permanait, in 
Kccleaia ibi iuventa cum Christi crucifisi imagine, et ignoto 
sepulohro. Komanua vera cum hao Sacra Virginia effigie inter 
duo ista BHsa, usque ad extremura vitje permansit ; et ne futu- 
ris temporibua aliquem ignomntia teneat, hiec cum reliquiis 
SBcria in hac extremis orbis parte lecondimus. Dens iata om- 
nia a Mauronini manibus servet. Amen. De his lectis et a 
Presbyterie apertls satis mnltnm sumua gavisi, quia nomen de 
Sanctis reUquiis, et de Vii^ne Ecivimns, et at memoreiitur per 
semper in ista serie tfistamenti soribere feciniua. Do igitur 
pcaedictam hrereditatem pro reparatione prefatie Eoelesiee cum 
pascuis, et aquia, de monte in fonte, ingressibua et regreasibus, 
quantum a prestitum liominis est, et illam in melhiorato foro 
aljquis potest babere per se. Ne igitar aliquis homo de noatris 
yel de eatraneis hoc factum nostrum ad irmmpendum veuiat, 
quod ei tentaverit peohe ad domiuum terrie treoenloa marabi- 
tinos, et carta nihilominus in suo robore permaneat, et insnper 
ledeat excommunicatus et cum Juda proditore pnenas luat 
dsmnalorum, Faot« series teslaraenti vi Idus Decemb. era 
M.CLXX., Alfoiisus Portugalls Res confirm. Sancioa Kes 
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confirm Kegina Dona Tiraaia oonflnn Petnis Femandei 
regis SHncii dapifer confirm Menendns Gunsalui ejnsijem 
ign f firm Donae loannes Fernandez ouriffi regis ma- 

d m tiBrm Donos Jullaims Cancellarius regis confirm. 

Marti Gonsalui Pretor Colimbntc confirm. Petrna OniBriK 
C pell regis confirm. Menendns Abbas confirm. Theo- 
tom 1. FemanduE Nnnia, testis. Egeaa Nuniz, testis. 

D T 1 t stls. Petrus Nuniz, testis. Ferniuidus Vermundi, 
test L ianos Presbyter notayit.' 

" This deed, which establishes aU the principal facts th»t I 
have related, did not take efiect, because the lands of which It 
disposed wer« alreadj part of the Omtes of AIcobo9a, which 
King Don Affonao had ^ven some years before to onr father 
St B m ); and Dom Fuas compensated for them with cer- 
ta p ] ties near FombftJ, as is proved by another writing 
an X d t the former, but which I forbear to insert, as apper- 
taining 1 tile to the thread of my history; and, resiiming the 
ou th eof, yoa must know, that the image of the Virgin 
Mary f N izareth remiuned in the chapel which Dom Fnas 
mad f t till the year of Christ 18TT, in the which. King 
Dom Fernando of Portngal founded for it the house in which 
it now is, having been enlarged and beautified by Qneen Dona 
Lianor, wife of King Dom Joam II., and surronnded with 
porticoes by King Dom Manoel. And now, in our times, a 
chapel {eapela BtorJ of good fabric has leen buill^ with volun- 
tary contributions and the rents of the brotherhood; and in 
tbe old hermitage founded by Dom Fnas I., with the help of 
some devout persons, had another chapel opened under ground, 
in order to discover the very rock and cavern in which the 
holy image had been hidden so great a number of yeais. 
There is a descent to it by eight or ten steps i and a notable 
conaohiUon it is to those who consider the great antiquity of 
that sanctuary. And, for that the memory of things so re- 
markable onght not to he lost, I composed an insoripKon briefly 
recounting the whole; and Dr. Rny Louren9o, who was then 
Provedor of the Comarca of Leyria, and visitor of the said 
church for tie king, ordered it to be engraven in marble. It 
is as follows : — 

" ' Sacra Vii^inia Marise veneran4a imago, a Monasterio 
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Cauliniana prope Emeritnm, quo Qothorum tempore, a Naia- 
cetli traiislatn, minioolis elarueral, in ([eneciiJi Hispaniw claiie, 
Ann. Dili. DCCXIIIl. a Romano monacho, comite, Ot fsrtnr, 
Rodarico Eege, ad hajio asti-emam orbis partem adduoitnr, in 
^na dnm unus moritur, alter profioiscitnr, par CCCCLXIX. 
annoe inter dno hiBC prosrupta saxa sub parro delituit tngurio: 
deinde a Fua Ropinio, Portus Molarmn dace, anno Domini 
MCLXXXIL (ut ipse in dooatlone testatur), inventa, dnm 
Incaute ngiliito equa fngftcem, fictumque fbrle, insequitur cer- 
Turo, ad nltimumque immanis hiyua prrecipitii cunanm, jam 
jam ruituma acoHdit, nomine Virginia Invooato, a ruina, et 
mortis fiiucibus ereptus, lioc ei priua dedioat saoellum; tan- 
dem a Feniinando Portugaliie Rege, ad mojnB allud templum, 
qnod ipse a tnodamentis ereseiat transfertur. Ann. Domini 
MCCCLXXVII. Vicgini et perpetuitati, D. D. F. B. U. B. bk 

" From lliese things, taken as faithfully aa I possibly conld 
from the deed of gift and from history, we see oloarly the 
great antiquity of this sanctuary, since it is eight hundred and 
ninety-three years since the image of the Lady was tirought 
to the place where it now isj and, althou(^ we do not know 
the exact year in which it was brought from Naaireth, it is 
certain, at least, that it was before King Reoaredo, who began 
to reign in the year of Christ 5Se ; bo that it is a thousand and 
twenty-one years, a little more or less, since it came to Spain : 
and as it came then, as one well known, and celebrated for 
miracles in the parts of the East, it may well be understood that 
this is one of the most famous and ancient imager, and nearest 
to the times of Uie apostles, that the world at present poases- 
»ea." — B'-ito ! Mmarchia /-uiiinnn, p. 2, 1, vii. c. i. 

This legend cannot have been inventfld before Emanuel's 
leign! for Duarte GalavMn says nothing of it in his "Chroni- 
cle of AEfonso Henriquez," though he relates the e-^ploils and 
death of D. Fuas Roupinho. I believe there is no earlier 
anthority for it than Bernardo de Bnio himaell It is one of 
many articles of the same kind from the great manufactory 
of Alcobn?!!, and is at lliis day as firmlv believed b^ the peo- 
ple of Portugal as any article of the Christian fnlh How, 
indeed, should they 1^1 lo believe It ? 1 have a prmt — ■ it is 
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one of the most popular devotional prints in Portugsl — which 
represents the niiracla. The diabolical stag is flyiiij! down the 
precipice, and looking back with a wicked turn of tlie head, 
In hopes of seaing Dom Fuas follow him; the horse is rearing 
up with his hind feet upon the bank of the precipicci the 
knight has dropped his honting-spBar, his cocked hat is falliag 
behind him, and an axolarantion to the Virgin is coming ont 
of bis mouth! the Virgin with a crown upon her hettd, and 
the Babe, with a crown upon his, at her breast, appear In the 
Bky amidst clouds of glory. "N. S. de Nniari" is written 
above this precious print, and this more precious infijrmation 
below it, — " 0. Emo. Snr. Cardeal Patriaccha concede 60 dias 
de Indnlga. & qm. rezar huma have Ma. diante desta Image." — 
{His eminenoy the cardinal-patriarch grants fifty days' indl^^ 
gence to whosoever shall say an Ave-Maria before this image. ) 
The print Is included, and plenty of Ave-Marias are said be- 
fore it in full feith; for this JViKJoSenfeB-arfeiftiaiiiSiB in high 
vogue. Before the French invasion, this fiimous image nsed 
annnally to be escorted by the court to Cape Esplohel. In 
1786, 1 happened to be upon the Tagus at the time of her em- 
baitation at Belem. She was carried in a sort of sedan-ch^, 
of which the fashion resembled that of the lord-mayor's coach. 
A processional gun-boat preceded the image and the court; 
and 1 was literally caught in a shower of rockets, if any of 
which had fallen upon the heretical beads of me and my com- 
panion, it would not improbably have been considered as a 
new miracle wrought by tlie wonder-working Senhora. 

In Jnly, 1808, the French, under General Thomiftrea, robbed 
this church of Our Lady of Nazareth. Their booty, in jewels 
and plate, was esUmoted at more than two hundred tboasnnd 
oruiados. Jose AcEurBio das Keves, the Portuguese bislorian 
of those disastrous times, expresses his surprise that no means 
should have been taken by those who had the care of these 
treasures, for securing them in time. Care, however, seems to 
have been taken of the Great Diana of the Temple; for, though 
It Is staled that they destroyed or injured several images, no 
mention is made of any insult or dnninge having been offered 
to this. Tbey sacked the town, and set fire to it; but it es. 
oaped with the loss of only thirteen or fourteen houses. The 
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suburb or Yinage. 


on the beach, was leas for 


tunate: there, only 


four houses of mo 


™ than three huiidrad rem 


ainedunoonsnmed; 


and nil the boats 




tstroyed. — ffisliwTo 


ia Invasam, &c., 1 


1. iv. p. 8&. 





Sjn-eudms his hanAs and lifting vp his face, &c. — I. p- 23. 

Mj friend Walter Scott's "Vision of Don Eoderick" sup- 
plies a singular contrast to the pietare which ia represenled ir 
this pasaage. I have great pleasure in quoting tlie stanzas 
if the contrast had been inleutioDal, it could not have beei 






This part of the slory is thus nakedly stated by Dr. Anrlr 
da Sylva Mascarenhaa, in a long narrative poem with thi 
title, " A Itetrui^am de Espanha, Restaura^am Summaria d 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



I RODERICK. 



MODge veo alll por d^miileiro 
diBC^n;aili> Key a03 aK3 davs., 



Lao^oliaelllB aoa pea, c 



The fimrlh «:eek of r!iei>- pmn/ul ^ 



Some new aualeriln, vnkeard of yet 

la Syrian feUs nf glory or IhesaJida 

Of MUit Efiypt. — II. p. 31. 

Egypt has been, ftom the earliest ages, the theatre of the 

(lost abject and absiird enperstiOonSj and very little benefit 

v&a produced by a oonveision which exchanged crocodiles 

nd monkeys for monks and monntebanks. The first monaa- 

ery is said to have been eftabliahed in that country by St. 
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Anthony the Grent, towiiriia the close of the third centniy. 
u w. ^\.r. ™.t. m snlltude." said the saint, " is saved fi^om three 
■ speech, and of 






nmintain the Btroggle ogaiuat his 



heart." — -Jc(« Sanclomm, t. ii. p. 143. Indolence 

not the only virtue which he and his disciples intraduced into 
the catalogue of Christian perfections. S. Eofraxift entered a 
convent consisting of a hundred and thirty nuna, not one of 
■whom had ever washed her feet: the very mention of the bath 
was an abomination to them. — Aeta Sanctonan, March IB. 
St. Macarlus had renounced roost of the decencies of lifej 
■ but he relnrned one day to his convent, humbled and morti- 
fied, esclftiming, " I am not yet a monk, hut I have seen 
monks 1 " B>r he liad met two of these wrstcliea starlt naked. — 
Acta Saaclonan, i. p. 107. 

The principles which these madmen established were, that 
every indulgence is sinful ; that whatever is gratifying to the 
bod3 m h J ri t th I th t m proportion as man 

fit rro 1 po h m If h pi i 
ti f t ral ff I 



sesh 


Creator; that the 


tf 


m God; and that 


dhyl 


who would be 


plesh 






in tlie Bomish. 


th q 


1 power of the 


lyf 


t me); but some 


y ' 


ally exclude a 



f th rrupted f n t Chn 

Tl] re i p 5s g th B bli tbeca Orientalis" 

of A'^emnnns, m «hich the desert ar pposed to have 
been originaliy intended for the uic of the?e saint- Lompen 
sating for their Bterilit\ by the nbundant crop of virtues which 
they were to produce In illi vera soli i aatitate, quie procul 
a Mlh npiB quHquaver-us latisaime protenditur non tirbes 
noil domicilin non ngri non arbore- sed desertum, arena, 
ferte non tamen banc terrie partem (ut Eucbeni verbis ular) 
inulilem et inhonoratam dimisit Deu» quum in pnmordiis 
return omnui m sapientiS faceret et -ingula quaque f^ituris 
nsibua apta dislingaeret sed cnnola non magis pr^sentts 
magmficentia, quaro fnturi praBscienlii oreana, ventuns nt 
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arWtPOr, Sanctis Eremum parHvit. Credo, his illam Iwupletem 
frnctibus volnit, et pro iodnlgentioris nnturw Tice, hwic Sancto- 
rum dare frecundiam, ut sic pinpiesoerent fines deserti; Et 
quum irrigaret de superioribns sais monies, abundiiiBt quoque 
roultiplioata fruge convalles locoruraqne damna supplice t, quum 
habitatiooeni 5t«rilero habitatore ditaret." 

" If tbe ways of religion," sajs South, " are ways of plaa- 
aantiiesB, such as ore not ways of pleasantness ore not truly 
and properly ways of religion. Upon which ground it is easy 
to see what judgment is to be passed npon all those affected, 
uncommonded, absurd austerities, so much prized and exei^ 
oised by some of the Eomish profession. Pilgrimages, going 
barefoot, hair-shirts and whips, with other sach gospel artillery, 
are their only helps to devotion; things never enjoined, either 
by the prophets under tbe Jewish, or by the apostles under 
the Christian economy, who yet sorely undeistood the proper 
and the most efficacious instruments of piety, as well as any 
confessor or friar of all the order of St. Francis, or any oasuist 
whatsoever. 

" It seems that with them a man sometimes cannot be a 
penitent, unless he also turns vagabond, and foots it to Jerusa- 
lem, or wanders over this or that part of the world to visit the 
shrines of sooli or sach a pretended saint, though perhaps In 
Ms life ten times more ridiculous than themselves. Thus, 
that which was Cain's error is become their religion. He tliat 
thinks to espUte a sin by going barefoot, only makes one foUy 
the atonement for another. Paul, indeed, was scourged and 
beaten by the Jews, but we never read that he beat or scourged 
himself; and if they think that bis leepng mukr of his bo^ 
imports so mnch, they must first prove that the body cannot 
be kept under by a virtuous mind, and that the mind cannot be 
made virtuous but by a scourge, and consequently that thongs 
and whipMjord are means of grace, and things necessary to 
salvation. Tb tr th f ' g 1 d per than 

their skin, it poss bl h th y g th m Ives into 

very great in p m ts 

" But th J w 11 fi d th t hod !) re t h not the 
soul; and th t th p d It t ess was 

ever mortifi d by rporeal d ph t t th b ck, but 
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the heart that must bleed for Ein; and, consequently, that in 
Iheir whole course the j are like men out of their way: let 
them lash on never so fast, they are not at all the nearer to 
their journey's endi and, howsoever they deceive themselves 
and others, they may aa well eipect to bring a cart as a soul 
to heaven by such means." — Sermoat, vol. i. p. 34. 

M thole iBfedi 

She foUiraed her dear Im-d Theod^fred 
liusUla laid aside. — II, p. 32. 
" Vide nuperipse in Hiapaniis constltutis et admiratus sum 
antiquum hunc moreni, ah Blspanis adhuc omnibus observari ; 
mortui quippe oxore maritns, mortuo marito conjnx, mortuis 
filiis patres, mortuis patribus filii, defunGtls quihualibet cogna- 
tia c<q^ati, extinctis quodlibet caau amicis amici, statim anna 
deponunt, sericas vestes, peregrlnarum pellium tegmina abji- 
ciunt, totumqae penitua multi colorem, ac pcetioanm habitum 
abdicantes, nigris tantum vilibaeque indumentis se eontegant. 
8io criiiibus propriis sic jumenlomm suorum candis decurta- 
Hb, aeque et ipsa atro prorsus colore denigrant. TalLbnB luctui 
doloriave insignibus, subtraotoa chariasimos deflent, et integri 
ad minus spatium anni, in tali mserore pubUca lege oonsn- 
lanat." —PelH Veneridiilit I^isl. gmledia Tepea, t. vii. ff. 21. 



Her eyeless hiabaiid. — II. p. 32 

Witiza put out the eyea of Theodofred, — 

para la monarohia," says Ferraras. This v 

mode of iiioapaeitating a rival for the dirone. 



audaba fmbargadD, 



iring the dark ages aboun 
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endeavored, towards the middle of the Be^enteenth century, to 
introdocfl the atyle^mate into ouc prose after it had been 
banished from poetry. In the East, the pracOce 13 sUll con- 
tinued. When Alboqnerqua tookposBSSsionof Ormuz.he sent 
to Portugal fifteen of its former kings, whom he found there, 
each of whom, in his turn, had been deposed and blinded ! 

In the semi-barbarous stage of society, any kind of per- 
sonal blemish seems to have been considered as disqualifying 
a prince from the succession, like the law of the Nazareiies 
Torwerlh, the son of Owen Gwynedh, was set aside in Wales 
because of his broken nose; Count Oliba, in Barcelona, ba- 
canse he could never speak till he had stamped with bis foot 
three times hke a goat. " Aquest OUba ftare del Conts en Gnia 
no era a dret de sos membras. Car lo dit Oliba james no podia 
norlar si primer no donas colps ab lo pen en terra quart sino 
Yegodes,axi comsi fos oabraj e per aquesta niho li fou imposat 
lo nom,'dient li Olibca Cabreta, e per aquest accident lo dil 
Oliba perde la Buooassio del frara en lo Comtat de Barcelona, e 
fou donat lo dit Comtat an Borrell, Comte de Urgell, qui era 
son cosin germa." - P^« Tomich. 0. ssviii. ff. 20. 

In the treaty between our Henry V. and Charles VI. of 
France, by which Henry was appointed King of France after 
Charles's decease, it was decreed that the French should " swear 
to become liege men and vassals to our said son King Henry, and 
obey him as the true King of France, and without any oppo- 
sition or dispute shall receive him as such, and never pay obe- 
dience to any other as king or regent of France, but to our 
said son King Heniy, unless our said son should lose life or 
amb, or be attacked by a morlal diseme, or suffer diniinntion m 
person, state, honor,' or goods." 

Lope de Vega alludes to the blindness of T heodofred m his 
" Jerosalen Conquistada: " — 
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the ft and the o are iDdiscritninUely need by the Spaniards, 
occurs here in the oripnal edition. The w not being used in 
that language, it would naturally be rBpreEBQled by m ; and 
here, tlie printer, using most nnluekily his typogrophieal 
Ucen^e, has made the word Vbitiaa. 

" The Spaniards," says that hite worthy Jo. SandfonI, some 
time fellow of Magdalene College, in Oitford (in hia Spanish 
Grammor,1632),"dowithakind of wotilonnesB so confound 
the sound of A widi e, that it is hard to determine when and in 
what words it should retain its owo power of a labial loiter, 
which gave just cause of laughter at that Spaniard who, being 
in conversation with a French lady, and minding to commend 
her obildreii for fair, Eiud unto her, using the Spanish liberty 

enfims,' — (elUng her that she had calves to her children, in- 
Ktend of saying ' beaux entans,' f^r children. Neilher can I 
well justify him who wrote ' veneficio,' for ' beneficio.' " 



-m.p. 38. 

The Roman Conimbrioa stood about two leagues from the 
present Coimhra, on the site of Condeysa Velha. Ataces, 
King of the Ahines, won it from tlie Sueves, and, in revenge 
for its obstinate resistance, dispeopled it, making all its inha- 
bitants, without distJnotion of persons, wort at the foundation 
of Coimbin, where it now stands. Hermenerico, the king of 
the Sueves, attacked him while thus employed, but was de- 
feated and pursued to the Douro; peace was then made, and 
Sindasunda, daughter of the cojiqaered, given in marriage to 
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the conqueror. In memor)- of the pnciflcation thus effected, 
Ataces bore upon his banneis a doniael in a tower, witii a 
drsigon verl on one side, and a lion conge on the other, the 
hearings of himself and his mamiigB-rather ; and this device, 
being sculptured upon the tovfers of CoimbrH, 3tlU remains as 
the city arms. Two letters of Arisbert, biihop of Porte, to 
Snmcriuf, archdeacon of Braga, which are p se d t Al o- 
ba^a, relate these events as the news of the d — th t f 
the autliority of Alcoba^an records, and of B d J B Ito 

can be admitted. -- Jfon. Z«J- 2S, 3. 

Atacea was an Arian, and therefore m d th Chi 
bishops and priests work at his new elty; b t 1 q 



Mamad'iBn. — III. p. 39. 
Gasper Estapi haa shown that this ia the name of the found- 
ress of Gniroaraens, and that it ia not, aa some writera had 
BDpposed, erroneoualy thua written, because the worda Muiiu 
and Dona followed each otlier ir " '-'- -' -■"-■■ ~ ■ 
ia preserved; the name being I 
affixed thus, — Droa Muroadna, 



The banki 
Of Lima, ihrMgh ujhoie ffrmee, ta after-years, 
Monrtifid yel eiceel, Diogo's amorous hie 
Frdaaged its ium/nl echoa. — III. p- 41. 

Diogo Bernardes, one of the best of the PortuBnese poets, 
was bom on the banka of the Lima, and passionately fond of 
its scenery. Some of his sonnets will bear compariaon with 
the best poems of their Itind. There is a charge of pla^arism 
agiunst him for having printed several of Camoeps's sonnets 
as his own. To obtain any proofe upon this subject would be 
very difficolt. This, however, is certain, that his own nndis- 
puted productions resemble them so closely in unaffected ten- 
demeaa and in sweetness of diction, that the whole appear like 
the works of one author. 
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The present OrensB. The Monre entirely deatrojed it : " d& 
populavit usque sd solum," are tha words of one of the oU 
brief chronicles. In 833, Alonzo el Costo found it too com- 
plet«ly ruined to he restored. — Fapafia Sagrada, xvii. p. 4S. 



Thnt ecmiftraled piU amid Ihe mH, 
Whiik miiUed Fnaimio iahieieal 
Seared lo Si, Felix, on VUonia'a bnaka. 

IV. p. 88. 
Of this Bnint, and the onrioua institiitiona which he formed, 
and tha beautiful tmct of eouatry in which tliey were placed, 
I have given an account in the third edition of " Letters fi-om 
Spain and Portugal," voi. i. p. 103. 



Socaru indigrnnifiy 

Sid he lotcard ihe ocean bend hia wag. 
And, dinlaag from kit feet Ihe dust of Spain, 
Thuk ship, and hmited lail through teas unJinniun 
1\> letk for freedom. — IV. p. 68. 

This tale, which is repeated by Bleda, rests on no better 
authority than that of Abulencim,* which may, however, he 
adraitted so far as to show that it vras a prevalent opinion in 
his time. 

Antonio Galvam, in his " Tratado dos Descobrimentos An- 
Ug03 i Modemos," relates a current and manifestly I'abnioua, 
story, which has been supposed to refer to Sacaru, and tha 
companions of his emigration. " They say," he says, " that 
at this time, A. D. 1447, a Fortuguese ship, sailing out of the 
Straits of Gibraltar, was oairied by a storm much further to 

there were seven cities, and where our language was spokcnj 
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and the people asked whether the Moors still ooonpied Spain, 
from whence they had fled after the loss of King Don Rodrigo. 
The contraniiisMr of the ship said, that he brought Hway a 
littlo aiuid from the island, and sold it to a goldsmith in Lisbon, 
who extracted from it a good quantity of gold. It is said that 
the Infante D. Pedifl, who governed at that time, ordered these 
things to be BTitten in the ' Caaa do Tombo.' And soma will 
have it that tliese hinds and islands at which the Portuguese 
tonohed, were those which are now called the Antilhas and 
New Spain." —p. 2*. 

This Anlilia, or Island of the Seven Cities, is laid down 
in WaiHa Behmm's map. The story was soon improved by 
givingsevenbishopB to the seven citifs; and Galvnm has been 
accused by Hornius of having invented it to give his countrr 
men the honor of having discovered the West Indies 1 Now, 
it is evident that Antonio Galvam relates the story as if he 
did not believe it, — conWm, they relate ; and diz, it is said j 
never nfflrming the fact^ nor making any inference from it, 
bnt merely statmg it as a report; and it is certain, which 
perhaps Hornius did not know, that there never lived a man 
of purer integrity than Antanio Galvam; a man whose history 
is disgraceful, not to his country, but to the government under 
which he lived, and whose uniform and unsullied virtue en- 
titles hlro to rank among the best men that havo ever done 

The writers who repeat this story of the Seven Islands and 
their bishops have also been pleased to find traces of Sacam 
in the new world, for which the imaginary resemblances to 
Christianity which were found in Yucatan and other places, 
serve them as proofs.— Crefforio Garcia: Origen de hs Tndoi, 
I. iv. c, 20. 

The work of Abulcacim, in which the story first appears, 
has been roundly asserted to be the forgery of the translator, 
Mlnguel da Luna. The Portuguese academician, Contador de 
Argote, speaking of this romantic history, acquits him of the 
fraud, which has with Utile Teflection been laid to his chai^. 
" Padra^n," he says, "in the ' Grandeais de Granada,' and Ro- 
drigo Caro, in the ' Grandeias de SevUta,' both affirm that the 
original Arabic exists in the Escurial ; and Escolauo asserW the 
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eamei although Kicholaa Autonio sayg that the calalc^nes of 
thnt library do not mnke mention of nnj such book. If Lana 
had forged il, it would not have lind many of those blunders 
which arc obscrred lu it; nor is tliere any reason for imputing 
such a fraud to Lima, a man well skilled in Arabic, and of 
good reputation. What I suspect is, that the t>ook was com- 
posed by a Grnnadan Moor, and the lenson which induces me 
to form this opinion ia the minuteness with which he describes 
the conquest which Tnrif made of those parts of the kingdom 
of Granada, of the Alpnxarras and ths Sierra I^evadn, pointing 
out the etymologies of the names of places, and other clrcnm- 
alnnce?, wliich any one who reads with attention will observe. 
As to the time in which the composer of this amusing romance 
flourished, it was cflrtainly after the reign of Bedeci Aiwn 
Habuz, who governed, and was Lord of, Gmnada about the 
year 1013, aa Mannoi relates, after the Arabian writers; and 
the reason which 1 have for this asserUoa is, that in the ro- 
mance of Abulcacim the story is told which gave occasion to 
the said Bedeci Aben Habui to set up in Granada that famous 
vane, which represents a knight Upon horseback in bronze, 
with a speiir in the right hand, and a club in the left, and 
these words in Arabic, — ' Bedeci Aben Habuz says, that in 
this manner Andalusia must be kept I ' The Agure moves with 
every wind, and veers about from one end to another." — Jft- 

In the Eibulous Chronicle of D. Eodrigo, Sacams, as he is 
there called, is a conspicuous personage; but the tale of his 
emigration was not then current, and the author kills him 
before the Moors appear upon the stage. He seems to have 
designed him aa a representation of perfect generosity. 



a foreign joie. — IV. p. 6 
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obsarvirg in his edict, that the people onght in no slight degree 
to rejoice at the repeal. It Is carious thnC the distinctioa 
should have existed so long; but it is found also in a law of 
Wamlm's, nnd doubtless must hnve continued UU both names 
were lost together in the general wreck. The vile principle 
was laid down in the laws of the Wisi-Goths, (hat sach as the 
root is, such ought the branch to be, — "gran conflision es de 
linage, qunndo el fi;o non eemeya nl podre, que aquelo ques 
do la riiiz,deba cer en a cima;" and upon this principle a law 
was made to keep the children of slaves, slaves also. 

" Many men well versed in history," says Contador de Ar- 
gote (" Memorias de Braga," ili. 27S)," think, and think rightly, 
that this was a civil war, and that the monarchy mas divided 
into two factjons, of which the least powerfal availed itself 
of the Arabs as auxiliaries; and that these auxiliaries made 
themselves masters, and easily effected their intent by means 

" The natives of Spain," kijs Joam de Barros, " never bore 
much love to the Goths, who were strangers and cotnelings, and, 
when they came, had no right there; for the whole belonged 
to the Roman empire. It is believed that the greater part of 
those whom the Moors slew were Goths; and it is said that, on 
one side and on the other, in the course of two years there 
ware slun by the sword seven hundred thousand men. The 
Christians who escaped chose that the name of Goths should 
be lost; and though some Castilians complain that the race 
should be extinguished, saying with Don Jorge Manriquo, — 



I must say that I see no good foundation fi: 
heretics of the sects of Arius and Eutychius ar 



id therefore the emperor ceded 
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to them this country. The prople who ilwelt in it before were 
a better race, always praiaed and feared and respected by the 
Romans, loyal and faithfn! nnd trae and reasonable; and, if 
the Gotha afterwards were worthy of any estimation, they be- 
came so herB ! for, aa plants lose their bitterness and improve 
by being planted and translated into a good soil (aa ia said 
of peaches), so does a good land change its inhabitants, and of 
rustic and barbarous make them polished and virtnous. 

" The Moors did not say that they came against the Chris- 
tians, bat against the Goths, who had usurped Spain; and It 
appears that to the people of the hind it mattered little whether 
they were under Goths or Moors; or indeed it might not be 
too much to say that they preferred the Moors, not only be- 
cause all new things and changes would be pleasing, but 
because they were exasperated against the Goths for what 
they bad done against the Christians (i. e. the Catholics), and 
for the bad government of King Witiza." 

" You are not to think," says the Chronicler, " that Count 
Don JuUan and the Bishop Don Orpas came of the lineage of 
the Goths, but of the lineage of the Ciesars ; and therefore 
tlioy were not grieved that the good lineage should be de- 
stroyed."— CTr. del K. D. RodriffO, p. i. c. 248. 



The Queen Mo, Egiioaa,— 
Wat she not married lo Ihe enemy, 
Tie Moor, Ihe MitbeHever F — V. p. 66. 
For this fact there is the onquestionahle testimony of M- 
torus Pacensis ; " Per idem tempus in Eera 786, anno imperii 
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ejus e, Arabum 97. Abdnlnziz omnem Hispaiuam per tres 
annos sub ceinnario jiigo pnoificans, cnm Hispnli dlsitiis at 
honoram fascibus cam liegina Hispnnisi in conjngio copulatft, 
fi1i«3 regum ac principnm pallicataB, et iniprudenter distrae- 
tas iHstuaret, seditione siiorum Tacta, onitiODi instane, ooneilio 
Ajnb, OLCidilur; atqae eo HispaniamretiLiente, nense impleto, 
ALabor in regnn He«perix per pr!i]cipn]ia jussa eucvedlt, cni 
ds moi-lB Abdalnziz ita edioicur, nt qnusi consilio Egilonis 
RegisB conjngii qaondam Raderici regis, quam sibi soeiaberat, 
jugum Arabicum a sua cervice conaretur aTertere, et regnom 
in TO'um HiboniB sibiniet relemptare." — Eipana Sagrada, 

Florez relaMa the story in (be words or tbe old tranelation 
of nil Arabic original imputed to Rasls. " Wben Belazin, tlie 
son of Muia, remained for Lord of Spun, and h«d ordered his 
affairs rinht well, they told him tidings of Uloca, wlio had 
been the wife of King D. Rodrigo, that she was a right wortlijr 
dame, nnd right beautiful, and of a great hneage, and that she 
woe a native of Africa ; whereupon he sent for her, and ordered 
that beasts should be given her, and much property, and men- 
servants and raiud-servants, and all tilings that she conid re- 
quire, till Ebe could come to him. And they brought her unto 
him; and, when he saw her, he was well pleased with her, and 
said, ' Ulaca, tell me of thy afRurs, and conceal nothing Irom 
me; for thou knowest 1 may do with thee according to my 
will, being my captive. And, when she heard this, it Increased 
the grief which aba had in her heart, and her sorrow was such 
that she had well-nigh fiillen dead to the ground ; and she re- 
plied weeping, and said, 'Baron, what wouldst thou know 
more of my affairs? For doth not all the world know, that I, 
a young damsel, being married with King D. Rodrigo, was 
with him Lady of Spain, and dwelt In honor and in nil plea- 
sure, more than I deserved; and therefore it was God's will 
that they should endure it no longer? And nowl am in dis- 
honor greater than ever was dame of such high slate ; for I am 

am a captive, and brought into bondage. 1 also have been 

pit)- upon my misfortunes ; and, in re&peot of the great hneage 
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which you know to be mine, suffer not that wrong or violence 
be offered mo by any one; and, sir, if it be your grace, you 
will ransom rae. There are men I know who would take 
compaasion on loe, and give you for me a great sum.' And 
Belttzin sidd to lier, ' Bo certain, that, so long as I live, yoo shall 
neTSr go from my house.' And Ulaca BiJd, ' What then, sir, 
would you do with me?' And Belazui said, 'I will that yon 
should remain iu my house, and there you shall be free from 
all wretchedness, with my other wives.' And she said, ' In an 
BTil day was I born, if it is to be true that I have been wife of 
the honored king of Spain, and now have to live in a stranger's 
bouse as the concubine and captive of anotlier! And I swear 
unto God, whose pleasure it is to dismay me thus, thai I will 
rather seek my own death as soon as I can; for I will endure 
no more misery, seeing that by death I can escape it.' And 
when Belaain siiw that she thus lamented, he said to her, 
'Good dame, thmk not that we have concubines; but, by our 

therefore you shall he my wife, like each of the others ; and all 
things which your law requires that a man should do for his 
wife, will I do for you; and therefore you have no cause to 
lament; and be sure that I will do you much honor, and will 
make .ill who love me serve and honor you, and you shall be 
mistress of all my wives.' To this she made answer, and said, 
' Sir, offer me no violence concerning my law, but let me live 
as a Cbristiiin.' And to this Belazin was nothing lonth, and he 
granted it, and his marriage was performed with her according 
to the law of the Moors ; and every day he liked her more, and 
did her such honor that greater could not bo. And it befell, 
that, Belazin being one day with Ulaca, she said to him, ' Sir, 
do not think it ill if I isll yoo of a thing in which you do not 
act as if you knew the custom.' And he said, ' Wherem is it 
that I err?' ' Sir,' said she, 'because yon have no crownj 
for uo one was ever confirmed in Sp^n, except ho had » 
crown upon his head.' He said, 'This which you say is 
nothing; for we have it not of our lineage, neither is it our 
custom to wear a crown.' She said, ' Many good reasons are 
there why a crown is of use, and it would injure you nothmg, 
but be well Cor you ; and, when yon should wear your crown 
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upon your Iieni], God would know you and others also by it' 
And she said, 'You woald look fnll comely with it; aud 
it would be great nobleness to you, and be right fitting; 
and you should wear in it certain stones, which will be good 
for yon, and avail you.' And, in a short time afterwards, Bela- 
zin iv ent lo dn ell at Seville, and he carried Ulaca with him ; and 
she tiK>k of her gold and of her pearls and of her precious 
atone-, which she had many and good, and made hjra the 
noblest Clown that ever was seen by man, and gave it hun, 
and bade him take it, and place it where it should be well 
kept and Ulaca, as she was a woman of understanding and 
prudence, ordered her affairs as well as Bekzin, so that he 
loved her much and did great honor to her, and did many of 
those things which she desired; so that he was well pleased 
with the Christians, and did them much good, and showed 
favor unto them." — MemoHat de las Re^uu CalhoUcaa, i. p. 28. 
" The issue of this was fatal to Abdahiziz. In Abulcacim's 
b flaid that he was converted by this Christian wife, 

ad h reason put to death by hia father. Others have 
snppos d that by means of her influence he was endeavoring 
to m k h mself King of Spain, independent of the Caliph. 
A ha teristic circnmstance is added. Egilona was very 
des OS convert her husband, and, that she might at least 
btfl m him some mark of outward respect for her images, 

made the door of the apartment in which she kept them, so 
low that he could not enter without homing. " — iHeiin, p. 214. 



is beautifully conceived 
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An^ for the heaveos thSnt raised het epbere so hlfh : 
A!I thoughts were on bar, —ill hr.hiJe her o-n. 
Neglisent 88 IhB I 






Implicit, 



of joy 






One day nf bluer and sscere delight. — VI. p 



By Ita gaj hacdmalil. from (be bl^h ali 



uilDpon thelevslBky, 
on of their eiTllesl Mends, 
petfldj invades, 
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Reatanng in thy native line, Prince .' 
The scei4re la Ike ^amarrf. — Vll. p. 8T. 
This was s favorite opinion of Garibiija, himself a Bisca- 
yan; bnt he bos little better proof for it than the fact, that 
Gothic names dissppenred with Roderick, and that FeUyo and 
hia successors drevf their nomenclature from e diiferent stocit. 
He saya, indeed, that ancient writings are nut wanting to sup- 
port his opinion. Some rode commentator has wrillen against 
tills assertion in the margin of my copy, "miente Gnribay;" 
and I am afrud the commentator is the tnier maA of tlie two. 
There a u fabulous tale of Feiayo's birth, which, like rnnny 
other tales of no better authority, has legends end relics to 
support it. The story, according to Dr. D. Christoyat LozanO, 
in his histor}' of Los Reyes Nuevoe de Toledo, is this: Lnz, 
niece to Egilona, and sister of Roderick, dwelt at Toledo, in 
the palace of King Egica. Duiie Fiivila, her father's brother, 
fell in loTB with her, and came from his residence in Can- 
tabria to aek her in mnrringe, expecting to And no otlier obsta- 
cle thiia the dispensable one of consanguinity. But it so 
happened that the king was wooing Luz to become his concu- 
bine. Her ref^isai made him jealous, as he could not conceive 
that it proceeded from any cause except love for another; 
find, as his temper and power were not to be provoked without 
danger, Favlla dared not openly make his suit. He and his 
mistress, therefoi-e, met in private, and plighted their vows 
before an image of the Virgin. The consequences soon be- 
came apparent, — tlie more so, becnnse, as Dr. Lozano assures 
us, there were at that time no Uishions to conceal such thmgs, 
" Y mas que en aquelhi era no se avian inventado los guardii- 
infantes." The king observed the alteration in her shape, and 
placed spies upon her, moaning to destroy the child, and ponisii 
the mother with the rigor of the law; deatii by five heing the 
punisiiment for sucli an o£fenc«. Luz was well awnre of 
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the danger. She trasted her Camareri and one sermnt. 
ITiey mnda hd ark. She herself, ns soon as the infant whb 
bom, tlirew water in his face, and baptised him by the name 
of Pelu.vo: a writing was placed with him in the ark, reqneat- 
Ing tliat whoever should find it would breed op the buy with 
care; for he was of good lineage. Money enough was added 
to support him lor eight years ; and the ark was then knnohed 
upon the Tagoa, where it floated down ibe stream all night, 
all day, and all the followiug night On the second morning, 
it grounded near Alcantara, and was found by Qrafeses, who 
happened to be Luz's uncle. The kuig's Busplcion being con- 
firmed by the sudden alteration in the lady's appearance, be 
used every means W delect her, but withont ai-ail. He even 
ordered all children to be examined who had been bom in or 



nnd Toledo within three n 



I inquiry ti 



made into the circumstances of their births. To the astonish- 
ment of later historians, thirty-five thousand of that age were 
found, and not one among them of suspicions extraction. 
The taie proceeds in the ordinary form of romance. The 
lady is accused of incontinence, mill to be burnt nnless a. 
champion defeate her aocuser. Favila, of eouree, undertakes 
her defence, and, of course, is victorious. A second battle fol- 
lows with the same sncoess; and fresh combats would have 
followed, if a iiermit had not brought the king to repentance. 
Grafeses in due time discovers the secret, and restores the 
child to his parents. 

This f ibuloas chronicle seems to be the oldest written source 
o< this story; bnt some snch tradition had probably long been 
current. The art was sliown at Alcantara, la the convent of 
St. Benito; and a description of it, with reasons why its au- 
thenticity should be admitted, may be found In Francisco de 
Pisa's " Description de Toledo," 1. iii. c. i. 



actually crowned with thorns ii 
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heraldrj-, tlius curiously stated and commented by Robert 
Barret, iu that part of'liis long poem which relalsa to this 



Of goLl and geme to mUDdalnB' >ain desires; 
But with It pricking, pricking crown of thorn, 
Beuiof thereto a Chriatkui reverence, 



methcus' brood. 
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Did kings Mp«ct the BtsFrid ftno 



□t lleliogabalizlDg in lubt's lees; 
at Joahundiiine in his Ciiilstlan ctm 



OalwatthingfoT her lahe 

The starry host, and Tti«ly fir the work 

Of day, before the tan begira hit coarse. — VIII. pp. flS, 94. 
" Qaroi Feroandei Monrique surprised the Moors so often 
during the night, tha-t he waa mlled Gurci Madrugi, an nppella- 
tfoD of tbe sdtno import as Peep-of-day-hoy. Be founded ttie 
convent of St. Salvador de Pnlacios de Benagel for Benedictine 
nuns, and, when he called up his ingrry men, used to say, 
'Up, airs, nndflghl! forniy nuns are up and praying.' Levan- 
taos Seilores a pelear, que mis moiyas sun leVHntadas a rezar." 
— Pmeiai de la HUt. de la Caaa de Lara, p. 43. 

flermeumt— X. p. 103. 
Mariana derives the name of Hermesinda from the reve- 
rence in which Hermenegild wns held in Spaing ii prince who 
has been sainted for having renounced Ihc Homooisiaii creed, 
and raised a civil war against his father in favor of the Ho- 
moousian one. It is not n little curious, when the fate of D. 
Carlos is Temembered, that his name should have been inserted 
in the calendar, at the solioitatjon of Philip IL ! Krom the 
earns source Mariana derives the names Hermenisinda, Armcn- 
gol, Ermengand, Hermegildez, and Hermildez. Bat here, as 
Brito lias done with Pelayo, ho seems Co forget that the name 
was current before it was borne by the saint, and the deriva- 
tions from it as numerous. lis root may bo found in Herman, 
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ne s(«i icker,: Tugm rolU betfceen his roefa. — X. p. Ill- 
The story oflheEnchftvitBdTowarMToledo is weU knowu 
to every English reader. It neither accorded with the ehamc- 
ter of idv poem to inWodnee the fiction, nor would it have been 
prudent to have touched upon it after Walter Seott. The ao- 
connt of the Archbishop Rodrego and of Abulcnoiin may be 
found In his notes. What follows here is translated from the 
fabulous " Clironicle of King Don Rodrigo : " — 

" And there oame to him the keepers of the house which 
was in Toledo which they called Pleasure with Fain, the 
Perfect Qnard, 'the Secret of that which is to Come; m.d It 
was called also by another name, - the Honor of God. And 
these keepers came before the king, and said onto liun, Su«, 
since God hath done thee snch good and such favor as that 
thou shouldst be king of all Spain, we come to require of thee 
that thon wouldst go to Toledo, and put thy lock upon the 
house which we are appointed to keep.' And the kmg de- 
manded of thera what house was that, and wherefore he should 
put upon it his lock. And they said unto him, ■ Sire, we will 
willingly tell thee, that thou mayst know. Sire, Ime it is, 
that, when Hercules tlie Strong came into Spain, he made in 
ic many marvellous things hi those places where he under- 
stood tliat they might best remain; and «ius, when he was 
in Toledo, he understood well that that city would be one ol 
the best in Spain, and saw that the kings who should be 
Lords of Spain would have more pleasure to conKnne dwelling 
therein than in any odier part; and seeing that things wouU 
come aftor mftuy ways, some contniriwise to others, it pleased 
him to leave many enchantments made, to the end that after 
Mb death his power and wisdom might by them be known. 
And he made in Toledo a house, after the manner which we 
shall now describe, with great mastership, so that we hnve not 
heard toU of any other such. The which is made aftor this 
guise: There are four lions of metal under the foundation of 
tills house; and so large are they, tliat a man sitting upon 
a (treat horse on the one side, and another in like manner 
upon the other, cannot see each other, so ki^c are the hon*. 
And the house is upon them; and it is entiiciy round, and so 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



330 aouTHEY's POEMS. 

lofty tJiat there is not a man in Uie world who can throw a 
Btone to the top. And many have atfempted this ; bnt they 
never conld. And there is not a man of this a^ who cftn 
tell you by what maimer this house was made, neither whose 
nnderslaiiding can reach to say in what manner it Is worked 
within. But of that which we have seen without, we have to 
leli thee. Cerl^s in the whole house there is no stone bigger 
than the hand of a man; and the most of them are of jasper 
and marbie, so clear and shilling that they seem to be crystal. 
They are of ao many colors that wa do not think there are two 
stones in it of the same color; and so ouimlnglj- are (hey 
joined one with another, that, if it were not fur the many 
colors, yon would not believe but that the whole house was 
made of one entire stone. And the stones are placed in such 
manner one by another, that, seeing them, you may know all 
the tilings of the battles aforepaat, and of great feats. And 
this is not by pictures ; but the color of the stones, and tlie 
great t f j im g w th 11 tl m k t appear thus. 
And an d ubt h wh h Id h to k the truth of the 
gre t d A f rm h h ha b w ht in the world, 
ht by m 1 h b k w t he now in what 

man H re I wl w d t rtu t d right valiant, 

d q d w 11 tl tl g wh h re to come. And, 

wh b Lo d f p b m d t fte this guise which 

w la rel ted toyju And he commanded that neither 
King nor Lord of Spain who might come after him should 
seek to know that which was within; bnt that every one 
Instead should put a lock apon the doors thereof, even es ha 
himself did; for he first put on a lock, and fastened it with his 
key. And after him there has been no King nor Lord in 
Spain who has thought it good to go from his bidding; but 
every one, as he came, put on each bis look, according to that 
which Hercules appointed. And now that we have told thee 
the manner of the bouse, and that which we know concern- 
ing it, we require of thee that Uiou shouldst go thither, and 
put on thy lock on the gates thereof, even as all the kings have 
done who have reigned in Spain until this time.' And the 
King Don Rodrigo, hearing the marvellous tilings of this house, 
and desiring lo know what there was within, and nioi«over 
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being a man of a great heart, wished to inow of all thing; how 
they were, and for what guise. He made answer, that no such 
loolc would he put upon that house ; and that, by all means, he 
would know what there was within. And they said unto him, 
'Sire, you will not do that which has never been done in 
Spainr be pleased, therefore, to observe that which the other 
kings tave observed.' And the king said unto them, ' Leave 
off now, and I will appoint the soonest that may be how 1 may 
go to see this house; and then I will do that which shall seem 
good.' And he would give them no other reply. And, when 
they saw that he would give them no other reply, they dared 
not persist farthorj and they dispeeded themselves of him, and 
went their way. 

" Now, it came to pass that the King Don Bodrigo called to 
mind how he had been required to put a look npon the doors 
of the house which was in Toledo; and he resolved to carry 
into effect that unto which his heart inclined him. And one 
day he gathered (ogflther all the greatest kni|;hts of Spain, 
who were there with him, and went to see this house ; and he 
saw tJiat it was more marvellous than those wlio were its keep- 
ers had told him. And, as he was thus beholding it, he said, 
' Friends, I will by all means see what there is in this house 
which Hercules made.' And when the great lords who were 
with him heard this, they began to say nnto him that he onght 
not to do this; for there was no reason why he should do that 
which never kmg nor Ciesflr, that had been Lord of Spain 
since Hercules, had done until that time. And the king said 
unto them, ' Friends, m this house there is nothing hnt what 
may be seen. I am well sura (hat the enchantments cannot 
hinder me ; and, this being so, I have nothing to fear.' And 
tiie knights said, ' Do that, sir, which you think good; hut this 
is not done by our counsel.' And, when he saw that they were 
all of a different accord from (hat which he wished to do, he 
said, ' Now gainsay me as you will ; for, let what will happen, 
I shall not forbear to do my pleasure.' And forthwith he went 
to the doors, and ordered all the locks to be opened. And this 
was a great labor; for so many were the keys aiid the locks, 
that, if they had not seen it, it would have been a great thing 
to believe. And, after they were unlocked, the king pushed 
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the door with his hnrd; iind he went in, and the chief persons 
who were there With him, us many aa he pleased. Aiid they 
found B hall made in a square, heing as wide on one part as on 
thB other! ami in it there wns a bed richly furnished. And 
there was laid in that bed the statue of a mnn exceeding great, 
and armed at all poinla; and he had the one arm stretched 
out, and a writing in his hand. And when the king and those 
who were with him saw this hed, and the man who was laid in 
it, Ihey marvslled what it miglit be ; and they said, ' Certes, that 
bed was one of the wonders of Hercules and of his enchant- 
ments.' And, when they saw the writing which he held in his 
hand, they showed it In the king; and the king went to him, 

*aidthue: ' Audacious one 1 thou who shalt read tliis writing, 
mark well what thou art, and how great e»il through thee shall 
come to pass; for even as Spain was peopled and conquered 
by me, so by thee shall it be depopalate<) and lost. And 1 say 
on ee asH 5 red 

th gr rl ai G 



thou ha.t do e 

" And, when the king httd read the writing, he was troubled j 
and he wished then that he had not begun this thing. 



belt he 

no man was powerful 
-except the true God. And all 
were much troubled because of 
having seen this, they went i 
which was so marvellous that 
yallous it was. The colors » 
The one part of the apartmen 



touched him not, and said that 
) know that which is lo come, 
the knights who were present 
what the writing said. And, 
> behold another apartment, 

wns more black than pitch; 
fine emerald; and that which 
than fi'esh blood. And tlie 
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it was so beaotLfnl, and the color thereof so fine, tliat it seeraed 
B3 if each of the sides were mnde of a single stone. And bU 
who were there present said that there wns not more than a 
single stoQB in enoh, and that there whs no joining of one stone 
with another i for every side of the whole four appeared to be 
one solid slab. And they all said, that never in the world had 
such a worlc as tliis elsewhere been made, and that it must be 
held for a remarkable thing, and for one of Ilie wonders of the 
worid. And in all the apartments there was no beam, nor 
any work of wood, neither within nor without; and as the 
floor thereof was flat, so also was the ceiling. Above these 
were windows, and so many that they gave a great light, so 
that all which was within might bo seen as clearly as that 
which was without. And when they had seen the apartment 
how it was made, they found in it nothing but one pillar, and 
that not very large, and round, and of the height of a man of 
mean stature. And there was a door in it ri^t cunningly 
made; and upon it was a little writing in Greek letters, wl.ioh 
said, ' Hercules made Ibis house in the year of Adam three 
hundred and six.' And when the king had read these letters, 
and understood that which they said, he opened the door; mid, 
when it was opened, thay found Hebrew letters, which said, 
' This house is one of the wonders of Hercules.' And, when 
they had read these letters, they saw a niche made in that 
pillar, in which was a coffer of silver, right subtly wrought, 
and after a strange manner; and it was gilded, and covered 
with many precious stones, and of great price; and it was 
bstened with a lock of mother-of-pearl And this was made in 
such n manner that it was a strange thing; and there were cut 
upon it Greek letters, which said, ' It cannot bo but that the 
king, in whose dme this coffer shall he opened, shall see won- 
ders before his death: thus said Hercules, the I^ord of Greece 
and of Spain, who knew some of those things which are to come.' 
And, when the king understood this, he s^d, ' Within this coffer 
lies that which 1 seelc to know, and which Hercules has eo 
strongly forbidilen to be known.' And he took the lock, and 
broke it with his hands; for there was no other who darst 
break it. And when the lock was broken, and the coffer open, 
tJiey found nothing within, except a white cloth folded between 
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two pieces of copper; and he took it, anfl opened it, and found 
Moors portrayed therein with tnrbare, and banners in their 
hands, and with their swords round their neclis, and their bows 
behind them at the saddleiow. And orer these ligures were 
letters, which said, 'When this cloth sliall be opened, and these 
figures seen, men apparelled like them shall conquer Spain, and 
shall be lords thereof.' 

" When the King Don Rodrifio saw this, he was troubled at 
heart, and all the knights who were with him. And thej- said 
unto him, ' Now, air, jou may see what has befallen you, be- 
cause you would not listen Co those who counselled you not to 
pry into so great a thing, and because you despised the kings 
who were before you, who all observed the oommnnds of Her- 
cules, and ordered them to he observed, but yon would not do 
this.' And he had greater trouble in his heart thau be had 
ever before felt: howbeit he began to comfort them all, and 
said to them, ' God forbid that all this which we have seen 
should come to pass ! Nevertheless, I say, that, if things must 
be according as they are here declared, I could not set aside 
that which hath been ordained; and therefore it appears that 

me it was reserved. And, seeing it is done, there is no reason 
that we should grieve for that which cannot be prevented, if 
it must needs come. And, let come what may, with all my 
power I will strive against that which Hercules has foretold, 
even till I take my death in resisting it ; and, if you will all do 
in like manner, I doubt whether the whole world can lake 
tVom us our power. But, if by God it hath been appointed, no 
BbBDgth and no art can avidl against his almighty power, but 
that all things must be fulfilled even as to him seemeth good.' 
In this goise they went out of the house; and be charged them 
all that they should tell no man of what they had seen there, 
and ordered the doors tfl he fastened in the same manner as 
before. And they had hardly finished fastening them, when 
they beheld an eagle fall right down irom the sky, as if it had 
descended from heaven, carrying a bnming firebrand, which it 
laid upon the top of the house, and began to fan it with its 
winfp; and the firebrand with the motion of the air began t« 
blaze, and the house was kindled and burnt as if it had been 
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made of rosin. So strong und mighty were the flames, and so 
high did they blaae up, that it was a. greal marvel ; and it burnt 
so long, that there did not ramwn tha sign of a sinj^e stone, 
and all was burnt into ashes. And after a while there came a 
great flight of birds small and black, who hovered over the 
ashe^; and they were so many, that, with the fanning of their 
wings, nil Oie ashes were stirred op, and rose into the air, and 
were scattered over tha whole of Spain; and many of those 
persons upon whom the ashes fell appeared as if they had 
been besmeared with blood. All this happened in a day; and 
many said afterwards, that all those parsons upon whom those 
ashes fell died in battle when Spain was conquered and loati 
and this was the first sign of the destmoOon of Spain." — 
Ckronicn del Bty D. Rodrtgo, Part I. c. 28-BO. 

" Y siendo rerdad lo que escriven naestros Chronistas, y el 
Aloayde Tarif, las lelras que en este Falacio fueton hailadas, 
no se ha de eiilender que tneron pnestas poc Hercules en su 
fundaoion, ni pot 'al^un nigromantico, como algunoa pienson, 
pues solo Dios sabe las cosas por venir, y aqneilos aquien el es 
serrido revelarlas; bien pnede ser que fuessen puestaa por 

Iftdo y mandado-, como revelo el castigo qne aria de snceder 
del dilnvio general en tiempo de Noe, que fue pregonero da 
la justicia de Diosj y el de las oindades de Sodoma y Go- 
roorra i Abraham." — Fran, de Piia, Descr. de Tbledv, 1, ii. 






Que cleftndio Don Pelajo. 
Ea Toledo BBla Bodrigo 
Al eondento del rs^najlo ; 
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Jnaji Yagae dc Salaa relatea a. sin^ulHr part of til 
which I ha¥B not seen recordsd anywhere bat in hi 
and Curious poem : — 



elUlcloqueeldeMeu 



The " Chronica General dal Rey Don Alfonso " gives a sin- 
gular account of the first inliabitant of this fatal spot : — 

" There was a king who had to name Hocas : he was of the 
east country from Edom, wherein was paradise; and for the love 
of wisdom he forsook hia kingdom, and went about the world 
seeking knowledge. And in a country between the east and 
the north ha found seventy pillars; thirty were of brass, thirty 
of marble ; and they lay upon the ground, and upon them was 
written all knowledge and the nature of things. These Rocas. 
translated, and carried with bim the book in which he had 
translated Ihem, by which ha did marvels. He came to Troy 
when the people under Lnomedon were building the city ; and, 
seeing them, he laughed. They asked him why; and he replied,, 
that, if they knew what was to happen, they would cease from 
their work. Then they took liim, and led him before Laome- 
don; and Laomedon asked him for why he had spoken these 
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words. An<l BocKsaiiswered thnt hs hndspoksn truth; for the 
people eliauld be put to the sword, and the city be de^lruyed 
by fire. Wliertfore the Ttojaiis wonld have sliiiii him; bnt 
Laomcdan, Judging that he spake from folly, put him iu prisoo 
to see iE he would repent. He, fearful of death, by his art 
sent a sleep upon the guards, and filed off his irons, and went 
bis way. And he came to the seven hills by the Tiber; and 
there, upon a slone, ha wrote the letters Roma; and RomuluB 
fonud them, and gave Uiem as a name to his city, because 
they bore a resemblance to his own. 

" Then went King Rocns westwiirdi nnd he entered Spain, 
and went round it and through it, till, coming to the spot where 
Toledo stands, he discovered that it was the central place of 
tbe country, and that one day a city shonld there ho built; 

in it a huge dr;igon; and Rocos in fear besought the dragon 
not to hurt him, for they were both creatures of God. And 
the dmgon took such love towards him, that he alwaj's brought 
him part of his food tVam the chase; and they dwelt together 
In the cave. One day, au honoraljle man of that land, by 
name Tartus, was hunting in Chat mountain, and he found a 
bear, and the bear fled into (he cave; and Bocae, in fear, ad- 
dressed him as ho had done tlie dragon, nnd tbe bear quietly 
lay down, and Bocss fondled bis head. And TartQS, following, 
saw Rocas, how bis beard was kmg, and his body covered with 
bur; and he thought it was a wild man, and fitted an arrow 
to his bow, and drew the string. Then Rocas besought liim 
in the name of God not to slay him, aijd obtained security for 
himself and tbe bear under his protection. And, when Tartus 
heard how he was a king, he invited hun to leave that den and 
return with him, and he would give him his only daughter in 
marriage, and leave him all that he had. By tins the dragon 
returned. Tartas was alarmed, and would have fled; but 
Rocas interfered; and the dragon threw down half an oi, for 
he had devoured the rest, and asked tlie stranger to stop and 
eat. Tartus declined the invitation, for lie must be gone. 
Then said Rocas to the dragon, ' My friend, 1 must now leave 
you, for we have sojourned together long enougli. So he de- 
parted, and married, and had two sons; and, for love of the 
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Redeejoid MfigdaUa. — X. p. 113. 

Lanlner published a letler to Jonns Hanway, showhig why 
honses for the reception of penitent harlots ought not to b« 
called Magdalen houses ; Mary MagdHten not being the sinnor 
reoorded in the aeventh chapter or Luke, but a womiin of 
diBtinolion and Bicellent character, who lahored under some 
bodily iiifinnity, whioii our Lord miraculously healed. 

Ill the Shibboleth of Jean De«<pii|;ne is an article thus enti- 
tled : " De Maris MuKdnlaine inquelte fuu^sement on dit nvolr 
este femtne de mauvaise vie: Le tort que luy font lee Tbeolo- 
giens ponp ]ii plus part en leurs sermons en leurs livres; el 
speoialement la Bil)ie Angloise en 1' Argument du 7' chap, de 
S. Luc." 

"Theinjury/'saysthisHugnenotdivine, "which the Romish 
church does (o another Alary, the sister of Lazarus, has liceiv 
sufficiently confuted by the orthodox. Il has been ignoranlly 
believed that this Mary, and another who was of Magdala, and 
the sinner who is spoken of in the seventh of Lake, are the 
same person, confounding the three in one. We have justified 
one of the three ; to wit, her of Bethany, tEie sister of Lazarus : 
bat her of llagduia we stiil deliime, as if that Magdalen were 
the sinner of whom St. Luke speaks. 

" Nothing is more common in the mouth of the vulgar than 

the wicked life of the Magdalen. The preachers who wish to 

f BS so 1 that are afflicted with liorror at their sins, repre- 

dissol t th everexisted, to whom, however, Qod has shown 
m J Ad npon this same prejudice, which is alli^thw 
im g ar has been founded a reason wby the Son of God, 
hfi i g; b n raised from the dead, appeared to Murv Magdalen 
bef ther person; 'for,' say they, 'it is becansa she 

had greatBr need of eonsolnlion, having been a greatei' sinner 
than the others.' He who wrote the Traciice of Piety" 
places her with the greatest offenders, — even with MunLisses, 
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more, it hm t 


ckodestof mea; ar 
«eii inserted in the 


id, fo authoriEB this error the 
Bible itself. Kor the srgu- 


that the «om 
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seventh of Luke, 
an whose sins were 


In the English vereion, says, 
in greater number than those 
hen had iired a wicked and 


infa 


aa U 


B fl gives 



siste ru Al tan ■nra 

two £f , p m vere 

limes, in divers places, an I by diiers persons. Secondly, 
where do we find that Marj Magdalen ever anointed the feet 
of our Saviour? Thirdly where do we find that Mary Mag- 
dalen had heen a woman of evil h(i ? The Gospel lells us 
that she had been tormented with seven devils, or evil spirits, — 
an affliction which might happen to the holiest person in the 
world; but we do not see even the shadow of a word there 
which marks her with infomy. Why, then, do we still adhere 
to an invention not only febnlous, hut injurious to the memory 
of a woman illustrious in piety? We ought as well to be- 
ware of bearing felse witness against the dead as agairjst the 
living. 

"It is remarkable that neither the sinner (Luke vii.) nor 
the adulteress who is spoken of in the eighth of John are 
named in the sacred history, any more than the thief who was 
converted on the eroes. There are particular reasons, beyond 
a. doubt, and we may in part conjecture them, why the Holy 
Spirit has abstained irom relating the names of these great 
airmers, although converted. It is not, then, for us to impose 
them, Btlll less to eppropriata them to persons whom the 
Scripture does not accuse of 



Thru Essptian peniteni. — X. 

St Mary tlie Egyptian. This is one o 

maooes which may probably have been 
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people, withont any intention of deceiving them. Some parts 
ofClie legend are beHuCifully conceived. An En^Iieli Homaaiat 
liaa Teraified it in eigiit lioolts, under tlie title of tlie " Triumpli 
of tlie Cross, or Penitent of Egj-pt. Birmingham, 1776." He 
hnd the advantage of lielieving his story, which ought to have 
acted like inspiration. 



TkedreBtl/vllale. — X.p.lia. 



En^mvlpoileT] to- RBifitencia 
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RodriKoya.copio enceodlJo ra. 
Que no ifspelu lus m^fadaa ' 
Ni se ^oga ea 9as lagrimaQ. n 



&\gaio A 1& lujIliSU furis. la tiblbz 



Lope de Vega quotes Scripture in proof of tlie opinion ex- 
nesBeil in tbia last couplet. 2 Kings, oh. xiii. 

Old BwMt tells the story ns Ancient Pisloi wouM hnve 
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It is thus related in Ilia fabulous Chronicle: " Despnes que 
el Rey ouo descnbierto bu cora90ii & la CavB, no era dia que la 
no requirieese una vez i5 dos, y ella bb defendia con Iraena 
razon ! empero al oabo cooio el Key no pensava cosa como en 
esto uiidia en la siesta embio coo un donzel suyo por la Cava ; 
y ella vino & su mandado; y como en essa bora no avia en t«da 









ella todo lo que pnso. Kmpero lanto sabed que ai ella qulsiera 
dar braea que bien fuera oyiia da In reyiia, mas cnllosse con lo 
quealRey quiaofaier." — P. 1, o. 112. 

In this fabulous Chroniole, Roderick's full is represented as 
the work of his stars: " Y aunqiie i. ias veies pansava el Rran 
yerm en qua tocava, y en la m.ildad que su coru^on avia oome- 

acai^ava la mnlandauva qne le avia de venir, y la destruycion 
da Espafia que avia da aver cumieui^ para se hazer ; y quiero 
vos deiir que sn coustelacion no podia esouaar que esto no 
passassB assi; y ya Dios lo avia dexado en an (iisorecion! y el 
por cosa qne fuesse no se podia arreilrar qua no topasse Bn 
eUo." — P. 1, c. 18*. 

« Cartes," says lie fabulous Chroniclar, " he was a lord ot 
■ greater bounty than ever had been seen before his lima. Ho 
used to say, that, it all the world were his, ha «oold rather lose 
it than one friend: for the world vias a thing which, if it were 
lost, miglit ba recovered; but a friend, once lost, could never 
be recovered for all the treasure in the world. And, because 
ha was thus bonnUful, all those of Spwn were likewise; and 
they had the fame of being the most liberal 



aapeoittlly those of tl 



ge of the Golha. Never a thing 



„„ ^...vu. Jl his hands, whether great or small, to which he 
could B:iy no; and never king nor other great lord asked aid 
of him that he denied, but gave them of '-'• • ' ""'' "' 

hia people as much as they needed 
if fortune had not ordered that in I 
Goths should be cut off and Spain destroyed, there was no 
king or emperor whom he would not have brought into sul>- 
jaction; a,.d, if the whole world ought to be placed in the 
povper of one ma.i (speaking of worldly things); there never 
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Bat, ns Envy is the beginning of oil evil, and saw how great 
was the goodness of this king, she never rested till slie had 
brought about that things should be utteil; reversed, even till 
she had destroyed him. Oli, what great damage to the world 
will It be nhen God shall consent that so much bounty unit 
conrage and fmnkness and loyalty should be destroyed for ever! 
All nations ought tfl clad themselves in wretched weeds one 
day in the week to mourn for the flower of the world; and 
especially ought the people of Spain to make such mourning." 
— Chnmiea del Seg Don Uodrigo, p. 1, c. 65. 

And again, when the last battle is approaching, he praises 
the king ; " Y ei Rey era el mas esfor^ado hombre de curufon 
que nunoa se oyo dezir: y el mas franco de todo lo que podia 

pudiease estar en su reyno, hnsta el dia que creyo el consejo 
del trajdor del conde Don Julian; y i, mamvilla era baen 
Oftvallero que aJ tiempo que el no era rey, no se hallava cavel- 
lero que a la su bondad se ygnalasse, y tanto sabed que siuo 
por estas nialandanfas que le vinieron, nunca cavallero a! mundo 
de tales condioiones fue; que nnnca i el vino chico ni grando 
que del se partiesse despagado i, culpa suya." — P. 1, c. 21S. 

The rannner in which Florinda calls upon her father to re- 
venge her is curiously expressed by Lope de Vega: — 
" Al Bsoririrta tiemblaa plana y mano, 



Capltaaes, / 
Slgniacar 
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I remember but one of the old poet? who lias spoken with 
compassion of Floriiidiu IC is tlie Portnguese Bras Garcia 
Mascarenhas; a writer who, with muiiy odd thiugs in his poem, 
has some tine ones. 

" Refresca em Corilham sgente aflita, 






Wamba'i vart. — XII. p. 125. 

In the valuable history of tliis king, by a contemporary 
writer, the following character of the French is given ; — 

"Hujusigitor glorioais teinporibus, Giilliamm terra altrix 
perSdiai iufam! deuoCatur elogio, guse atique incestimabili 
infldelitalis febre vexata, genita a se infldelium depascerel 
membra. Quid eiiini non in ilia cradele vel luhricum? abi 
conjnratorum conciliubulura, perfidiffi algnum, obsoteuitaa ope- 
mm, ftaus negoOorum, yenale judicimn, et quod pq'ua his 
Dnmibaa est, contra ipsnin Salvatorem nostrum ot Domlnum, 
Judsorum blasphemantinm prostibalnm hatietHitur. Ua^o 
enim terra ano, nt Ita dixerim, partu, perdiUonis suie sibimet 
prffiparavit excidium. Hi es ventris sni generalione viperen 
everstonis suie natrivit decipnlam. Etenlm dutn multo jam 
tempore hia febrium divemitutibiis ageretur, aubito in ea unins 
ne&ndi cnpitit prolapsione turbo inlidelitatis adsur^t, et con- 
censio perfidiiB per unura ad plnrimoa transit." — 8. Jaiiaa: 
IBiL WoTiita:, f &. Ijpaila Sitgrada, vi. 544. 



The bftk, UiS bed, 

Thevis'l. — '^n.p.m. 

The Partidiis have some curious matter npoii this subject. 

" Cleanliness makes things appear well to those who behold 

hem, even as propriety makes them aeemly, each in ita way. 
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And therefore Che ancients held it good that knights should be 
made cleanly. For even as they oughC to liave cleanliness 
within them in their inautiers aiid customB, so ought they to 
Lave it without in their gonuentB, ntti) lu the Hrms which they 
wear. For alheit' tlieir business is hard and cruel, being to 
strike find to *lay, yet notwithstanding they may not so far 
forego their uatuml inclinntlous as uot to be pleased with fair 
and goodiy tilings, especially when tliey wear tliem. For on 
one part lliey give joy and delight, nud on the other make tbem 
fearlessly perform feats of arms, beonuse tliey are aware that 
by tliem they are known, aiui that because of tham men take 
more heed lo what they do. Therefore, for tliia reason, oleao- 
liness and propriety do not diminish the liardihood and oni- 
elty which tbey ougbt to luve. Moreover, aa is aforesaid, that 
which appears without is tlie signification of what they have in 
their inclinations witliin. And therefore tlie ancients ordained 
Ituit Che squire, who is of noble linenge, should keep vigil the 
day before he receives knighthood ; and, aDer mid-day, 
the squires shall bnthe him, and wash his head with theu- 
hani^, and lay him in the goodliest bed that may be j and there 
the knigbCs shall draw an his hose, and clothe him with the 
best garments that can bo had. And, when the cleansing of 
the body has been performed, they shall do as much to the 
soul ; taking him to the church, where he is to labor in watch- 
ing, and beseeching mercy of God that he will foi^ive him his 
sins, and guide him so that he may demean himself well in 

may defend his law, and do all other things according as it 
bebooveth him, and that be would be his del'ender and keeper 
in all dangei3 and in all difficulties. And he ought to bear in 
mind how God Is powerful above all things, and can show his 
power in them when he llstetb, and especially In affairs of 
arms. For in his hand are lllb and denib, to give and to take 
away, and to make the weak strong, and the strong weak. 
And, when he is making this prayer, he must be with his knees 
bent, and all the rest of the time on foot, as long as he can 
bear it. For the \igil of knights was not ordained to be a 
sport, nor for any thing else, except that they, ;ind those who 
go there, should pray io God to prelect Micm, iind direct tliem 
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In the right way, and support them, hs men who are entering 
upon the way of death." — Part. ii. lit. 21, Ley 13. 

" When the vigil is over, as soon as it is day, he ought first 
to hear Mass, and pray God to direct aU his feats to his serviee. 
And afterwards he who is to knight him shaU come and ask 
him if he would receive the order of Itnighlhood; and if he 
answereth yea, then shall it be aslied him, if he will maintMn 
it as it ought to be maintained; and, when he sbaU have pro- 
mised to do this, that knight shall fasten on his spurs, or order 
some other knight to fasten them on, according to whnt manner 
of man be may be, and tlie rank which he holdeth. And Ibis 
they do to signify, that as a knight putteth spurs on the right 
and on the left to make his horse gallop sttaiglit forwani, even 
BO hs ought to lei his actions be straightforward, swervijig on 
neither side. And then shall his sword be girt on over bis l«-ial. 
Formerly it was ordained, that, when noble men were made 
kniglits, Ihey should be armed at all poinia, as if they were 
about to do battle. But it was not held good that their heads 
should be covered; for they who cover their heads do so for 
two reasons; the one to hide something there which Jiath an 
illlook, — and for that reason they may well cover them wilh 
any fivir and becoming covering; the other reason is, when a 
man hath done some unseemly thing of which he Is ashamed. 
And this in nowise beoometh noble knights; for, when they 
are about to receive so noble and so honorable a tiling aa 
knighthood, it is not filtmg that they should enter into it with 
any evil shame, neither with fear. And, when they shall have 
girded on his aword, they shall draw it from oot the scabbard, 
and place it in his right hand, and make him flwenr these three 
things: first, that he shall not fear to die foe his faith, if need 
be; secondly, for his natural lord; thirdly, for his country. 
And, when he hath sworn this, then shall the blow on the neck 
be given him, in order that these thipgs aforesaid may come 
into bis mind, saying, ' God guard him to his service, and let 
him perform all thit he hath promised ; ■ and, alter this, he who 
hath conferred the order upon him shall kiss him, in token of 
the faith and peace and brotherhood which ought to be ob- 
served among knlglita. And the same ouf^t all the knights to 
do who are in that pLice, not only at that time, but whenever 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



348 SOUTHEV's POEM9. 

they shitll meet with him during that whole year." — Tart. ii. 
Tit. ai. Ley 14. 

" The gilt spurs which the linights put on have many sig- 
nifioalionB; for the gold, which is so greatly esteemed,- he puts 
upon his feet, denoting thereby tliat the knight shall not (or gold 
commit any malignity or treason, or like deed, that would 
detract from the honor of knighthood. The spurs are sharp, 
that Ihey may qnicken the speed of the horse; and this signi- 
fies that the knight ought to spur and prick on the people, and 
make [hem virtuous, — for one knight with his virtues is suf- 
ficient to make many people virtuous; and, on the other hand, 
he ought to prick a perverse people to make them fearful" — 
TiranlB il Blanco, p. 1, c. 19, f. 44. 

The hermitreads to Tirante a chapter from the "Arbor Se 
Battaglie," esplaining the origin of knighthood. The world, 

he might be loved, honored, served, and feared once more, 
chose out from every thousand men one who was more amia- 

noble-minded, more virtuous, and of (letter customs, than all 
the others. And then he sought among all beasts for that 
which was the goodUest and the swiftest, and which could 
bear the greatest fatigue, and might be convenient for the 
service of man; and he chose the horse, and gave him to this 
man who was chosen from the thousand ; and for this reason 
he was called caviUkro, because the b am wa> us 
joined to tie most noble nian. And, whe R m u und d 
Rome, he chose out a thousand young m be k gh and 

" fumo nominati militi porche mille fur m n mpo 

oavalleri." — P. 1, o. 14, f. 40. 

The onstom which some kings had of k g g n es 
is censored by the Partidaa. — P. il. t a he 

said that there must he one to give, and another to receive the 
order ; and a knight can no more knight than a priest can 
ordain himself 

" When the Infante Hernando of Castile was chosen King 
of Amigon, he knighted himself on his coronation- day: *De 
que tots lOB barons nobles ho tengercn una gnm maravella com 
el matex se feu cavalier, qui segoiis los dessus dits deyen nen- 
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gnno pot esser oavijlar, siro dones nos fa eavaller de ma do 
oavaller qui hnge lorde de caTalleria.' " —Tomkh., C. 17, f. 88. 

" The qualifieaCions for a knight, caTfillero, or horse-soldier, 
in the barbniflua stage of society, were thres ; lat, Tbit he 
should be able to endure fatigue, hardship, and priYiitlons. 
adly. That he should have been used to strike, that his blows 
miglil be the more deadly. Bdly, That he should be bloody- 
minded, and rob, hack, and destroy the enemy without com- 
pnuctjon. The persona, therefore, who were preferred, were 
inountaiiieera accnstomed to hunting, carpenters, blacksmilha, 
Btonecntters, and butchers i but, it being found that such per- 
sons would sometimes run away, it was then discovered that 
they who were chosen for cayaliers ought to have a natural 
sense of shame; and for this reason it was appointed that they 
should be men of family." — Part. ii. Tit. 21, Ley 2. Vegeliai, 
1. i. 0. T. 

"The privileges of knighthood were at one time so great, 
that, if the goods of a knight were liable to seizure, they could 
not be seized where he or his wife were present, nor even 
where his cloak or shield was lo be found." — Part. ii. Tit. 21, 
LeySS. 



Canoiaiii (t. iii. p, 3*) gives a representation of Eoland from 
Ihe porch of the Cathedral at Verona, which is supposed to 
have been bniit about the bej^nning of the ninth centnrj'. The 
fignre b identified by the inscription on the sword, — " Du-rin- 
dar-da." The inica, which Canoiani explains, " Veatica bellioa 
maoulis ferreis oontexta," is illustrated by this fignre. It is a 
ooatorfrockofKofa-roail reaching to the knees, and with half 
sleeves. The only liand which appears is unarmed as far as 
the elbow. The right leg, also, is anarmed ; the other leg and 
ftot are in the same sort of armor as the coat. The end of a 
loose KiiiT"*"' appears under the mail. The shield reaches 
ftom the chin to the middle of the leg: it is broad enough at 
the top to cover the breast and shoulder, and slopes gradually 
off to the form of a long oval. 
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This picture frequently occurs in the Spanish chronides. 
Sigurd the elder, Earl of Orkney, owed his dsith to a like 
cnstom. "Suddenly clapping spurs to his !ior-e, as h" was 
rstuniing home in triumph, bearing, like each of his followers,' 
one of these hloody spoils, a lar^ front tooth, m the mouth of 
the head which hung dangling by his aide, out the oalt of his 
leg. The wound mortified, iind he dlS'd. The enrl must have 
heeo barelegged."— Tor/cess, f>wtedia£(lmo<isfOH'» Viei-iufAe 



In reoerence to S,e priestl;/ chiracler. — XV. p. 15a. 
"At Uie synod of Mnsoou, liiynien were enjoined to do 
honor to tha honorable clergy by humbly bowing the head, 
and nncovering it, if they were both on horseback, luid by 
alightingalsoifthe clergymen wera afoot."— P."eiTe<ie, Vartof 
Bill, dt Beam, I. (. cli. IS, i 2. 



Whom not the ipoik nf AtabiiEpa 
(hailiQtiifymaalinie. — X\l. p. 169. 
Hernando de Sot«, — the history of whose expedition to 
FloridH, by the Inca (JarcHnao, is one of the most tlohghtful 
books in the Spanish language. 



Morales (8, 23, 3), speaking of the Asturians, menlioii 
wonder, their chairs, furniture, and granaries of basket 
" Las sillas y otraa cosas de servlcio reoias y firmas q 
cen entreteiidas de mimbres y varas de avellano. T 
me no me espantaba en aquella tierra tanto eslo como 
graneroe, que ellos llamnn los horreos, fabricados desta 
obra de varas entreteitidHS, y Inn tapidns y de tanta fi 
que sufren grau carga como buanas paredos." 
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&™t;oTijrH.~XVl. p, 163. 

The vHlUy of Cuvaaonga is thus described by the Cciide 
de Saldueiia ; and the description is a fair specimen of his 
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D« Uba «n ella la pi«cio» tiieate 
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C!li'l>rx.v;il (le MesK alao describes the scene: 



idaconientefugitirB^ 
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En grntl srMacio™, 6 tosci cueTS." 

Heiiauraam dc EspaHa, lib. ii. f. 27. 

Morales has given a mirnle description both of the scenery 
and antiquities of this memorable place. The Conde de Sa^ 
dnefia avidently had it before him. I bIbu am greatly indebted 
to this faithful and exuellent autlior. 



The timid hare soon fcarns thai sfte wiaj traat 

The toUMrs p™teBt, andUrdi 

Will Ughti^on Ike herviit'i harmUtt hand. — XYll. p. 172. 
Fuller, the Worthy, has a beautiful passage in his " Church 
History " concerning " Primitive Monks, with their Piety and 
PainfulnesB." — " When the furnace of porseoulion in the in- 
fanoj- of Christianity was grown so hot, that most cities, towne, 
and populous places, -were visited with that epidemical disease, 
many pious men fled into deserts, there to live with more 
safetv, and serve God with less disturbance. No wild humor 
to make themselves miserable, and to choose and comt their 
own calamity, put them on this project; much less any su- 
perstitious ppinion of transcendent sanctity in a solitary life 
made them willingly to leave their former habitations. For 
whereas all men by their birth are indebted to their country, 
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there to stay and discharge sU civil relations, it had been dis- 
boneatyiii them like bniikrupts Co run away into the wilderneas 
lo defrnud their omitry, their creditor, except some violent 
occasion (such as persecution was) rorcsd tliem tliereunto; 
and this was tlie first original of monks in the world, so called 
i^'om jUOVOf, becQDsfl living alone by themselves, 

" Here they in the deserts hoped to find rocks and stocks, 
yea, beasts tliemselves, more kind than men had been to them. 
What would hide and heat, cover and keep warm, served them 
for oi lb pi g ( h u- *so f -ag ) 
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in themselves with variety of heavenly recreations. It would 
do one good even but to think of their goodness, and, at the 
i^boand and second hand, to meditate upon their meditations; 
for. If ever poverty was to be envied, it was here. And I 
appeal to the moderate meii of these times, whether. In Oie 
height of these wofiil wars, they have not sometimes wished 
(not out of possionaW distemper, but serious recollection of 
themselves) some such private place to letiie unto, where, out 
of the noise of this clamorous world, thay might have reposed 
themselves, and served God with more quiet." 

None hat that henvenli/ Father, tcho al(me 
Behoids the ttraggUt of the htart, ahne 
Seei ami reiMi-ds tie secret sncrijice. — XVIII. p. 181. 
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fliiwierttt — XVIII. p. 181. 

" Per idem teinpus divinas memorite Sinderedua iirbis Regis 
MetropoJitanus Kpiscopus EaiictimoQisc studio claret i nlque 
loiig«Tos et meritn honoTabiles vIro3 qoce in suprafata sibi 
comniissa Eccleaia repalit, non secondum scientiam ^elo sancti- 
tatis stimulat, ntqiie instiuotu jam dioli Witizie Principis eoE 
aub ejus tempore conveiare non oessnt ; qui el post modicum 
itjcursuB Ambum expavescens, non ut paaior, sed ut mereena- 
rius, Chrisli oves contra decreta majorum d re R ra a 
patriae eese advental." — Wd. Pacejuis, Eipatta Sagr A viu 
p. 298. 

" E aasi como el Ar^obispo fuB cierto de a n d (a 

partio de Cordova; j nonca ceaao de sndar di n h asta 
que Hego ft Toledo i yuo embaigante que ra h mb d 

Bufrir antes martyrio por amor de Jeso Ch y es os 

SHvos, porqne se defendiessen, y que las gentes no desflinparas- 
senlntierm; ca eu intencion Tue de ser eonfe$sor antes que 
martyr." — Cor. dd K. D. Rodriso. p. 2, c. 48. 



Bslfrom Ike service, lekieh Bfif* daUy zeal 
Deovt her antieat prelacy recalls, 
Blots it, umairlhy lopariaie htr ptayeri, 

SVIII, p. 181. 
" Je ne serois pas en graude peine," says Pierre de Marca, 

louable pratique desanciens Peres d'inserer dans les Diptyches, 
e( cayers sacr^ de chascune Eglise, Ses nams des Evesquea 
orChodoxes, et qui estoient deced^s dans la communion de 
I'Egllse Catholique, eust esti contjnuie juaqu'aux demiers 
eieclea. Et je ponrrois me servir en cette rencontre du moyen 
que I'Empereur Justinian et le cinquiesme Concile General 
employerent, pour s^avolr si Theodore Evesque de Mopaueatie 
eatoit reconnu apres aa mort pour Evesque de I'Eglisc iju'il 
avoit possed^e durant sa vie. Carib ordonnerent a 1' Evesque 
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et an Clergi! de cette ville, de revoir lea Diplyches de leor 
Eglise, et de rapporter fldellenient oe qu'ila y trouveroisnt. Ce 
qn'ayant esecul* diligemment, ils firent rapport qu'npres avoir 
foeillet* qnatre divers tayera en parchemiii, qui eetoiBnt leurs 
Diptyches, iis y avoietit trouT* Is nbm de tons lea Evesques de 
ce aiege j liorsmis qn'en la place de Theodore, avoit eet6 subsU- 
tu* le nom da Cyriile, qui estoit le Patriarohe d'Aleiandriei 
lequel presidant au Concile d'Ephese avoit condamne I'hereale 
de NesWrius et de Theodore de Mopsuestie. D'oii il apart qne 
tes noms de lous les Evesqaes depuis I'origine et I'establisae- 
meut de chaacone des Eglises estoient enregistr^s dans les 
cayera que I'on appelloit Diptyches, et qae Ton les reoitoit nom 
par noin en leur lieu, pendant la celebration de la Liturgie, taut 
pour tesmoigner In continoation de la communion aveo lea 

qo'afin de procurer par lea prieres publiques, et par I'efficace 
du Sacrifice non sanglant, en la celebiation du quel ils estoient 
recommand^c k Dieu, auivant I'onionnanoe dea Apoatrefl, un 
grand profit, soalagBment, et refraichissement pour lenra ames, 
oomme enseignent Cjrille de Hierusalem, Chrysostome, el EpJ- 
phane." — BoIob-b ik Beam, 1. iv. e. 9, ^ 1. 

" Some time before they made oblation for the dead, it was 
nanal in some ages to recite the names of such eminent bish- 
ops or saints or martyrs as were particularly to be mentioned 
in this part of the service. To this purpose they had certain 
books, which they called their Holy Books, and commonly 
their I>iplytha, from their being folded together, wherein the 
names of such persons were written, that the deacon might 
rehearse Ihem as occasion required in the time of divine ser- 
vice. Cardinal Bona and Schelatrate make three sorts of 
these Dipyih$, — one wherein the names of bishops only were 
written, and more particularly such bishops as had been go- 
vernors of that particular church J a second, wherein the names 
of the Lving were written, who were eminent and conspicuous 
either for any office and dignity, or some benefaction and good 
work, whereby they had deserved well of the church (in this 
rank were (he patriarcha and bishops of great leet, and tho 
bishop and clergy of that particular church, t«E"lliei «ith 
the emperors and magistrates, and others moot conspicuous 
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among tlie people); the third whs tlie booli containing the 
names of such as were deceased in Catholic communion. 
These, therefore, were of use, partly to preserve the memory 
of such eminent men as were dend In tlie commnnion of the 
church, and partly to make honorable mention of such general 
councils ns had established the chief tirticles of the faith. And 
to erase the names either of men or councils out of these 
Diptycha, was the same thing ns to declare (hat they were hete- 
rodox, and such as they thought unworthy to hold communion 
with, as criminals, or some way deviating from the faith. 
Upon this account, St. Cyprian ordered the name of Gemlnius 
Victor to be left out among (hose that were commemorated aC 
the holy table, because he had broken the rules of tlie church. 
And Evagrius observes of Theodorus, Bishop of Mopsneatia, 
that his name was struck out of the Holy Books,— that is, 
the DiplgchB, — apoa the account of his heretical opinions, 
after death. And St. Austin, speaking of CsEcilian, Bishop of 
Carthage, whom the Donatists falsely accused of being ordained 
by TVflrfitor*!, or men who had delivered up the Bible to be 
burned in the times of persecution, tells them, that, if tliey 
could make good any real charge against liim, they would no 
longer name him among the rest of the bishops,' whom they 
believed to be faithful and innocent, at the nitar." ^BSnghant, 
b. XV. c 3, j 17. 

Tht rtlki and Ihe vtriilen work) of Saisti, 

Tb&ub's chuicetl ireatare, prized beynui 

AU nxaUh, Ikeir Imng and Iheir dead remains : 

Theie la the niountain frntneiiei he bare 

Of BKiwirfHerf Canlabrw, thtre deposed. 

One day to A« the boast of yet vr^aiU 

Oviedo, and Ihe dear idolalry 

Of multitudes laAom. — XVIII. pp. 181, 182. 
" Among those," says Morales, " who then passed from To- 
ledo to Asturias, was the Archbishop of Toledo, named Urban. 
He, with a holy foresight, collected the sacred relics which he 
could, and the most precious books of his o*n church and of 
others, determining to carry them all to the AstoriaE, in order 
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that the holjrelics might not ha profaned or trBat«d with little 
reTerenoe hy the infidels; and that the hooks of the Holy 
Scriptures tind of the eoolesiiiaticBl officee, and (he works 
of oar holy doctors, might not be lost. And, although many 
relics are meationed which the archbishop then carried from 
Toledo, especial mention is made of a holy ark full of many 
twd most ramarkable relies, which, through divers chanoes itnd 
dangers, had been bronghl from Jerusalem to Toledo, and of 
nhich all that is fitting shall be related in its place, if it please 
Qod that this history should proceed. Jtis also expressly said, 
that the cope which Our Lady gave to St. Ildefonso was then 
carried to the Astnrias with the other relics ; and, being so 
capital a relic, it was a worthy thing to write of it thos pai^ 
ticnlariy. Oftlie sacred books which were saved at that time, 
there are apeoifled the Holy Scriptures, the Councils, the 
works of St. Isidore and St- Ildefonso, and of St. Julian, 
the Archbishop of Toledo. And ae there is at this day in the 
church of Oviedo that holy ark, together with many others of 
the relics which were then removed, so do I verily believe 
Oiat there are in the library of that church three or four books 
of those which were then brought from Toledo. I am led to 
this beUef by seeing that they are written in a form of Gothic 
letters, which, bemg compared with writings six hundred yeani 
old, are without doubt much older, and of characters so dififer- 
ent that they may well be attributed to the times of the 
Goths. Oneis the volume of the Councils; anotherisa San- 
loral; another contains the books of Sl Isidore de Naim-tt 
Senm, with other works of other authors. And there are 
also some leaves of a Bible. To put these sacred relics in 
greater secarity, and avoid the danger of the Moors, they hid 
them ill a cave, and in a sort of deep pit therein, two leagues 
from the city of Oviedo (which was not at that time built), in 
a monntain, which was for this reason caHed Montesaem, It 
is now, by a slight corrnpOon, called Monaagro; and the people 
of that country hold the cave in great veneration, and a great 
romery, or pilgrimage, is made on St. Magdalen's Day." — 
Mtrakt, I xiL c. Jl. 

The place where the relics were deposited is curiously de- 
scribed in the "Romantic Chronicle." — "He found that in this 
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land of Asturias there was a sierra, full greaf, and higli, the 
which bad only two entrances, after Ihis manner: On the one 
entrance Ihere was a great river, which was to be passed seven 
thnes ; and in none of those aeren places was it fordable at any 
time, except in tlie nionlli of July. And, after the river had 
been crossed seven dmes, there was an ascent of a long league 
np a high monnlain, which is full of many great trees and 
great Ihiokets, wherein are many wild beasts, such iis bears 
and boai-s and wolves; and there is a pass there between two 
rocks, which ten men might defend against the whole world ; 
and Ihia is the one entrance. The other is, that you must 
Bscend this great mountain by a path of two full leagues in 
length, on the one side having always the river, and the way 
BO narrow that one man must go before another; and one man 
can defend the path in such manner that no arbalist nor 
engine of other kind, nor any other (bing, can hurl him, not if 
the whole world were M come against him. And, if any one 
were to stumble upon this path, he would foil more (ban two 
thousand fiithoms, down over rocks into the river, which lies 
at such a depth that the water appears blacker than pitch. 
And upon that mountain there is a good spring, and a plain 
where there are good meadows, and room enough to raise 
grain for eight or ten persons ibr a year; and the snow is al- 
ways tbere for company, enduring from one year ta another. 
And upon Ibat mountain the archbishop made two churches, — 
one to the honor of St. Mary Magdalen, and the other to the 
honor of St. Michael; and there he placed aU these relics, 
where he had no fear that any should lake them; and, for the 
honor of these relics, the archbishop consecrated the whole 
mountain, and appointed good guard over the sacred reiics,. 
and left there three men of good life, who were willing to 
remain there, serving God, and doing penance for their sins." — 
P.2,c.i8. 

Of the Camara Santa, Morales has given a cunous account 
in his journal. The substance, with otherramarkable circum- 
stances, he afterwards thus inserted in his great history: — 

" The other church {or chapel) which King Alonso el Caste- 
ordered to be built on the south side of the Iglesia Mayor (or 
cathedral), was with the advocation of the glorious Archangel 
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St. Michael; and, in order that he might elevate it, lie placed 
under it another cliuroh of the Virgin and Martyr SL Leocadia, 
somewhat low, and vaulted with a atrong arch, to support the 
great weight which was to be laid upon it. The king's motive 
for thus elevating this Church of St. Michael, I believe certainlj 
to have been because of the great hnmid't f i 1 d H 
had determined ta place in thia chnr 



on high groond is covered with mould re gi 

therefbre, elevated the church with bee es 

reverence and better preservation o ec re 

which was therein to l>e deposited. rea 

call it Camnra (the chamber); and, in gie 

relics which It contains, it has most deserv th pe on 

of Holy. You ascend to It by a flig ps 

which beipn m the cross of the Iglesi M or ra 

and lead to a vaulted apartment tw ee re re 

there is an altar, upon which Mass i sa re 
is no altar; neither is Mass said tliere, 

ence shown to so great a sanctuary ; a m . see that 
K. D. Alonso Intended in Ills plan tliat there should be no altar 

within. In this apartment or outer chapel is a great avehed 

door, with a very strong fastening; it leads to another smaller 

is fkstened with another strong faslening; and these are the 
fastenings and keys which the Bishop Sampyro admires foe 
their slrength and security. 

" The square door is the door of the Holy Chamber, which 
is in the form of a complete church, and you descend to it by 
twelve steps. The body of this olinrch is twenty-four feet in 
length, and sixteen in width. Its arched roof is of the same 
dimensions. The roof is most richly wrought, and supported 
upon six columns of divers kinds of marble, all precious, and 
right beautiful, upon which the twelve apostles are sculptured, 
two and two. The ground is iMd with mosaic work, with 
variety of colamns, representing jasper-waPC. The Bishop 
Sampyro had good reason lo complain of the dflrknesE of this 
church, whicli h™ only one small window in the upper part 
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of the ehapel; and therefore, in this which we tali the hofly of 
the eliurch, there are commonly three silver lamps bnrnmj^ 
the one in the middle larger than the other two; and many 
other lights are kindled when the relics are shown. TliesB are 
kept within a grating, which divides (be chap«l from the 
church. Thechape! has two rich marbles at the eiitranoo; it 
is eighteen feet in length, and its width somewhat less. The 
floor and the roof are alter the same fashion as those of the 
church; but it is one eilado lower, which in those timefl Beems 
to have been customary hi Asturias and In Gallicia, the CaplK 
las Mayores, or principal chapels, being much lower than the 
body of the church. The roof of the chapel is plain, and has 
painted in the middle our Saviour in the midst of the four 
evangellstB ; and this pBrformnnce is bo ancient, that it is mani- 
festly of the age of the fomider. At this iron grating strangers 
are usually detained; there is a lower one within, of wood, to 
which persons are admitted who desei've this piivilege for 
their dignity; and few tliere be who enter farther. This 
church the king built to remove to it, as accordingly he forth- 
with removed, tUa Holy Ark, the holy bodies, and the otlier 
great relics, which, at the deatmction of Spain, were hidden 
in the cave and well of Monsagroj and for this cause he had 
It built with BO much care, and so richly, and with such se- 
curity 

" I have described the Camara Santa thus particularl}-, that 
what I may say of the most precious relics which it contains 
may be the better enjoyed. I will particnlariie the most 
principal of them, boginning with the Holy Ark, which, with 
great reason, has deserved this name. It is in tlie midst of 
the chapel, close to the wooden grate, so that you cnn only go 
round it on three sides ; and it is placed upon a stone pedestal, 
wrought with mouldings of a palm in height- It is a vara and 
a half (about five feet) in length, little less than a vara wide, 
and about as deep, — that part which is of silver not including 
the height which the pedestal gives it. The cover is flat; and 
it is covered in all parts with silver plates of some thickness, 
and gilt on some places. In the front, or that side which fl^nti 
the body of the church, it has the twelve apostles, in mora than 
half-relief; and on the sides there are histories of Our Lady, in 
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the some silver work. On the flat part of the coTsr there is s 
largB cnioifix Biigraved, with many other imtmea round ahont 
it. Tlie sides are elaborutely wronght with foliage, and the 
whole displays great antiquity. Tlie cover has roood about 
it four lines in the silvcrj which, however, nre imperfect, Sie 
ailver being wanting in some places. What they contain is 
this, as I have copied it faithfully, with Its bad Latio, and other 

" ' Omnis convenlu? populi Deo dignns entholloi cognoscat, 
quorum inclytas veneratur rellqulos, intra pretiosissima prse- 
senljs archcelatera. Hoe eat de ligno plurimum, sjve de craee 
Domini De yestimentisillius, quod per sortem diTisum est. 
De pine delectabili unde ni eena nsus est. De sindons Dc 
minico ejus adqne sudano et ci uore sanctissimo De terra . 
aanota quam piis calcniil tone lealigiis Do vestimeutia 
matris ejus Virginis Miiriffl De Incte quoqns ejus, qnod mul- 
tum ot mir^bile. His panter I'lniuuitie sunt qufedam sancto- 
rum maxime prestantes rellquiie, quorum prout potnimua, 
hEec nomina snbsoripsimus. Hoc est de Sancto Petro, de 
Sanoto Thoma, Sancti Bartolomei. De ossibos Prophetsniio, 
de omnibus AposloUs, et de aliit qunm plarimis Sanctis, quo- 
rum nomma sola Dei ^cientin eolUgit. His omnibus egregius 
Rex Adefonsus humill devotione perditns f^cit hoc receptacu- 
lum, sanctoram pignonbns inaignitum, irgento deauratum, 
Bitenus adomatum non villbu' openhua per qood post ejus 
vltam mereatur consortium illornm in cieleHtibus sanctorum 
jnbari prsoibuB Hgbc quidem saluti et re — [here a large 
piece of the «ilver is gone] — Novjt omnn provmtia in terra 
sine dubio — [Here there is another great ehasm.] — Manns 
et indnstria clericoram et preesnlam, qni propter hoc conveni- 
mus cum dieto Adefoflso Principe, et cum germana liectissima 
UiTaca nominn dicla: quibns Bedemptor omnium concedit 
indulgentiam eC saorum peccatomm veniam, per boc sancto- 
rum pignora Apostolormn et Sancti Justi et Pastoris, Cosmre 
et Daminni, Eulalite Virginis, et Maximi, Gennani, Bandili, 
Pantaleonis, Cypriani et Justins, Sebastian!, Facnndi et Primi- , 
tivi, Christophori, Cucufati, Felicis, Sulpicii.' 

" This inscription, with its bad Latin, and other defects, and 
by reason of the parts that art^ lost, can il. 
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Nevertheless, I shall render it, in order that it may be enjoyed 
by all. It enys thus; ' Know all the congregsfioii of Catholic 
people, worthy of God, whose the famous relics are, which 
they venerate within the most precious sides of this ark. 
Know, then, that herein is great part of the wood or cross of 
onr Lordj of his garment for which they cast lots; of the 
blessed bread whereof he ate at the snpper; of his linen, of 
the holy handkerchief (the Sudario), and of his most holy 
blood; of the holy ground which ha then trod with his holy 
feet; of the garments of his mother the Virgin Mary, and 
also of her milk, which is a great wonder. With these also 
(here are many capital relics of saints, whose names we shall 
write here as we can, — St. Peter, St. Thomas, St. Bartholo- 
mew; bones of the prophets, and of all the aposUes, and of 

of God. The noble King Don Alonso, being full of humble 
devotion for al! these holy relics, made this repository, adorned 
and ennobled with pledges f th s« ts d h outside 

covered with silver, a d g Id d w tti 1 (tl ng ; for 

the which may he deserv ft th 1 f h mpany of 
these saints in lioave b g d d by tl t cession! 

These holy relics were pi 11 by th ai d by the 

hands of many clergy aj d p 1 tes wh w h as embled 
with the said King D Al so d th hi 1 sister, 

called Donna Urraca. To whom may the Redeemer of all 
grant remission and pardon of their sins, for tbe reverence and 
rich reliquary which they made for the said relics of the 
apostles, and for (hose of the saints, St. Justus and Pastor, 
St. Cosme and-SL Damian, St. Enlalia the Vir^; and of the 
saints, Haxiinus, Germanus, Bandilus, Pantaleon, Cyprianus 
and Justina, SebasUan, Facnndus and PrhnltivuB, Christopher, 
Cucufalus, Felix and SulpiciosI ' 

" The som of the manner in which this Holy Ark came into 
Spain is this, conformably to what is written by all our grave 
' anthora. When Cosroes, the King of Persia, in tJie time of 
tbe Emperor Heraclins, came upon the Holy Land, and took the 
city of Jerusalem, the bishop of that city, who was called 
PWi] 
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kept there, and tore gi h ew relics, which 

were deposited h re A e h y of Cosroes, tha 

Bighop Philip w h m h rg passed into Africa, 

carrying with h m h H A Is ond h re it remained 
Kline years, til h Sara red h t province also} 

and then Fnlgeotius, the Bishop of Enapiua, with providence 
lilie that which had made Philip bring it to Africn, removed it 
Into Spain. Thae it came to the Holy Church of Toledo, and 
was from thence removed to Asturiae, and hidden in the cave 
of Monsagro. Finally, King D. Aloneo el Casio removed it to 
the Camarn, Santa; and afterwnrds K. D. Alonso the Great 
enriched it. Thns our histories write; and the same iE read In 
the lessons on the festival which the church of Oviedo cele- 
brates of the coming there of this Holy Ark, with a ser- 
mon proper for the daj', and mneh solemnity, the service 
being said on the 13th of March, after vespers, aboie in the 
Chureh of the Camani Santa. This is a most weighty testi- 
mony which the Holy Atk possesses of its own aullieiiticity, 
and of the genuineness of the most great treasure which it 
contains. These also are strong testimonies that K. D. Aloiiso 
the Great should not only have made the ark so rich, but that 
this king should also have tbrtified the city of Oviedo, sur- 
rounding it with walls, and making for it a cnjtie, and building 
also the Castle of Ganzon upon tlie shore, for the defence and 
security of this holy Ireasure, and for another end, as he left 
written upOD the stone of which we have elsewhere spoken. 
Another testimony of groat authority is the great reverence 
which has been sliown to this Holy Ark, tVom the time which 
is spoken of by Alonso the Great in the inscription, to these 
onr days. This is so great that no one has dared to open it, 
melancholy examples being related of some daring attempts 
which have been made. That which occurred in oor days is 
notmoumful, hot rather of much devotion and holy joy. The 
most illustrious Selior D. Cbristoval de Rojas y Sundoval, who 
is now the most wortliy Arehbishop of Seville, when he was 
BishoR of Oveido, determined to open the Holy Ark. For 
this, as the singular devotion and most holy zeal for the glory 
of God which he has in aU things admonished him, he made 
inch pious preparations as the tame of so celestial a treasure 
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showed to Jie necessary. He proelaimert aolemnly a fast of 
forty days in liie cliurch and through all his diocese, command- 
ing that prayers sliould be nmde to our Lord, beseeching bim 
that 1ie would be pleaaed with what was intended, his most- 
illustrioHsnesa giying the example, which is very coniioon and 
very edifying m his church, iu himself, and in the mjiiistBrs 
thereof. Three days before the Sunday on which the ark 
was to be opened, he ordered all persons to fast, and to make 
greater prayers with prooetaions. When the day arrived, he 
said pontifical Mass, and preaolied, infusing with his holy ex- 
hortations modi of his own devout desires into the hearts of 
the hearers. The Mass being flniahed, clad as he was, be 
ascended to the Camara Santa with much outward solemni- 
ty, and with much fervor of devotion internally In his heart; 
and having tliere again renewed his humble prayers to onr 
lard, and quickened the ardor of that sacred desire which had 
influenced him, on his knees as he was before the Holy Ark, 
he took the key to open it. At the moment when he stretched 
out his hand to put the key in the look, suddenly he felt such 
horror and dismay, and fbund himself so bereft of all power ((on 
impoulmtado) to move it in any way, that it was impossible 
for him to proceed, or do anything but remain intliat holy 
consternation, witliout having strength or ability for more. 
And as if he had come there to oppose and prevent that which 
purposely, and with so much desire and preparation, he had 
intended to do, be desisted from hts intent, and gave it up; his 
whole holy desire being turned into a chill of humble shrink- 
ing and fear. Among other things which his most llluatrious 
lordship relates of what he then felt, he says that his hak 
stood up In such a manner, and with such fbrce, that it seemed 
to him as if it lifted the mitre a considerable way fron) his 
head. Now. we all know that Ibis famons prelate has vigor 
and persevering courage for all the great tilings which he 
undertakes in the service of our Lord ; but m this manner the 
Holy Ark remained unopened then, and thus I believe it will 
always remain, fastened more surely with veneration and reve- 
rence, and with respect of these examples, tlian with the strong 
bolt of its look. 

"In the inscription of tliis Holy Ark, mention is nisdc of the 
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relics of St. Buudilusj anil, by reason that he is a saint very 
little kuown, it will be proper to say something of hlin. This 
saint la much rererenced Iti Salamanca anil in Zamora; and 
in both cities he has a parochial church; sud in Zsmora they 
have a good part of his relics. They have so mnch coirupt«d 
the Hume, calling him St. Boiil, that Ihe saint is now scarcely 
known by his own. 

"They of the cliurch say, that the cope of St. Ddefonso, 
which Our Lady gave him, is in Ihe ark. This may well be 
believed, since our good authors particularly relate that it was 
carried to Oviedo with the Holy Ark and with the other relics, 
and it does not now appear among tliemi and tliere is much 

sway, than that it hiis been lost Also Ihey say, that, when 
the celestial cope was put Into the Holy Ark, they took out of 
it the piece of the Holy Sudarlo, hi which the head of our 
Bedeemer was wrapped up for his interment, as is sidd in the 
inscriptiou of the ark. This is one of the most famous reUes 
in all Christendom ; and therefore it Is most richly adorned 
and reverently preserved, being shown only three times in the 
year with the greatest solemnity. The bos in which it Is kept 
Is wrought without of gold and azure, with beaulifnl mould- 
ings and pictures, and other ornaments of much authority. 
Within this there is a square piece of wood, covered entirely 
with black velvet, with silver handles, and other decorations 
of silver roond about; in the hollow of this square the Holy 
Suiiario is stretched and fastened upon the velvet. It is a thin 
linen cloth, three-quaMers long and half a vara wide, and In 
many places full of the divine blood from the head of our 

in some persons observe marks of the divine coantenance and 
other particularities. I did not perceive this; but the feeling 
which came upon me when I looked at It Is snfGcient to make 
me believe any thing of it. And If a wretch Yike me was thus 
affected, what must it be willi those who deserve of our Lord 
greater regalements on such an occasion! It Is exhibited 
to Hie people three Hmes in the year, — on Good Friday, and on 
the two Festivals of the Cross in May and in September; and 
there is then a great concourse (rom all the country and lironi 
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distant parts. This part ot the cross of the church wliere the 
Caniara Santa is, Is richly hung; and, in the first apnrt-nent 
of the Camarii, a corridor is erected for this exhibition, which 
ia closed that day with curtains of black Yelvet, and a canopy 
that extends over the verandaa. The bishop, in bis pontificals, 
with his assistants and other grave persons, places himself 
behuid the curtains with the Holy Sudario, holding it by the 
silver handles, covered with a veil. The ourtBins are undrawn, 
and the chorialers below immediately l)egin the Misei'ere. 
The bishop litis the veil; and, at the sight of the Holy Suda- 
rio, another nrnsio begins of the voices of the people, deeply 
affected with itevotion, which verily penetrates all hearts. 
The bisliop stands some time, turning the sacred relic to all 
sides; and afterwards, the veil being replaced and the curtains 
redrawn, he rephices the Holy Sodario in its box. With all 
these solemnities, the very illuslriouB and most reverend 
Sefior M. D. Gonzalo de Soloriano, Bishop of Oviedo, ejthi- 
biled this holy rehc on the day of Santiago, in the year of our 
Eedeemer 1672, in order that I might bear a more complete 
relation of the whole to the king onr lord, I having at that 
time undertaken this sacred jonruey by his command. 

" Another chest, with a covering of crimson and brocade, 
contains a good quantity of bones, and some pieces of a head, 
which, although they are very damp, have a most Bwaet odor; 
and this all we who were present perceived when they were 
shown me, and we spoke of it as of a notable and marvellous 
thing. The account which they of the church give of this 
holy body is, that it is that of St. Serrano, withont knowing 
anything more of it. I, considering the great dampness of the 
sacred bones, believe certainly tliar it was brought' up to 
the Camara Santa from the Church of Leocadia, which, as it 
has been seen, is underneath it. And there. In the altar, the 
great stone chest is empty in which King Alonso el Casto 
enclosed many relics, as the Bishop Sampyro writes. For 
myself, ITiave always held for certain, that the body of St. 
Leocadia is that which is in this rich chest. And in this 
opinion [ am the mor^ confirmed since the year 1680, when, 
snch exquisite diligence has been used by cur Spaniards in 
the Monastery of St. Gisleno, near Mens de Henao in Flanders, 

VOL. tx. 2 B 
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to verify wUether the body of St. teocadia, wliich they havB 
there, ia that of our sniut. The result has been, that it was 
ascertMned beyond all donbt to be the sHme, since an nuthan- 
tic writing was found of the person who Ciirried it tliilher by 
fevorofoneof our earliaat kings: and he carried it from OviedO 
without dispute ; becimse, aeoorcting to my researches, it is 
certain that it was there. Now, I affirm that the icing who 
gare part left part also; and neither is that whicli is there so 
muoli that what we saw at Oviedo might not well have been 
left, neither is this so much hut that which is at Itlons might 
well have been given. 

" Id tlie chnroh below, in a hollow made for this purpose, 
witii grates, and a g«te well oraaraenled, is one of the vessels 
which our Redeemer Jesus Christ filled with miraoalons wine 
at tlie marriage in Gulileo. It is of white marble, of an nneient 
fasliion, more than tliree feet high, mid two wide at the mouth, 
and contains more than six arrohas. And forasmuch as it ia 
in the wall of the Church of K, Alonso el Caeto, and ell Sie 
work about it is very ancient, it may be believed that the said 
king ordered it to be placed there." — CbronJea tieneml de 
Espana, 1. xiii. h. 40. 

Morales gives an outline of this vessel in his Journal, and 
observes, that, if the Christians tnmsported it by land, particu- 
lar strength, and the aid of God, would have been necessary 
to carry it so many leagues, and move it over the rugged 
moontiiins of Europa. "Bnt," he adds, "itmight have come 
by water from AndaUisia or Portugal; and, in that case, this 
would have been a land journey of only four or five leagnea." 
In his Journal, Morales mentions eertrin other relics of which 
the Cburoh of Oviedo boasted, but for which he required 
better evidence than conid be adduced for them. Such were 
a portion of Tobit'a fish and of Samson's honeycomb, with 
other sBch things " which " he says " would lessen the credit 
of the ark, whe e, K rd! g to th B h p f d D 
Felayo, and Seba B h p f b lam nca th y n d 

^losiled," Of the"e frenrelcsh y hg h 
history; neitlie doehm ap fM rods 

large piece of ^ B rth I n w k d th I f St 

Peter's shoe; ail wh hh m rates nb Ju 1 mply 
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Ing, rather than oxpraaaing, his douhts of Iheit Buthenticity. 
As a scrupulous and faithful antiquaty, Morales was acous- 
lomed til require evidenca, and to investigate it; and for Ihesa 
ha could find no other testimouv than tradition and antiquity, 
which, as presumptive proofs, were strong corroborants of 
f.iith, bnt did not snfEce of themselves. The Holy Ark hmt 
all the evidence which he required; and the reverence with 
which he regarded it is curiously expresEed in his Journal. 
" I have now," he says, " described the material part of the 
Camara Santa. The spiritual and devout character which it 
derives from the sacred treasures which it oonlaiiis, and the 
feeling which is enperienced upon entering it, cannot be de- 
scribed without giving infinite thanks to our Lord, that he has 
been pleased to suffer a wretch like me to enjoy it. I write 
this in the church iwfore the grating; and God knows I am, 
as it were, beside inyselt with fear and reverence ; and 1 can 
only beseech God to give me etrength to proceed with that for 
which I have not power myself." — T. 10, Viage,p. fil. 

Morales, like Origen, had given in his yonth a decisive 
proof of the sincerity of his religioaa feelings; and it some- 
limes seems as if he had emasculated bis mind as well as big 
body. But, with all tlus abject superstition, he was a thorough- 
ly pious and good man. His life is deeply interesting! and his 
writings, besides their great historical anil antiqaarian value, 
derive additional interest from the picture of the author's mind 
which they so frequently display. The portrait prefixed to the 
last ediUon of his work is singularly cl 



Ornrj. — XVIII. p. 183. 
" The Council of Laodicea has two canons concerning the 
little habit called the " Orarium," which was a scarf or tippet 
to be worn upon the shoulders, and might be used by bishops, 
presbyters, and deacons, but not by aubdeacons, singers, or 
readers, who are expressly debarred tEie use of it in that coun- 
cil. The first council of Braga speaks of the tmUa and the 
orarium as both belonging to deacons; and the third council 
of Braga orders priests to wear the war'am on both shoulders 
when they ministered at the altar. By which we learn that 
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the ttMiicn or aurptke was common to all the clergy, the warnan 
on the left shoulder proper to deaoonB, aniJ on both ahoalders 
the distinguishing badge of priests. The fonrtli counoil of 
Toledo is most pfirtienliir in these distinctions ; for in one canon 
it says, that if a bishop, presbyter, or deacon, be nnJQstly de- 
graded, and be found innocent by a synod, yet they shall not 
be what they were before, unless they receive the degrees they 
had lost from the hands of the bishops before the altar. If ha 

staff; if a presbyter, his wo™™ and piiiMio; if a deacon, 
his orariam and alia. And, in another canon, that the dea- 
con shall wear but one oraracm, and that upon his left shoulder, 
wherewith he is to give the signal of prayers to the people. 
Where we may observe, also, the reason of the name oro™™ 
in the ecclesiastical sense ab ■rrando, fhmi praying; though, in 
common acceptation, it signifies no more than an handkerchief 
to wipe the face, and so comes u6 ore ; in which signification it 
ie sometimes nsed by St. Ambrose and St Austin, as well as 
by the old Roman anthers. But here we take it in the eccle- 
siastical sense for a sacred habit appropriated to bishops, 
priests, and deacons, in the solemnities of divine servicej iu 
which sense it appears to have been a habit distinct ttaia that 
of civil and eommon use, by all the authorities that have been 
mentioned." ^ Binjftojn, b. xiii. c. S, ^ 2. 



Prtdoua or avriphrygiate. — XWm. pp, 182, 183. 
"Mitrte usus antiquissinius est, et ejus triplex est species! 
una qnie pretiosa dicitur, quia gemmis et lapidihos pretiosis, 
vel laminis anreis, vel argenteis context* esse soletj altflra 
anriphrygiata sine gemmis, et sine laminis auieis vel argenteis; 
sBd vel aliquibns parvis margaritis composita, vel ex serioo 
albo auro intermisto, vel ex t«la anrea simplici sine laminis et 
margaritis ; tertia, qnie simplex vocatur, sine auro, ex simplici 
serico Damasceno, vel alio, aut etiam liuea, ex tola alba con- 
fecta, rubeis laciniis sen frangiis et vittis pandentibns. PreUosa 
utitur Episcopus in solemnioribus festis, et generaliter quando- 
oumque in officio dicitur hymnus Te Devm htadamui, ^c, et 
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in missa Gbnin. in exceJsis Deo. Niliilorainus in eiedem feslig 
etiam anriphry^Hta uli poWril, sed polius ad oommoditatem 
quamexneoessitatfi; ne scilicet Episcmpus nimis gravetur, si In 
toto officio pretiosa ntftturi proptetea nsu reoeptum est, cam 
in Vesperis, quam in Missis, ut pretiosa utatur Episcopos iu priii- 
oipio et in fine Vesperiirom et Misaaruni eolemnium, ac enndo 
ad Eccleaiami.et reJeundo ab ea; et quando lavat manus et dKt 
bBnediotionBm soleronam. liilsraiedlo autem spatio iooo pre- 
tios» accipiC aurypiirygiatam. Anriphrj-giata mitra utitur 
Episoopua ab Adventu Domini usque ad festum Nati^tfatis, 
esceptii Dominica (enin Adventus, In qna dicltar Introitos 
Gmdete, ^e., ideoque in signnm lffiti1i» uUtur tuuo pretiosa. 
Item a Septuagesima nsque ad feriam quartam m^ons hebdo- 
madffl inclusirfi, exoepla Dominica qnarta QnadragesimB, m 
qua dicitnr Introitus I/etare, ^. Item In uninibaa Yigdiis, 
quas jejunantnr, «t in omnibns quatuor temporibus, in Roga- 
tionlbua, Litaniis, et processionibns, quffi ex can'itt penitentiie 
fiont; in feato Innocantinm, nisi venial in Dominica; at Iwne- 
dictionibua, at conseoratiOHibos, qase private agnntnr. Quibns 
qnidem temporibus absUnet, Episcopus a mitra pretiosa. Po- 
tetit lamen Episcopus dnm uUtur auriplirygiata, nti etiam 
simplioi eodem niodo it forma, prout da pretiosa et anriphry- 
pata dictum est. Sinftci vera mitra utitur Episcopus feria 
sexta in Parasceve, An officiis et Missis defunctorum." — 
Oeremoaiale ipiseopm-^, 1. i. o. 17. 



ThepaU . . . 

Of mod tatdyed, loftif A on the Afcslh's Unnb 

Gregory had fairf. — XVIII. p. 183. 
" By tlie way, the pall ia a pontifical vestment, considerable 
for the matter, malting, and mysteries tbereof. For the matter, 
it is made of lamb's wooll and superstition. I say of lamb's 
wooll, as It oomea from the sheep's back, without any other 
artificlall colour, span, say some, by a peculiar order of nunnes, 
first east into the tombe of St. Peter, taiten from his body, say 
others, surely most sacred if from both; and saperstitiously 
adorned with little black croasea. For the form thereuf, the 
breadth exceeded not three fingers: one of oat bacheiours' 
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lambskin hoods in Cambridge wonld mnke tliree of tliem, 
having two iHbells lianging down before and liehind, which 
the BTchtiisliops onely, when going to the sltnr, put about their 
neoiis, above fheir other pMitifloHll ornaments. Thrtw mysta- 
riea wera couched therein: first, Hnmility, wiilcli beautifies 
the clergy above all their costly copes ; secondly, Innocency, 
to imitate lamb-1il<e simplicitie; and, thirdly. Industry, to 
follow him who fetched his wandering sheep home on his 
shoulders. But, to speak phiinly, the mystery of mystaries m 
the pall was, that the archbishops receiving it shewed therein 
then- dependence on Rome; and a mote iu this miinner cere- 
moniously token was a sufficient acknowledgement of their 
sabjection. And as it owned Rome's power, so in after-ages 
it increased their profit; for, though now su h p II w re 
frflflly given to archbishops, whose places in B la f h 
present were rather cambersome than eommot h g 

little more than theu- paines for their labour, yet n af g 
the Archbishop of Canterburie's pall was sold for G th sa d 
florenes, so that the pope might wall have the gold fl eo if 
he could sell all his lamb's wooll at that rate. 11m 
add, that the author of Canterbury-book stiles til p 11 T 
quam grande Cliristi Saeramentum.' It is well 'tauqnam' 
earoe in to help it, or else we should have had eight sacra- 
ments." — /'uKer's Ckarch Hillary, p. 71. 



The proud amuj 
Of erminei, aurtnl* rttis, andjeaelry, 
Wilk nff ichkh LewcigiJd foe ajtei-^ag) 
Lefl.,o»lenliUUmiifhiipmDtr. — Xym. p. 18S. 
"Postremum bellum Snevis intnlit, regnumque eornm in 

ei piirte potitus, nam antea gens Gothorum nngiistis finibus 
aictabatur. — Fiscum quoqae primus isle locupletavit, primus- 
que Krarmm de rupinls clvlnm, liostlumque manubiis nuxit. 
Primusque etiiira inter suosregali vesta opartus in solio rosedit. 
Nam ante eum et habitus et coiisesEUS communis, ut populo, 
ita etregibus erat." — 5. hidoi:: Hist. Goth. — EtpaHa Sogratla, 
vi. 13 S, 133. 
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The &a>K. — XVlU. p. IS*. 

As late RS the age of the Philips, Ihe Portnguese were called 
Sevosoa by the CfiaUliaiis, as an opprobrious name. Brito says, 
"It was the old word Snevos coniinued and oomipted, ^and 
nsed contemptuonslf, because its origin was forgotten." — 
Monnrchia LasitaBd, 2, 6, 4. 

When the Suevea and Alans overran Spain, tliey laid siege 
to Lisbon; and the saints Maxima, Julia, niid Verissimus (a 
most undoubted personage}, behig Lisbooians, were applied to 
by their townspeople to deliver them. Accordingly a sickness 
broite out in the besiegers' camp, and they agreed to depart 
npon payment of a sum of money. Rernnrdo de Erilo com- 
plins that Biondus and Saheliicua, in their account ot this 
■ ive been so careless as to mention the money, 
nvooalion of the saints. — Ibkl. 2, B, 2S. 



Lord Ood of Hosts, &e. — XVIH. p- IST. 
The substance of these pniyers will be found in tlic forms 
of coronation observed bv the Anglo-Sasons, and in the efiriy 
ages of the French monarchy. 1 am indebted for them to 
Tumer-s most valuable " History of the Anglo-Saxons," and 
to Mr Ling^nd's " Antiquities of the Anglo-Saxon Church," a 
work not more fall of erudition than it is of Romish sophistry 
and misrepresentation. 
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" La primera ciudaii que gano diien fue Loon, y desdo alli 
sa llamo Rey de Leou, y Wmo por armas iin Leon roKO en 
eampo bianco, deiando las antiguaa armas de los Godos, qne 
eraii uii Leon beiraejo rampante, en oampo azul, buelta la eara 
atra-s Bobre tres ondaa blancas y azules.- — J',™!, de Fitai 
Deic. de Ihkilo, 1. iii. c. 2. 

Rayo de au .Blur, y<a de m tiliUL, 
llBnsUulo blflson, agno Mpgriento." 

en cellas daa Comtes de Caatille, et des Kois de Leon, qui 
prindrent des Chatei.ux et des Lions, pour sigiiifier ice noma 
TQlgairea des Provincea, par le blason de leurs araies! qui ne 
SB rcportent pas h rancienns denomination de Castnlo et do 
Legio, oh^a ?lme." — Pierre de Marca: Hist de Seam, L i. 
cia,ill. 

"The lion's grinders are, relev^cs da trois pointeB un pen 
creua^es dans lenr centre, dana lesquelles lea speoulatifs croyent 
voir la figure d'une fleur de lya. Je n'ay garde de dire le oon- 
trairt," says P. Labat, " il est pennis b bien dee gens de voir 
dans les nuos et dans lea charbona ardena tout ee qn'Il plait h 
lenr imagination de e'y reprasenter ; ponrqnoy ne sera-t-il pas 
litre de voir sur les denta du Liou la figure des fieurs de lys ? 
Je donte que les Espagnoia en eonvlannent, eus qui prennent 
le UoD pour les amies et le symbole de lenr monaroiiiej car 
on pourrolt laur dire que c'ast une marque que sans le seoours 
de la Fntaoe, leur Lion ne seroit pas fort i, craindre." — ^^-ig™ 
OtLTdetUale, t. ii. p. 14. 

And Tagai bendi JiU rirkie rcmnd the icene 
Of Sodeiici'i /aU. — XVUI. p. 190. 
There Is a place at Toledo called La Alcurnia. " El nombre 
de Alcucnia es Arabigo, que es de^ir cosa de cuemo, o en forma 
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de ouerao, lo que Christianoa llamavan foz, 6 hoz de Tiijo. 
Llamase assi porqne desda que este rio passa poc debnxo de la 
puenle de Alcaiitura, va haiieiido nna buelta y toreedura, qne 
an nna esoritiira antigua ae llama lioz de Tajo. Lo mesmo 
acoiiteclo 4 Arlanfa cerca de Lnni, de donde ee llanio In hoz 
da LHm, oomo la nota Arabrosio da Morales ; y en b1 Re jno de 
Toledo ay la hou de Sacai." ^ Francisco d* Fiaa: Desc. de Tb- 
Udo, 1. i. c. 14. 

Amid our deteTt$, a 
Of heaven, — mugs 
" The Mooes have a pflonllar manner of htaiUvg the parrridge. 
In the plains of Akkarmnte and Jibhel Hidded, in Shedma, 
Ihay take varioua kinds of dogs wltli them, from the grayhoand 
t« the shepherd's dog; and following llie birds on horseback, 
and allowing them no time to rest, they soon fatigue them, 
when they are taken by the dogs. But, as tbe Mooselmin eats 
nothing but wliat has had its tliroat cnt, he takes out his 
knife, and, exclaiming 'Bismillah' (in the name of God}, cuts 
the throat of the game." — Tackson't Mm-occo, p. 121. 

A haety grave, scarce h'Men there from dogt 
And ravens, nor front vniitrji rains secure. 

XXil. pp. 224, 225. 
In composing these lines, I remembered a far more beautiful 
passage In one of the Eclogues of the Jesuit Buasiares: — 
" Artedus Tuit fece farens, fioesque propinquos 
tnBDiuna, etrageni igricolia fngienllbus infcrt. 

RaptsbiuB, at medlls abdebam <»riiont ^Ivis. 
Aspen j^i tVigebal h^ems. tniiiilaEAque qneccnB 

Algenttm fovi mitrem ; fo.et ilLa rigenlam 
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Obrigui, frleusiue ooiuin punetratil ii 



Tluir vtliite sigMil-fiag. — XXIII. p. 2S3. 
■ " A white flag, o^leil £7 Atem, the signal, is hoisted every 
Jay, at twelve o'clocli, to warn the people, out of hearing or 
nt a great distance, (o prepare, by the necessa.ry preliminurj- 
ablulions, to prostrate themselves before God at the service of 
prayer.'^ — Joekum^s Murocto,'p- US- 

Tht Humma'a happ^ icinjs have aiat/mved liim XXIII. p. 234. 

" The humina is a fabulous bird. The head over which its 
shadow once passes will assuredly be euoircied witli a crown." 
— Wilkes, S. of India, v. i. p. US. 



Life halh not lefl kis ioi^. — XXni. p. 238. 
Among the " Prerogatives et Propriiles singulifires du Pro- 
phdto," Gagnier states that " il est vivant dans son Tombeau. 
n tiut la priftre dans ce Tombeau a cliaque foia que le Crieur 
en fait la proclamation, et an m6me terns qu'on la reeite. II y 
» nn Ange post6 sur son Tombeau qui s le soin de lui doimer 
nvis desPriferes que lesFidfeles font pour lui." — He de if/dio- 
met, I yii. c. IS. 
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The common notion, that the impostor's tomb is siispeiided 
by meaus of a loiwislone, is wall known. Lnbat, in h^ " Af- 
rique Ocoldentala" (t. ii. p. 143), mantionB tiie lie of a Mnra- 
bout, wlio, on his return from a piigrimiige to Mecca and 
Madina, aflkmeil, " que le tombeaa da Mahomet fitoit portfi en 
Fair piu' le moyan de eertains Anges qui se reiayant d'henre 
en liBura pouc sootenir ce fardeau." Thasa fables, however, 
are modest in comporison with those whjch the FranoisoanB 



Bait Oum nDt heard 
Htm, uiften oar clay it kneened jErsi tcilk life, 
The samtteiiai/ Angel brinffi it fi-om ihat ^at 
Wkettim 'tit iDiiften in {Ae elemal book 
That taul a«d bvdy mait iJieir parUag lute. 
And eai-lh to earfAi'eftmir— XXIll. pp. 238, 239. 
" The Persians, in their oread, have a pleasant imagination 
concerning the death of men. They say that every one moat 
come and die in the place where the angel look the earth of 
which he liath been made; thinking that one of these spirits 
has the care of forming tlie liuman creature, wliich he doth by 
mingling a little earth with the seed." — Thevenot. 



They periili ; alllheir ilunaands peiiih there — XXUl. p. 342. 
The battle of Covadonga is one of the great miracles of 
Spanish history. It was assertad for many centuries without 
contradicOon, and is sUH believed by the people, that, when 
the Moors attacked Pelayo in the cave, their weapons ware 
turned back upon themselves; that the Virgin Mary appeared 
in the clouds; and that part of a mountnin fell npon the Infi- 
dels, and crushed those who were flying from the desttucUon. 
In what manner that destmction might have been afl'ected, 
was exempli Bed upon a smaUer scale in the Tyrol, in the me- 
momble warof 1809. 

Barret sums up the story briefly, and in the true strain of 
Mine Ancient! — 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



"TheSsrt'con, henringih 



Peli^ins, k^uiug of this enterprise, 
PrvpuuB hla petty pow«r on Ansere mouii 
Alchuoeh coves with Zorsea iuaktipLL«flT 



The BTeodaf Life — XXIV. p. 260, 
It is now admitted by the beet iaformed of tlie Romisli 
iTiters tbemselves, tliat, for e. tlioiiBnnd years, no other but 
lommon or leavened bread was used in the Eucharist. The 
tafer wa« introduced about the eleventh century; and, as 
»r down as the twelfth century, the people were admitted to 



And Ut no sionie be igrred hii rema™. — XX V. p. 365. 
According to tlie Coniendador Feman Nunez, in his Com- 
mentary upon the Trezientas, the tomb of Count Julian was 
shown in his days about Emr leagues from Hubsch, at n castle 
called Loarri, on the ontaide of a church which was in the 

ffia icaUed lealkera yipinn. — XXV, p. 258. 
The Musical Pilgrim in Purchaa thns describes the Leon- 
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written about two hundred years before he published it; i.e., 
about 1426. It is probably much older. !□ enlering Castile 
from Elvas, the author aaya,— 






Now, Badajoz Hnd that part of the oountrj was finally re- 
covered from the Moora in the early part of the thirteenth 
century. Purchaa.perhaps, judged from the age of the manu- 
BCfipt, which may have been written abont the time on whii-h 
he fiiea, and the liinguage moderalied by the tranacriber. 



" Fallamoi en las eatorias que aquella ora que noestro Sefior 
Josh Christo nasoio, aeyendo media noche, apares^io una nuvo 
sobre EspBila qne dio tan gran claridad, * tan gran resplandor, 
S tan gran oalor, como el sol en medio del din quando va mas 
apoderado sobre la tierra. E departen los sabios 6 diien qne se 
entiende por aquella que despues de Jesu Chriato remie su 
raandadero ft Espafia i. predicar i. los gentiles la ceguedad en 
que ealavan, t qne los alombrarie con la fee de Jesu Chryato, 
i aquesto fue San Pablo. Otros departen que en Eapafia avie 
de naa^r un prinfipe chcyatiano que serie seiior de todo el 
mundo, i THldrie maa per el toJo el liniye de loa omes, bien 
como esolareacio toda la tierra por la claridnd de aquella nuve 
en quanto «lla duro." — Onmdca General, f. Tl. 

A more estraordinary example of tha divine favor towards 
Spain la triumphantly brought forward by Franciaco de Piaa. 
"Our Lord God," says he, " has been pleased to preserve these 
kingdoma in the purity of the faith, like a terrestrial paradise, 
by means of the Cherubim of the Holy OfBce, which, with its 
sword of fire, has defended the entrance, through the merits 
and patronage of the most aerene Viiifin Mary, the mother of 
God." — " Ha aido servido nuestro Sefior Dios conacrvat estOB 
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raynos de Espiina en la cnterean ds la Fe, como & un Parajso 
terrenal, meillBiKe el Cheruhin del Santo Officio, que con eu 
aspada de fuego lee ha defendido la enlrada por los meritos y 
patrocinio de lu serenieaima Virgeu Maria, Madre de Dios." — 
Desc. de T.jIcJo, 1. i. o. 26. 

This passage is truly and lamentably thamcterislic. 



The Oaten D-ojb. — XXV. p. 263. 
Th« oaken cross which Pelayo bore in battle ia said to have 
been preserved at Oviedo, in the Camara Santa, in company 
with thai which the angels made for Alfonso the Great, con- 
cerning which Morales delivers a careful opinion, how mucb 
of it was made by the angels, and how mucb has been human 
workmanship. The people of Cangns, not willing that Pelayo's 
cross should be in any thhig inferior lo his succesaor'a, inaist 
that it fell from heaven. Morales, however, anya it ia mora 
certain that the king had it made to go out with it to battle at 
CoradongH. It was covered with gold and enamel in the year 
»08. When Morales wrote, it was in fine preserration, and 
doubtless so continued till the present generaHon Upon the 
top branch of the cross there was this inscription 'ftuscep- 
tnm plaolde maneat hoc in honore Del, quod offemiit f imuii 
Christ! Adefonsns Princeps et Seemena Regiua. ■ On the 
right Bjm: "Quisquis auferre h^o donaria nostra presumpsent, 
folmine divino intereat ipse." On the left: "Hoc opus per 
fectum eat, ooncessum est Sanoto Salvatori Ovetenais Sedis 
Hoc Bigno tnetur pins, hoc signo vincitur inimicna " On the 
foot : " Et operatum eat in Castello Gauzon anno Begni nostri 
XVU. diacurrente Era DOCCCXLVI." 

" Tlicre is no other testimony," says Morales, " that this is 
the cross of King Don Pelayo, than tradition handed down 
from one age to another. I wish the king had staled that it 
waa so in his inacription ; and I even think he would not have 
been silent upon this point, unless he had wished to imitile 

the angels upon his cross." Thia passage is lery chaiac- 
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JMi« a mirror g»rH«a to He mri.- XXV. p. 270. 
"Th6 Diimascua blades are so highly polished, that, 



Whilm erecisD laii« cracks (Ih an Hiring) Parthi™ targe, 

The Christian knight, doth Chriatiin cuitle-Hre 
nahead the Mciilan hotBenicn ; whilst here dhas 
The PaKan's goj!BllnK-ejeB by Grueklah uie, 

And hoth all (aeoTul grapple on the grounil; 



Who fi-om their ttire'j/ simda 

Pray that Iht focus's on Ihe peopled jilaia 

Mas >eale, a«d piejnire iluir jwoy. — XXV. p. 273. 

" The Saharavrare, ot Arahs of the desert, rejoice to see tha 

clouds of locusts proceeding towards the north, anticipating 

Ihereftoni a general niortiditj', which they call tithere, the 

good or the benediction; for, after depopulating the rich plains 

of Barbary, it affords to them an opportunity of emanaUng 
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The ttoconnt which the Romantic Chronicle givas of Rode- 
rick after his disappearance, is in so singular ft Blmin of Action, 
Ihat I hnvB been tempted to translate it. It strikingly exem- 
pliflea the doctrine of penance, of which monastic history 
snpplies many instances almost as extraordinary as this fahle. 
"Chap. 23S. — fl™ iki King Don Sodrigo left ihe bottle and 
arrived al a hernalage, and of that nJiich befell him. 
" Now, when ths King Don Bodrigo had escaped from the 
battle, he began to go as fast as he conld upon bis horse along 
the bonks of the Gnndalete; and night came on, and the horse 
bepn to fail by reason of the many wounds which he had re- 
ceived. And as he went thus by the river-side, deploring the 
great ruin which had come upon him, he knew not where he 
was; and the horse got into a quagmire; and, when he was 
in, he could not get out. And, when the king saw this, he 
alighted, and stripped off all his rich arms and the ftirniture 
thereof, and took off his crown from his head, and threw ihem 
allintothequagmire, saying, ' Of earth was I made J and even 
so are all my deeds like outo mud and mire. Therefore mj- 
pomp and vanity shall be buried in this mud till it has all re- 
turned again lo earth, as I myself mast do; and the. vile end 
which I have deserved will beseem me well, seeing that I have 
been the principal cause of this great cmelty.' And, as he 
thus stripped off all his rich apparel, he cast the shoes from his 
feet, and went his way, and wandered on towards PortHgal; 
and he trayeifed so fer that night and the day following, that he 
come to a hermitage near Ihe sea, where there was agood man 
who had dwelt there, serving God for full forty years; and 
now he was of great age, for he was wait-nigh a handred years 
old. And he entered into the hermitage, and found a cmcifli 
therein,— being the image of our Lord Jasus Christ, even as 
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he was crucified! and, for the remembrance of him, ho bent 
both his kneea to the ground, and clasped his hands, weeping, 
lujd confessing hie siua before God; for he weened not that any 
man in the world saw or heard him. And lie said thus; '0 
■very Lord ! who by thy word hast made aU the world from 
nothing which it was, and hast created a\l things, — those 
which are visible to men and those which are invisible, the 
heavenly as well as the earthly, — and who didst incamalo thy- 
self that thou migbtest undergo thy passion and death to save 
those who firmly put their trust in thee, giving up thy holy 
ghost from thy glorified body upon the tree of the true cross; 
and who didst descend into hell, and deliveredat thy friends 
from theuce, and didst regale them with the glory of heaven; 
and afterwards thy holy spirit came again into that most holy 
body which thou wast pleased to lake npon thee in this world ; 
aad, manifesting thyself for the true God which thon wert, 
thou didst deign to abide in this dark world forty days with 
their nights, and then thou didst ascend into thy heavenly 
glory, and didst enlighten with the grace of the Holy Gboet 
thy beloved disciples. I beseech thee, Lord I that thou 
wonldat enlighten me, a king in tribnIatiOD, wretched, and full 
of many sins, atid deserving all evils. Let not the soul which 
is thine, and which cost thee so dear, receive tlie evil and the 
desert of this abominable flesh I And may it please thee, 
Lordl after the downfall, destruction, perdition, and desolation 
which I, a miserable king, have suflered in this world, that 
my disconsolate sonl may not be forgotten by Ihee, and that 
all this misery may be In satisfaction for my errors I And 1 
earnestly beseech thee, Lord! that thy grace may breathe 
npon me, tliat in this world 1 may make satisfaction foe ray 
sins, so that, at the great day of judgment, I may not be oon- 

'■ Having said these words, weeping as though he would 
burst, he remained there a long hour. And, when the hermit 
heard hun say all this, he was greatly astonished; andhe went 
unto him. And, when the king saw him, he was little pleased: 
howbeil, after he had talked with him, he would rather have 
liiund him there tiian have been restored agum to the great 
honor which ha had lost ; for the hermit coKiforled hun in 
VOL. II. 2 C 
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in, that he was rif^t welt coo- 
o bim, and told him nil that 
concarned him. And the hermit said (o him, ' King, then shall 
remain in this hermitage, which is a remote place, and where 
thon maysC lead thy hfe as Iodr "a it shall please God. And for 
me, on the third day from hence, I shall pass away out of this 
world, and thou shalt bnry mej and thou shall take my gar- 
ments, and fulfil Ihe time of a year in this hermitage. Take 
no tliouglit as to provision for thy support, for every Friday 
thon ehnlt have it after Ihe same mnuner as I; and t^ou shall 
BO hofband it, that it may suffice thee for the whole week. 
That flesh which hath been (betered in great delight shall 
eufler abstinence, lest it should grow proud. And thou shalt 
endure hunger nnd cold and thirst in the love of our Ixird, 
that he may have compassion upon thee. Thy station, till the 
hour of sleep, must always be upon that rock, where there is 
an oratory facing the east; and thou shalt continue the service 
of God in snch manner as God will direct thee lo do. And 
take heed that thy soul fall not Into temptation. And, since 
thou hast spoken this day of penitence, to-morrow thoti shalt 
comraQuicate and receive the true body of oor Lord Jesos 
Christ, who will be thy protection and support against the 
enemy and the persecutor. And put thon thy firm tmst in 
the sign of the cross, and thus shalt thou please thy Saviour.' 
" Many other things the holy hamiit said, which made the 
king tight joyful to hear Ihem; and there they continued till 
It was the hour for sleep. And the holy hermit showed him 
his bed, and said, ' When I shall have left the company, thon 
wilt follow the ways which I have followed, for which our 
Lord will have mercy upon thee, and will extend his hand 
over thee, that thou mayest persevere in good and in his holy 
service.' And then they laid down and slept till it was the 
hour of matins, when they should botli arise. And the hermit 
awoke him; for, as the king had not slept for a long time, and 
was, moreover, full weary, he would not have Bwaked so soon 
if the hermit had not roused him. And they said their hours j 
and, when it was time, the hermit said Mass; and the king 
heard it with great devotion, and communicated with great 
contrition, and remained in prayer for the space of two hours. 
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And the hear for taking food osme; and the hermit took a 
loaf, wliich waa made of pKnnic and of rye, and gaye half 
thereof to the king, and look for himself the other half; flnd 
they ate little of it, as men who could not eat more, — the one 
bj reason of age, and the otter because he was not used to 
such fare. And thus they continued till tbe third day, when 
the holy hermit departed this life. 

" Chap. 289. — Bow the Mrmil died, and the ^ng found a miting 
in ItU hand. 

" On the third day, the pious hermit expired at the same 
hour which he had said to the king; whereat the kinR was full 
lorrowful, as one who took great consolation in the lesson» 
which he gave. And, when he had thus deceased, the king, 
hy himself, with his hands and with an oaken stick which was 
there, made his grave. And, when he was about to bury him, 
he found a writing in his hand; and he took it, and opened it, 
sad found that it contained these words; — 
" Chap. 2*0. — Of theruk of Kfe urfiicft Ihe Hermit l^ v/rittea 
for Kmg Doa RudTigo, 

" ' king, who through thy sins hast lost the great honor 
in which thou wert placed, lake heed that thy soul al»o come 
not into the same judgment which hath alien upon thy flesh! 
And receive into thy heart the instructions that I shall give 
thee now; and see that thou swerve not from them, nor abatesC 
them a jot; for if thou observest tliem not, or departest in 
anghlfrom them, thou wilt bring damnation upon thy soul; for 
all that thou shalt find in this writing is given thee for penance ; 
and thou must learn, with great contrition of repentance and 
with humbleness of patJence, to be content with that which 
God hath given thee to suffer in this worid. And, that thon 
roayest not be deceived, in case any company should come 
unto thee, mark and observe this, and pass in it thy life. 
Thon Shalt arise two hours after midnight, and say thy matins 
within the hermitage. When the day breaks, thou shalt go lo 
(he oratory, and, kneeling upon the ground, say the whole 
hours by the breviary; and, when thon hast finished them, 
thou shalt say certain prayers of oar Lord, which thou wilt 
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find therein. And, wten thou hast done this, contamplatfl then 
Tipon the great power of our Lord, and upon his mercy, and 
alao upon the moat holy passion which he suffered for man- 
kind upon the cross, being himself very God, and Maker of all 
tilings ; aud how, with great humility, ho chose to be incarnate 
in a poor virgin, and not to come as a king, but as a mediator, 
among the nations. And contemplate, also, upon the poor life 
which he always led in this world, to give us an example; and 
that he will come at the day of judgment to judge the quick 
aud the dead, and give to every one the meed which he hath 
deserved. Then shalt thou give sustenance to thy flesh of that 
bread of pannic and rye, which shall be brought lo thee every 
l-riday in the manner that I have said ; and of other food thoa 
Shalt not eat, althongb it should be given or sent thee; nsither 
Shalt thou change thy bread. And, when thou hast eaten, give 
thanks to God, because he has let thee come to repentance ; 
and then thou shalt go to the oratorj-, and there give praise to 
the Virgin our Lady, holy Mary, mother of God, in such man- 
ner as shall come to thee m devotion. If, when thou hast 
finished, heaviness shonld come upon thee, thou niajest sleep ; 
and, when thou shalt have rested as long as is reasonable 
return thou to thy oratory, and there remain, making thy 
prayers always upon thy knees; and for nothing which may 
befall thee depart thou from thance till thou hast made an end 
of thy prayers, whether it ram or snow, or if a tempest should 
blow. And, forasmuch as the flesh could sustain so many 
mundane pleasures, so must it sufl'er also celestial absthienoes. 
Two Masses thou hast heard In this hermitage ; and m it it is 
God's will that thou shalt hear no more, for more would not be 
to his service. And, if thou otiserveat these things, God will 
hava compassion upon thy deserts.' And, when the king had 
read this, he laid it upon the altar, in a place where it would 
be well preserved. 

"Ch&f.iil. — BuBihelhmlamein lie /orm nf a Hermit to 

deceive. Ike King Don Modrigo. 

" Now, when the kmg had made a grave in which to bury 

Ihe hermit, the Devil was troubled at the good course which the 

king had taken, and he cast about lor means how he might 
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deceive him; and lie found none 30 certain as to come to him 
in tlie figure of a hermit, and Iteep company with him, to turn 
him asido from those doctrines wliich the hermit had given him, 
that he might not fulfil his penitence.. And, the king being in 
great liaste to bnry the hody, Ihe Devil came to him witli a 
long white beard, and a great hood over the eyes, and some 
paternosters hanging from his girdle, and supporting himself 
upon a staff as though he were lame and could not go. And, 
when he came where the king was, he humbled himself, and 
said unto him, ' Peace be with thee 1 • And the king turned 
toward that side from which he came ; and, when ho saw him 
of so great age, he thought tliat it was some holy man who 
knew of the death of the hermit, and was come to bury hun. 
And he humbled himself, and went towards biro to kiss his 
hand; and the Devil would not, saying, 'It is not fitting that a 
king should kiss the hand of a poor servant of God.' And 
the king was astonished at liearing himself named, and believed 
that this must needs be a man of holy life, and that ho spake 
by some revehition: nevertheless, he said, ' I am not a king, 
but a miserable sinner, tbr whom it had been better never to 
have been bom, than Chat so mnch evil should have happeoed 
through me.' And the false hermit sud to him, ' Thmk not 
that thou hast so much fhnit as thou imaginost in what has 
now been done; for, even if thou hadst had no part in it, this 
destruction would have fallen at this time. And, since it was 
ordained that itshoQld be Bo,thefaiilt is not thine: sometliult 
thou hadst, but i( was very little. And think not that I speak 
this of myself! for my words are those of a spirit, made and 
created by the will of God, who speaks through me this 
and many other things, which hereafter tliou shalt know, that 
thou mayest see how God has given me power that I should 
know all thy concerns, and counsel thee in what manner thou 
shouldst live. And albeit I have more need of rest than of 
labor, by reason of my age, which is far greater than my 
countenance shows, yet I have disposed myself to labor for 
the love of thee, to console thee in this Ihypersecntion, know- 
ing that this good man was about to die. Of a truth, yon may 
believe that on this day month I was in Bome,~being there 
In the Church of St. John de Lateran, out of which I had never 
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gone for thirty years, till I came now to keep thee company, 
according as I am commBniled. Marvel not that a man of so 
great age, and crippled as I am, should h.iye been able to 
trarerse so much land in so short time; for, oertes, I tell thee 
that he who speaks in this form which thou seest has given 
me strength to go through so great a journey ; and, sans doubly 
I feel myself as strong now as on the day when I set forth.' 
And the king said to him, ' Friend of God, I rejoice much in 
thy coming, for that in my misfortunes I shall be by thee con- 
soled, and inetructsd in that which must be done to fnllil my 
penitence. I rejoice, also, that this holy hermit here shall 
receive burial from the hands of a man much more righteous 
than I.' And the false hermit said, ' Think not, king, that it 
is for the service of God to give to any person a name not ap- 
pertaining to him. And this I siiy, because I well know the 

of oelesHals, thou thinkest that, as the tongue speaketh, even 
snch is the heart. Bnt I tell thee, the hatit doth not make the 
monk; and it is from such persons as these that the saying 
arose which is common in the world, " I would have justice, 
but not for my own house." This I say to thee, because he 
comiuftnded thee to perform a penance such as never man did ; 
the which is, that thon shouldst eat only once a day, and that 
of such bread that even the shepherd's dogs wonld not ent it; 
and of this that thou shouldst not eat as much as thou contdst ; and 
appointed thee the term of a year that thou shouldst continue 
in this diet. Also he commanded thea that thou shouldst 
not hear Mnse during the time that thou abidest bete, for that 
the two Masses which tlioo hast heard should suffice. Look, 
now, if that doctrine be good which bids a man forget the holy 
sacramentl Certes, I tell thee, that, only for that which he 
commanded thee to observe, his soul Is consigned to a place 
where I would not that thiue should go for all Ibe world, if it 
were in my power, with all its riches. Nevertheless, to be rid 
of the ill smell which he would give, it is fit that you shonld 
bnry him; and, while you do this, I will go for food,' And the 
ting said, ' Friend of God, do not take this trouble, but remain 
Blill; and before noon there will come food, which will suffice 
for you and for me. Help me now to give burial to this good 
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j«^„, which wm be much for the ^rvice of God, «'^^^^°^S^J^ 
msivhavo been a sinner.' And the false hermit answered, 
. King, it would b« 1e.s evil to roll him over these roeks into 
the sea- but if not, let him lie thus upon the earth till the 
birds .Li;d the beasts devour his flesh," And the kingmarvelled 
at this Nevertheless, Ihongh he believed that this false her- 
,„it was a servant of God, he left not for that to bnry the good 
hermit who there lay without life; and he began by himsell 
to oarrV him to the grave which be had made. And, as he 
was ei.;^ployed hi burying Mm, he saw that the f''^'^^ Permit 

veiled what this might mean. 

"Chap.242.-a™ Kinff Dm Bodrigo informed hUadf €«-- 
c<™«a tkepmv-nce -chUh he i™s to per/wm, /rom the mft'ig 
wAic* Ifte kuly BtrmU l^l him. 

" When the king had finished burying the good servant of 
God, he went U, the alfc-ir, a«d took the writing in his h.nd, and 
readittoinfonnhimselfwellofit. Aud,whenbe had read it, 
he saw that of a certainty all that was said Iherem was for 
the service of God, and was of good doctrine for bis soul ; and 
he said, that, according to the greatness of his sins, it behooved 
that his penitence roust be severe, if he wished <» «"'«/» 
ll. An^ then he called to mind the life which St. Mary 
Magdalen endured, for which God had mercy on her. Ana 
foitbwiUi he went to his oratory, and began his f^7<"^^J"^ 
.he remained there till it was near noon; atid he •="«-"»»''« 
had nothing to eat, and awaited Ull it should be brought him. 
" Chap. 243. -Ihwlhi DM h-o^ght meal to King Don Rodrigo 
^, fee ihMlde^ Hi a„dl>em>nld<^lyeatoflheBerm,U 

" After it was mid-day, the false hermit came with a basket 
upon his shoulders, and went straight to where the king was i 
and he came sweating and weary. And the king had com- 
rassion on Wm -, howbeit, he said nothing, neither did be leave 
Ts prayers And the false hermit said to him, ' King, make 
J e^d of thy prayers, f.. it is time to eaf, and hei. I bring 
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food.' A»d the king lifted up liis eyee, and looked toward 
him; and he saw that there came into the hermitage a shep- 
herd, with ft wallet upon his back ; end ha Ihoupht thia must 
be he who brought him that which he was to eat. And so in 
truth it was, that that shepherd brought every Friday four 
loaves of pannic and rye for the holy hermit, upon which he 
lived during the week; and, as this shepherd knew not Ibat 
the good man wss dead, he did no more than put his bread 
upon the altar, and go his way. And the king, when he had 
ceased praying, rose up from the oratory, and went (o the 
false hermit. And he found the four loaves; and he took one, 
and brake it in the middle, and laid by the rest carefiiUy. 
And he went out of the hermitage into the portal, where there 
was a table full small ; and he laid a ciotJi upon it, and the 
bread which he was to eat, and the water; and he began to 
bless the table, and then seated himself. And the false hermit 
noted well how he blessed the table, and arose from where he 
was, and went to the king, and said, ' King, take of this poor 
fare which I have brought, and which has been given me in 
fthns. And ho took out two loaves which were full white, 
and a roasted partridge, and a fowl, of which the legs were 
wanting; and he placed it upon the table. And, when the 
king saw it, his eyes were filled with tears ; for he could not hut 
call to mind his great honor in former times, and how it waa 
now fallen, and that his table had never before been served 
like this. And ha said, addressing himself to the Lord, 
'Praised be thy name!-thou who canst make the Jiigh low. 
and the low nothing.' And he turned to his bread, and did 
eat tliereof. And though he had great hunger, yet could he 
scarcely eat thereof, for he had never used it till in that her- 
mitage; and now it seemed worse, by reason of the white 
bread which that fklse hermit had brought. And the false 
hermit, who saw that he gave no regard neither to the bread 
nor the meat which he had brought, said to the king, ' Why 
eatest thon not of this which God has sent thee?' And the 
kmg said, ' I came not lo this hermitage to serve God hut to 
do penwiCB for my sins, that my soul may not be lost. And 
the'penance which is given me in this life I must observe for 
A year, and not depart from it, test it should prove to my great 
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1, ■ How, king, hath it been 
shouldst let thyself die for 
QOlsoi contrariwise itforbids 
man to do any such penance through which the body might 
be brought to detithi for if, in killing another, he who canses 
the death is held for a murderer, mucli more U he who killeth 
himself; and such thou wouldst be. And now, through de- 
spair, thou wouldst let thyself die of hunger, that thou mighlest 
no longer Uve in this worid; wherefore, I say, eat of this fbod 
that I iiavo brought thee some little, that thou mayest not die.' 
And with that he began to eat light htartily. And the king, 
when he betield him, was seised with affection to do the like; 
howbeit he was withheld, and wonld eat nothing thereof. And, 
ae it was lime when he would drink of the water, the false 
hermit said to him, that he should drink of the wine. And 
tliB king would only taste of that water; and, as ho went to 
take it, the false hermit struggled with him : but he could not 
prevail; and the king did accordiug to his rale, and departed 
not froin it. And, when he had eaten, he began to give thanks 
to God. • And the false hermit, who saw that he would have to 
cross himself at rising from the table, rose up before him, 
as one who was about to do something; and the king heeded 
it not. And, when he had thus eaten, he went to the oratorj-, 
and began to give praises t^ the Virgin Mary, according as the 
good man had commanded him; when that traitor went to 
him, and said, ' Certes, this doctrine which thou boldest is no 
way to serve God ; for aans doubt, when the stomach is heated 
with food, the will shall hare no power to pray as it ought! 
and, although the tongue may say the prayers, the heart con- 
firms them not, being hindered by the force which nature 
derives from the food. Therefore I say to thee, that thou 
oughtest to sleep first; for, whilst thou art sleeping, the food 
will settle, and the will will then be more able for contempla- 
tion. Moreover, God is not pleased with prayers without con- 
trition, as with one who speaketh of one thing, and hath his 
heart phiced on another, so that be can give no faith to the 
words which he beginneth. If thou wouldest be saved, 
king! it behooves thee to listen to me; and, if thou wilt not 
believe roe, I wUl depart and leave thee, as one who wiU take 
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no counsel, oscept from himself.' And the king replied, ' If I 
should see IJiat thou conflrmedsC the good manner of lite 
■whereof my soul htith need, ftocordiiig as it was appointed by 
the good man whom I have buried, then would I follow thy 
way. But I sea that Ihy life is not that of a man of absti- 
nence, nor of one who forenkeB worldly enjoyments for the 
love of God ; rather it seemeth, by what I see in thee, that thy 

thy flesh with good Tiands, as I was wont to do when 1 was 
puffed up with the vanities of the world. Wherefore I will in 
no wise follow thy way: for I see that thon art a worldly man, 
who deceivesC God and the world; and, when it conies to the 
end, thou thyself wilt be deceived.' 

" Chap. 344. — Of wftoi Ihe Devil said (o King Don Eoirigo lo 
digiaH him fi-oia his pename. 

" The false hermit said to him, ' For what reason art Ihon 
certain that Che rule, which this deceiver whom thou hast 
buried appointed for thee, will be salvation for thy soul, and 
tbat what I say to thee is not of a truth? Thou nnderitandesl 
me not well; I never forbade tiiee that thou shonldest hear 
Mass, as he has done; for this is one of the gnoA things, tbat 
man may every day see his Saviour, and adore him. And, 
seeing tliat he forbade thea lo do this, (hou mayest be certain, 
that, as he deceived his own soul, he would deceive thine also; 
for, at the hour when man passeth away oat of the world, he 
would fain that that same hour should be the end of all the 
world. And thus that enemy did ; for, where he went, thither 
he would draw thee also. Now, since God hath ffiven thee 
sense and reason, thou mayest clearly understand that his 
counsel and doctrine are deceitful, hnd what thou oughtest 
to do.' 
" Chap. 245. —Of Ike reply uikicli the ISng made to iKe De^L 

"'Sans doubt,' said the 1 
should hear Mass; butbecaus 
fhlHl my penance here for tlii 
hour of his own death, so alsi 
who could say Mass would c 



iiM=^i>,Goot^lc 



NOTES TO RODERICK. 

Bhouk 

" Chap. 246. — Of the reimniag which Ihe fabe fleiinil made to 
Kiag Bon Rodi'igo, 
" The false hermit said, ' Now thou thyself manifBBtest that 
he was not so worthy as a man onghc to be who knows 
that which is to come : for, accordiiig to thy words, lie knew not 
that I should come here, who can say Moss if Ipleuse; and, 
if there be good jodgment in thee, thon wilt understand that 
I must needs be nearer to God, because I know all wliioh he 
bad commanded thee to do, and also how be was to die; Mid 
I can know better in what phice he is, than he who has com- 
manded thee to obsecre this rule knew cflnoeming himself 
while he was here. But this I tell thee, that as I came to 
teach thee the way in which thou sbonldest live, and thou wilt 
not follow my directions, I will retura as I came. And now 
r marvel not at any thing which has befallen thee; for thoii 
hast a right stnbbom heart; hard and painfui wilt thou find 
the way of thy salvation; and in vain wilt thon do ull this, for 
it b a thing which proBteth nothing.' 

" Chap. 247.-0/ thi reply which Kinj Don Itidngo made to 
Ihe false UermiU 
" ' Good man,' said the king, ' aU that thou shall command 
me to do, beyond the rule which the holy hermit appoint- 
ed me, that will I do: that in which my penanee may be more 
severe, willingly will I do it But in other manner I will not 
take thy counsel; and, as thou hast talked enough of this, 
leave me, therefore, to my prayers.' And then the king bent 
his knees, and began to go on with bis rule. And the false 
hermit, when he saw this, departed, and returned not again 
for a month ; and all that time the king maintained liis penance 
in the manner which had been appointed him. And by reason 
that he ala only of that black bread, and drank only water, his 
flesh fell away, and ha became such that there was not a man m 
the world who would h,ive fcwwn him. Thus he remained 
in the hennitage, thinking of no otiier thing than to implore 
the raercv of God that he would pardon him. 
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" Chap. 348. — Of what the falie Hermit said to King Bon Sod- 
rij/u to diaparl him from iii rale. 
" King Don Rodrigo living thns, one day, betwean mMiiigM 
and dawn, the false hermit came lo the hermitage; and not in 
the same figure as before, but appearing more jouthfnl, so 
that he would not bo known. And he called at tiie door; and 
the king loolied who it might be, and saw that he was habited 
liiie a servant of God; and he opened tlie door forthwith. And 
they saluted each other; and, when they saw each other, the 
false hermit greeted the king, and demanded of him wlieifl 
the father waaj and the king answered, that for mora than a 
month there had been no person dwelling there save himself. 
And the false hermit, when he heard this, laade sembiance as if 
ha were afflicted with exceeding grief, and said, ' How came this 
to be? for it is not yet six weeks since I came here and con- 
fessed my sins to the father nho abode here, and then departed 
from this hennitage to my own, which is a league from hence.' 
And King Don Eodrigo said, ' Friend, know that this hermit is 
now in paradise, as I heUeve; and I buried him with my own 
hands.' And he showed him the place where ha by. And, 
when he went there, he began to kiss the earth of the grave, 
and to m^dte great dole and lamentalioa over him; and, when 
some half-honr had passed, he withdrew, making semblance as 
if he wished to say his hours. And, before the king had 
finished to say his, he came to him, and said, ' Good man, will 
yon say Miibs ? ' And the king answered, that he never said it. 
'Then,' said the false hermit, 'bear me, then, in penitence; for 
I would confess.' And, the king seeing that it was for the sei^ 
vice of God to hear him in penitence, they seated themselves 
both at the foot of the altar. And, when the false hermit 
spake, it appeared that ho had no sin to confess; for he began 
to relate many great services which ha had done to God, as 
well in the life which he led as In other things. And, before 
tha king could absolve him, he rose np, and osked if things 
were ready for the Mass. And the king said that he knew not, 
and hade him look. It was now time that he ahoald go to his 
oratory. And the false hermit asked him that he should assist 
him in saying Mass, and then he should hear it, Aad the king 
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said, that fbr nothing in the world would he leave to fulfil his 
penance, according as it had been appointed hhn ; and he went 
to his or_acory. And the false hermit made as if he put on the 
vestments and nil the ornaments, and began to say Mass, to 
the end that he might deceive the liing, and make him cease 
to observe his penance, and come to adore the Mass. And ho 
made a watery cloud arise, so that it rained heavily where the 
king was. And, when he saw that he could in no ways eiiUce 
him, then he went to him, and said, ' Good roan, for that yon may 
be pkced out of danger in cases which at til times will hap- 
pen, seeing that you are alone, I have consecrated the body of 
Jesus Christ, that vou may adore it ovorj' day, since you may 
not hear Mass; and tlms you may fulfil your penance as a 
fcithfnl Christian.' And with that he dispeeded himself, say- 
ing, 'In the coffer upon the altar you will find the Corpus 
Christi: when you rise from hence, go and adore it.' When he 
had said tills, he went his way; and the king beliavaJ that 
what he said was true, and held that he was a good man, and 
of holy life. 
" Chap. 249. — Bme the Bbly Ghost vUUed King Don Rodrigc. 
"Now, when the king had ended his prayers, which he used 
to say every day before he took bis food, be saw a good man 
come towards him, clad in white garments, and with a frash 
countenance ajid a eheertol, and a cross upon his breast; and, 
as' he arrived where the king was, he blessed him. And, when 
ttie king saw him, he perceived that it was a revelation of God j 
and he joined his hands, and placed himself on his knees upon 
the ground, weeping plentit^illy. And the holy man said, 
' King, who art deshous of heavenly glory, continue the service 
which thou art performing for the love of my holy name; and 
take heed lest the enemy overcome thee, as he who many times 
bath overcome thee, whereby thou hast come to wliat thou now 
art. And believe none of all those who may come to thee here j 
for they come for no other cause but only to deceive thee, and 
withdraw thee from the service which thou dost mo. And 
always ohserve the rule given thee by the holy man whom 
thou buriedsti for I am content with it; and thy soul shall 
receive refreshment if thou observesl it. Come here, and I 
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wiU show thee how lie Devil thought to deceive thee, (bat 
thou mightest adore him.' Then tha ItinK arose and went, 
alway upon his knees, following the Holy Spirit of God; and, 
when he wbb within the hermitage, our Lord spake, and said, 
' Depart from hence, thou cursed one, ai.d go thy way ' for thou 
hast no power to decmve hhn who continues m tny service. 
Uet thee to the infernal pains which are sufifered by those who 
are m the ninth torment! ■ And at that hour the king plainly 
saw how from the ark, which was upon the altar, there went 
out a foul and filthy devil, with more (ban fifty tails, and as 
many eyas, who, attermg great yelis, depu.ted from the phice. 
And tlie king was greatly dismayed at the manner m which 
the false hermit had deceived him. And the Holy Spirit of God 
said to him, ' King, let thy hope be in my name, aid I will alway 
be with thee, so thou wilt not let thyself be vanquished by the 
enemy.' Then the Holy Spirit of God departed; and the ktn" 
remained fuU joyful and greatly comforted, as if he had been 
m celestial glory. And thus he continued his hfe for nearly 

" Chap. 260. — Him the Devil would hat deeeired Ktag Dm Eod- 

i-igo in Oiejigure of Onmt Don Mian. 
_ " The king was in his oratory one Sunday toward nigbt^l, 

him, clad in such guise as is fitting for one who follows arms; 
and. as he looked at him, he saw that it was the Count Don 
Julian who approached, and lie saw that behind him Ibers 
came a great power of armed people. And the false count, 
when he drew nigh, made obeisance to him; and the king was 
amflMdatseeinghiin,forbeknewhimweh! nevertheless he 
remaliiBd still. And the false count came to him, and would 
have kissed liis hand; but the king would not give it neither 
would he rise np from the oratory. And the fidse count knelt 
upon the ground before him, and said, ' Sir, forasmueh as I am 
he who sinned against thee, like a man who is a traitor to his 
Lord, aud as I did it with great wrath and fnry, which pes- 
(essed ray heart through the strength of the Devil, oor Lord 
God hath had compassion upon me, and would not that I should 
be utIBi'ly tost, nor li.at Spain should be destroyed, oor that 
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thou, sir, shoaldst be put down from thy grent honor and state, 
and the great lordship which thoo hadst in Spaiu; and he has 
Ehown me, in a revelation, how thou wert here in this hermit- 
age doing this grent penance for thy sins. Wherefore I say to 
thee, thai thou shouldst do justice upon me, and take ven- 
geance Recording to thy wiU, as upon one who deserves it; fori 
acknowledge that thoo wert my lord, and also the great treason 
into which I have fiillen. Wherefore,. sir, I pray and beseech 
thee, by the one oniy God, that thou wilt take the power of 
Spidn.whiehis there awaiting thee, and that thou wilt go forth 
to defend the faith of our Lord Jesus Christ, and suffer not 
that poor Spain should be ntterly destroyed, seeing that thou 
canst defend it and protect it.' And then Count Julian drew 
his w rd nd ga *t to the king, saying, ' Sir, take this my 
w rd d witJi tl own hand do jusUee upon me, and take 
a b g thou pleasestj for I will suffer It with much 

p tl g I h ve sinned against thee.' And the king 

■w gre tly tro bl d at his sight, and at his words also, and 
kn w n t wh t h should do, neither what he should say, 
H wha t pre 11 he called to mind what the Holy Spirit of 
God h d aid to him how he should take heed lest the Devil 
ihonld snbdue him; and so he anid nothing, but continued in 
h)8 prayer. And the false Gonnt Don Julian said to him, ' Sir, 
wilt thou not turn fbr the holy feith of Jesus Christ, which is 
utterly going to deatrnction ? Rise up and defend it, for I bring 
thee a fall great powarj and thne thou wilt serve God, and 
racorer the honor which thou hadst lost. Else, then, and go 
forth, and have pity upon miserable Spain, which is about to 
be lost; and have compassion also upon so many people as are 
perishing for want- of a lord who should defend them.' Now, 
all these words were only meant to deceive him; for it was the 
Devil who had taken the form of Comit Don Julian, and not 
the count himself. But the king could no longer restrain him- 
self from replying ; and he said, 'Go yoo, count, and defend the 
land wiOi this force which you hove assembled, even as you 
went to destroy it by the great treaso* which you committed 
against me and against God ; and even as you brought the 
men, who are enemies of God and of his holy faith, and led 
them into Spain, so now thrust them out and defend it; for I 
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will neither slay you, nor assist you in it. Lenve me to my- 
self, — 1 aiD no longer for the world ; for here I will do penance 
for my ains, Urge me, therefore, no more with these reiisona.' 
And the false Count Don Jnlian rose, and went to the great 
oompanywhich he had brought there,flnd brought them all be- 
fore the king ; and the king, when he beheld that great company 
of knights, saw some amonf; them whom he surely thought 
had been slain in batUe. And they all said to him with lond 
voices, ' Sir, whom wilt thon send us, that we may take him 
for our king and lord to protect and defend us, Eeeins that 
thon wilt not defend the land, neither go with us? Wouldst 
thou give us thy nephew, the Infant Don Sancho? He ig 
dead. What, then, wouldst thou command ns that we should 
do? Look to it well, sir: it is no service of God that thon 
Bhouldst let perish so great a Christianity as is every day 
perishing, because thou art here dwelling in Ibis solitude. 
Look to it; forGod will require an account at thy hands; thon 
hadst the charge of defending them, and thou lettest tliem die. 
And tell US what course shall we take.' And, when the king 
heard these words, he was moved to compassion, and the tears 
came into his eyes, so that he could not restrain them; and he 
was in snch state that his thou^ts failed him ; and he was 
silent, and made no reply to any thing that they could say. 
And all these companies who saw him compkined so mnch the 
more, and sent forth great cries, and made a great tumult and 
uproar, and said, ' miserable kingl why wilt thou not rouse 
thyself for thy own sake, and for that of all thy people, whom 
thon seest without a lord? And thou wilt not even speak a 
word to comfort them, and tell them what they shall do.' And 
all this while the king did nothing but weep, and answered them 
never a word. And when this vile race saw that they eonld 
not take him fix)m thence, and that he answered them nothing, 
and that they could not overcome him by whatever Ihey might 
do, they went forthwith from the mountain down into a plain, 
which was then made to appear before the iijng, and there 
they drew up their battles in such guise as the King Don 
Eodrigo was nsed to darrain tJiem. And eftsoon ho saw great 
multitudes of strange people, who came tram the other side; 
and they began a battle bo fierce and so cmel, tliat the king 
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thonglil he lind never seen one like it. And the one party put 
Hie other to the worst, and followed after them iii pursuit ; nikd 
then there came messengers to the king, telling him that his 
people had conquered, and had slain many of the enemy: but 
the king was confounded, and as it were beside himself, and 
heeded not, neither did he know what they said, and he 
answered nothing. And then they sll went ftway, and seemed 
to the king that the one were pursoing tlie othei-s! and this 
continued tiU the first crowing of the cock. And the king 
tacovered his aenses: liowbeit he knew not whether it was a 
vision, or if it had indeed happened; hut he called to mind that 
he hod not completed the prayers which he made every dny; 
and he hegan them ngain, and finished (hem. And, when he 
had finished, great part of tlie uight was past, and he laid him- 
self down to sleep; and then, for three months, he had no , 
other temptiition. 

" Chop. 251. — lb-} Ihe Defil. in the figurt of La Cava, Ihe 
danshlei- of OwHii Boa JoKnn, iaagl't (0 iiXfXBt Sing Don 
Sodngo. 

" The king was saying his prayers at the hour of vespers, on 
a Tuesday, when he saw people on horseback coming toward 
him ; and, as they were about the reach of a crossbow from him, 
ha saw that they alighted, and that there came toward him a 
woman who was full nobly clad. And, when she came near, 
he knew her that she was La Cava, tlie daughter of Count Don 
JuUan ; and she seemed to him more beautifnl than he had ever 
before seen her in his life. And, when she drew nigh, she 
bumbled herself, and said, ' Sir, what fortune has brought yon 
to this wretched life, in which you have so long contmued i ' 
And the king held his peace, and said nothing. And that 
6lsB Cava said, ' Sir, it is a month since a holy man, clad in 
white garments, and having a red cross upon his breast, ap- 
peared to me when I was with my father Count Don Julian to 
Toledo ; where he now holds the seat of the lordship of Spain, 
as he who, by force of arms, has snbdued the Moois, and killed 
or made captives of them all. At the hour when this holy 
man appeared to me, I was alone in my chamber, having great 
Borrow in my heart, because I had no certain news where yon 
VOL. IX. 2 D 
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was, and whether your BonI oontinned to live in this world or 
in another; and moreover I was full sorrowful, because of tliB 
death of my iady the Queen Eliacn, your wife, who is now 
deceased. And for these things my heart was ftill sorrowful, 
and ill great trouhle with griefs and thoughts, which came to 
me I know not from whence, aud 1 was like one bereft of Ms 
judgment. And, while I was contemplating in this state, the 
holy man nppearad to me iti such wise as I have said, and said 
to me, " Of what art thou taking thought ? Cease to lament ; 
for without me thou canst do nothing oertiun of that which 
thou desirest. But that the dominion of Spain may not pass 
away fi-om (he power of the Goths, and that he who shall have 
it may descend from thy seed, nnd be of the generation of 
King Don Eodrigo, it is my will that thou shouldst know 
where he is, and that thou shouldst go fo him, and that he 
should go in unto thee, and that thou shouldst conceive of 
him a son, and shall call his name Felbersan; the which shal] 
be such a one, that he shal! reduce under his forces all the 
earth which is below the firmament. Depart, therefore, from 
hence, and go to the place where lie is, and make no torriance; 
for thus it behooveth for the service of God, and for the weal 
and protection and defence of the land." And I said to him, 
" Sir, how can this be which yon tel! me, seeing that King 
Don Eodrigo is dead? for his enemies slew him when they 
won the battle in which the great chivalry of Spain perished." 
Andhesaid tome, "Cava, think not ha is dead; forheliveth, 
and passeCh his life alone in a hermitage, of the which thy 
fether Count Don Julian will certify thee; for he went to seek 
him there, and found him there when he overcame the Moors. 
He will tell thee that he is alive, and in what place is the her- 
milage wherein he abideth." And I said to him, " But, if 
King Don Bodrigo passeth his liib after this manner in the 
service of God, he will not approach me that I may conceive 
of him this son who shall prove so good. And, since it tfaua 
pleases yon, give me a sign by which I may show him that 
this is pleasing to God, and that he may do this which yon 
say, seeing EO great good is to follow from it. And, more- 
over, he will be brought to such weakness that he will not he 
abie to obey, by reason of the great abstinence to which hia 
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body hm been EubjecttHl during his conHnuanoe there," And 
the holy man said to me, " Care not for this, for God will give 
him strength; and thou shalt say to him, for a sign that he 
may beheve thee, hovf I told liim that he should take head 
lest the enemy deeeiva him, and how I bade the Dei-il depart 
from the altai where he was hi the ark instead of the Corpus 
Christi, for that he should adore bun. When thou telleat him 
this, he will believe thee, and will understand that it is by the 
command of God," And when he had said these words, he 
disappeared, so that I saw him no more; and I remained for a 
full hour, being greatly comforted, because I knew of your 
life, so that it seemed to me there were no other glory in this 
world. And, when 1 came to myself, I went incontinently to 
my father Count Don Julian, and told him aH that had befeUen 
me with the holy man who came in that holy viaionj and I 
Bslifld him if he knew aught concerning you. And he told 
me how he had gone to you with all his chivalry to bid yon 
come out fiMm thence to defend your country, which the ene- 
mies had talieii from j'ou, and that you would not, hut rather 
commended it to him that he should undertake it, and defend 
the laiid atjd govern it; and that it grieved bim to think that 
yon would not be alive, because of the great abstinence 
which yon imposed every day upon your flesh : nevertheless, 
since It pleases our Lord that I should have a son by you, who 
should he so good a man that he should recover all Spain, he 
would have me go to this place, where I should Hud you, if 
you were alive; and right content would he be that there 
should remain of you so gi'eat good. * And I, Sir King, seemg 
how it pleased God that this should be accomplished, according 
as I have said, am come here in secret ; for neither man nor 
woman knoweth of this, save my father Count Don Julian; 
for I have told my people who came with me to remidn yonder, 
because I would go and confess to a holy man who had made 
his abode here more than fifty years. Now, since God is the 
author of this, recover yourself, and remember the time when 
you (old me that there was nothing in the world which you 
loved so much as me, nor which you desired so greatly as to 
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great sin. And, if I coma to you now, it is by oomraanij of 
God, for it pleaaca him to send me liere ; Rnd nlso betause Ihe 
queen is no longer in this present life. And, becHU'ie you are 
so fallen away of your strengtii, let us go into the hermitage ; 
or I will ordera t«nt lobe placed here, and let us snp together, 
that your heart tnay revive, and you may fulfil the commanil 
of God.' 

" Chap, 262. — flow the Dail would have deceived King Don 
Rodiign i/ihel/ili/^ 'Ihadool iiled d i roleded Mm. 
A tl k g h d 11 tb h wh 1 body began to 
trembi d b soul i n 1 m I d all sense and 

P V passed wyfmlmsotlthwsina trance, 
and Ch t w eal d 1 m th t h h uld take heed 

»ga t Ih t mpt t A d tl f 1 C who saw him 

tt tradmd hmg bee f wai come there, 

b reaso tl t t w Id and bee «e th t ti e king should 
d n h t 1 th was p 1 p t had Iheie, and a 
tabl t th t w h m y d h j and all the 

pe pi 1 m w th h w re t lodg themselves &r 

awftj upon the mountam. And, when he had recovered him- 
Belf, be saw that the false Cava was dressed in a olose-fittlng 
kirtle, which came half way below the knee; and she seemed 
to him the fairest woman that he had ever seen in bis life; 
and it appeared to the king tliat she said to him, ' Here, su', 
come and take your supper.' And the king began again to 
tremble and lose his judgment, and fell into such a state that 
he knew not where he was; and it was revealed to him in 
that hour that he should gnard against the temptation. And, 
when be came to himself, he saw that the pavilion was spread 
over his head; and, seeing himself in that place, he looked tor 
the oratoiy, and perceived that it was where it need to bfl; 
and within the pavilion he saw the fiilse Cava, who was there 
with him, and that she was standing beside a bed, which was 
» fall rich one, and that she began to lake off her kirtle, and 
remained in her shift only, aiid with her long hair, which 
reached to her feet; and she said to him, ' See, sir, here in 
jour power that which you most desired, and which is now 



.^hyGoot^lc 



NOTES TO RODERICK. 



405 



which God haa appointed, and which will recotet Spain, and 
recompense the losses and sorrows and wrongs which you have 
endured.' And then she turned toward the king ; for the Devil 
Ihought thus to tempt him, and make him break the penance 
which he had begun; and certes I ween there was no living 
man who would not right gladly have apprOBched her. And 
tlieu before him, in his sight, she began to comb and to plait 
her golden locks. And the king, seeing how beautiful she 
was, began to tremble all over as if he had been struck with 
palsy; and he lost his judgment again, and became enlranced, 
and remflined thna a long while before he came agam to him- 
gelf. And iC was revealed to him again that lie should take 
heed how the Devil tempted him, and that he should have 
firm hope in God, and not break the penance which the holy 
hermit had appointed him. But, ever when he recovered 
from these trances, he foi^t all which had been rei-ealed to 
him while he was entranced; and now he found that there was 
A Urge etli-ado placed by him, and that U Cava was lying 
there beside him on some pillows, which were riehly wrought 
In gold, undressed us he had seen her, and that she said lo him, 
' Come, sirj for you tarry long, and it wiU soon be daybreak.' 
And, the king seeing her so near him, then he was greatly 
troubled, yet could he not withdraw his eyes from her; but he 
called to mhid how the Holy Spirit of God had bade h.m that 
he should alwavs confide in his name, and place his true hope 
in the sign of the cross. And he clasped his hands, and hfted 
Oiem towards heaven; and weeping bitterly, and in great con- 
trition, he said, '0 Lord and very God Jesus Christ, deliver 
me from aU temptation, and preserve my soul, that it tall not 
into perdition ! ■ And, whil* he was praying thus, he saw how 
there came from the hermitage a great brightness; and he said, 
' Deliver me. Lord, tVom the power of the Devil, that 1 may 
not be deceived, nor withdrawn from thy holy service ! ' And 
at that hour he made the sign of tlie cross upon his forehead, 
and blessed himself; and at that hour the false Cava fell down 
the rock into the soft, with such a sound as if the whole world 
were falling to pieces; and, with the plunge which she made, 
the sea dashed up so high, that, where the oratory was, (be 
king was wetted with the spray; and he remained in such 
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astonishment that he could not for an hour recOTer himself. 
And, when he came to himself, he began to pray with great 
repentance, as if he had been on the point of falling into temp- 
tatioii. And the Holy Spirit of God came to him in that same 
manner in which he had seen it the former time; and be ibll 
on his face upon the ground, and began to lament full bitterly, 
and to Bay, ' Lord, have mercy upon my soul, and forsake me 
not among mine enemies, who would withdraw me from theel • 
And the Holy Spirit said t« him, ' O king, of little f.iith, how 
hast thou been on the point of perishingP And the king 
made no reply, for ha did nothing but weep; and the Holy 
Spirit of God said to him, ' Take heed, king, lest the Devil 
deceive thee, and have power over thee, that thou ahouldst not 
fnifil tlie penance which thou hast commenced, neither saTO 
thy soul.' And the king lifted up bis oounlenanoe, and bad 
great shame to behold him. Howbeit he took courage, and 
said, ' Lord have mercy upon me, and let me not be tempted 
by the enemy ! for my heart is weak, and hath no power to 
defend itself against the false one; for my judgment is clean 
confounded, as one who hath no virtue if he be not aided by 
thy grace. Deliver me. Lord, for thy holy mercy and com- 
passion ! My salvation cannot come through the strength of 
my heart; for it is wholly full of fear, like a thing which is 
overcome.' And the Holy Spirit of God said to him, ' Take 
courage, and faar not; for thou shalt depart from this place 
sooner than thou thinkest. And, when it is time, I will guide 
Uiee to the place where thon shalt do thy penance, that thy 
soul may receive salvation. When thou shalt see a liltie white 
cload appear above thee, and that there is no other in the sky, 
follow after it; and in the place where it shall slop shalt thou 
folfil thy penance, according as the chief priest in ttiat place 
ihaU appoint it thee. And take heart, and alway call to mind 
my holy name, and have true feith and constant hope in fliy 
Saviour,* And, whan he had said this, he departed. And the 
king was greatly comforted, and full of grace, as one with 
whom God was present m his maroy; and he abode in the 
hermitagea whole year, according to his reckoning, and twelve 
days more. And one day, when it was full clear, the king 
looked up, and saw above him the cloud of which the Holy 
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Spirit of God had told him ; urd, whan he sa* it, he was fuU 
joyful, and gave many thankB to God. Neverthelasa, the khig 
did not rise from his prayers, neither did the cloud move from 
ahove him; sod, whcG he had finished his prayers, he looked 
at the cloud, and saw that il moved forward. 
^CtMf.2m. — One King Don Roiirigo depaHed from Hie Ber- 



iialage. 



and arrwed where he «ia» IB 



e cloud; 



" The kmg arose from Iho oratory, and 
and so great was the pleasure which he had, that he cared not 
for food, neither rememhered it, but went after that his hoi? 
guidB. And at night he saw how the cloud, when the sun was 
ahout to set, turned to the right of the road toward the moun- 
tdns; and it went mi so far, that, before night had closed, it 
oame to a hermitage, in which there was a good man for a 
hermit, who was more than ninety years of age, ai.d there it 
stopped. And the king pei-ceived that he waa to rest there; 
and the good man welcomed the king, and they spake together 
of many tilings. And the king was weU contented with his 
speech, and saw that certes he was a servant of God. And bH 
that day the king had not eaten; and he was barefoot, and his 
rument tattered ; and as he had not been used to travel afbol, 
and with his feet bare, his feet were swollen with blisters. 
And, when it was an hour after night, the hermit gave him a 
loaf, full small, which was made of rye, and there were ashes 
kneaded with it, and the king ate it ; and, when he had eaten, 
they said prayers. And, whon they had said thair hours, they 
lay down U, 'sleap. And, when it was midnight, they arose, 
and said their hours ; and, when they had said them, the king 
went out of the hermitage, and saw that Uie cloud did not move. 
And then the king understood that he had to tarry here, t* 
(hat he was to hear Mass before he departed j and he asked the 
hermit to hear his confession, and the hermit confessed him. 
And, when he had confessed, he said that he would communi- 
cate; and the good hermit saw that it was good, and he put 
on his vestments and said Mass ; and Ihe king heard the Mass, 
and received the very body of our Lord Jesus Christ. And, 
when the king had done this, he want out to look at the cloud. 
And as he went out of the hennitage, he saw that the 
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clmd tag., u, „„„ „j ,h„ 1, ji,j,,j,j ,,,„,„ ,^ 
the henrnt, and they embraced each other weepinc and each 
ehtiOTted the ether that he raid bear him 1, mtod and r» 
member him m his prayeie. And, when the king had dlt^ 
p.ede.1 hi,...ir, he Mle.ed alter M, hel, gaide, and the holy 

^ri'tT' ?■■'■;•''■""•"''■''"''"» "'"e ■>"" 'M'ta 

««» thatanding h„ teet ,«, „olta and fnll of bli.ter^ „d 
that h, man, pla„, the, ,,„ broken and bleeding, a.el, 
mid .e great .a. the Jey ,hlch he Ml at going on la the 
eom,hlehheno.held,thath.e.do„JltaU th ghl, 
felt ..thing. i.dh..enl,aco.rdl.ga.lt.„medl I m ,.; 
aix leagaes, and arrived at a cenvent of Black SI nk d 
there the elond stopped, and would prooeed no farti A d 

at that convent there waa aa abbot, who led an e a d v 
geed and hel, life, and they were not there like oti m k 
and he we. a peat fHend of God, and of our Ud the V g n 
St. Maty. Aad thia abbot took ti.e king to hia cell a d a k d 
If he .™id eat aa he wa. wont to do, or hk, the other meaka, 
and the king smd that he would do as he shonid direct him 
And the abhet ordered that a loaf ahoaid he breaghl of pan.le 
mrd mai" miaed togetli.r, and ajar of water, and en the other 
-de he had feed placed ...h a. the „oaks asedi aad the kin. 
weald M eal, of the paanic bread, a. lie had been wont to do 

"a a'a'™!, u "" """• *""■ "■'•" " '»■' ""•"■ ">• "hh.* 
aaked him If he woald remata that night or not, and the kiVi 

...d that he knew not, hat that he weald go oat and see whelhe, 
he „„ te go or to remalm And the abbot aaid that It waa th. 
heuref veBper.,and that he ought to remains and (he king 
went oat and saw that the cloud moved, and that it behtmved 
mm te go; and he diapeeded himself from the abbot, and thev 
eommended tbemaelve. each to tb. other I, hi. prayei,. And 
ae abbot mw plainly how that oleud had guided him, aad how 
there was no other m the sky; and he marvelled gt^tij, and 
«ad, Oerle. this la some hel, man i • and he gave th.i'k. to 
Odd. And the king went on that evening till he came to . 
.iurehwhrchwa, .olit»y and remote fren, peopled pkces, 
and there the elond stepped, and he abode there that nighl. 
And the king went int. the churah, and fo.nd In it a lamp 
burning ; and It rejoiced Um much, for by the light of it he 
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sud hia hours aa well before he shonld sleep as sfter. And on 
tte morroiv, when he had made his prayer, he went out of the 
church, and beheld the cloud, and saw that it moved; and he 
went afWr it, and after two days' journey he came to a place, 
which where it is, or what it is called, is not said, save that it 
is Ihe place of his burial, for such it is. And there the cloud 
stopped, and proceeded no farther j and it rested without the 
town over an ancient hermitage. Arid the elder of that place 
incontinently knew by tiie Holy Spirit how King Don Kodrigo 
was come there! but he knew not hisname, neither who he was. 
And he asked him if he meant to lead his life Iherej and he 
answered, that it was to be na God should please. And the 
elder said to him, ' Friend, I sm the elder of this place; for 
all the others, when they knew that King Don Kodrigo and his 
chivalry were slain and vanquished, fled from hence for fear 
of the Moors and of the traitor Count Don Julian, and they 
all went to the mountains to escape. And I remained, putting 
my tnist in our Lord God and in his holy hnnds; for that I 
would rather abide that which may befall, and take my ad- 
veutnre here, than utterly forsake our mother holy church. 
While I am able, I will remain here, and not forsake it, but 
rather receive my death ; and therefore I say, that, if yon are 
to abide here, you must provide yonraelf of that whereof you 
have need.' And the king sidd, ' Friend of God, concerning 
my tarriance I cannot certify you, thongh surely I think that 
I shajl abide ; and If, fbr the service of God, yon will be pleased 
to send me, every day that I remi^n, a loaf of pannic and 
water, I shall be contented therewith.' And Bie elder pro- 
mised thie, and departed forthwith and went to his home, and 
sent him a loaf of pannic and water. And the clond remained 
there three days over that hermitage ; and, when the three 

when he oould no longer see it, understood that there he must 
perform his penance, and gave many thanks to God, and was 
foil joyful thereat. And on the morrow the eider came to see 
him; and they commnneil with each other in such manner, 
that the king confessed to him all the sins which he had com- 
mitted during his whole life tiU that time, all which he called 
to mind with great contrition, weeping full bitterly, and 
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groaning for his errors and sins. And the elder was greatlv 
astonished, and siUd, that on the third day from thenoe he 
would appoint him his pannnce. And he went to hia church 
and confessed, and addressed himself to prayer in such guise 
that he neither ate nor drank, nor raised hi mseif from one 
place, weeping bitterly, and beseeching God that he would 
show him what penance he should appoint the king; for after 
no other manner did he think to appoint it than such as his 
holy mercy and compassion should direct And on the third 
day he heard a voice, which said thus: ' Command King Don 
Eodrigo that he go to a fountdn which is below his hermitage, 
and be shall find there a smooth stone; sod bid liim lift it 
up, and under it be shall find three little serpents, Iba one hay- 
hig Iwo heads. And bid him take that which hath two heads, 
and carry it away, and place it in a jar, and nurM it secretly, 
80 that 110 person m the world shall know thereof, save only he 
and thou; and let him keep it till it wai so great tJiat it haOi 
made three tuma within the jar, and puts its head oot( and, 
when it is of that greatness, then let him take it out, and lay 
It in a tomb which is there, and lie down himself with it. 









able 1o go out. And in Ibis manner God is pleased that King 
Don Rodrigo should do penance.' 

"Chap, 254 — O/Siepeaance aAkk wan appmated King Don 
Rodrigo, 
'■ The elder, when he heard the yoioo, was greatly 'amazed 
at so rigorous a penance as this, and gave many thanks to God ; 
and he went to King Don Rodrigo, and told him the manner 
how he bad heard the voice; and the king was full joyful and 
content and pleased therewith, and gave many thanks to oar 
Lord, for that he should now coraplets his penance, and save 
his soul. And therewith in great joy, and shedding many 
tears for pieasare, he want to the fountam as he had been 
directed, and found the smooth stone. And, when he had 
lifted it up, he found the three serpents accorduig as the elder 
had said; and he took that which had two heads, and he Wok 
it and put it in a great jar, such as would be a large wina-ves- 
sel, .ind nursed it there tiU it was of such bigness as the voice 
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bad SBid. Aji3, when King Don Bodrigo aa.TV that it was of 
this bieneaa, he confessed to the elder, weeping full bitterly, 
deniii..dinR fsTOr of God that he would give l.im grace and 
strength with patience to fulfil that penance without any 
temptation or trouhle of souli .to the end that, the penauee 
being completed, it might please our Lord God to receive hia 
Boul into his glory. And before the fifth day, after the serpent 
was thus big, the king and the elder went to the tomb, and 
they cleansed it well within ; and the king placed himself in 
it naked as he was bom, and the serpent with him, and tlie 
elder with a great lever hud the stone upon the top. And 
the king besouglit the elder that he would pray to our Lord to 
give him grace that he might patiently endure that penance, 
and the elder prnmised Wm; and thus the king remaii.ed in 
his tomb, and the serpent with him. And the elder consoled 
him, saying to Mm many things M the end that he might not 
b« dismayed, neither IhU into despair, whereby he should lose 
the service of God. And ail this was so secret that no man 
knew it save only the king and the elder. And, when it was 
daybreak, the elder went to the church and said Mass, w.th 
many tears and with great devotion beseeching God that he 
would have mercy and compassion upon King Don Eodrigo, 
that with true devotion and repentance he might complete his 

heZrsaid m'L° he w^t to the place where King Don Rod- 
rigo lay, and asked him how he fared; and the king answered, 
' Well, thanks to God, and better than he deserved, but that as 
yet he was just as when he went in.- And the elder strength- 
ened him as much as he could ; telling him that he should caU It. 
mind how he had been a sinner, and tllat he should give thanks 
to our Lord God, for that he had visited him in this world, and 
delivered him from many temptations, and had himself ap- 
pointed for him this penaice ; the which he should snlFer and 
take with paUence, for soon he would be in heavenly glory. 
And the king said to him, that he well knew how, accordmg 
to his great sins, he merited a stronger penancei but that he 
gave many thanks to our Lord Jesus, for that he himself had 
tiven him this penance, which he did receive and take w.th 
great patlencei and he besotight the elder that he would con- 
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